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Committunt eadem diverso crimina faio ; 

IIU crucem prttium suleris tuUt, hie ^adema* Jut. 

Every age relates, 

That eqaal crimes unequal fates have fonod $ 
And whilst one villain swings another's crown'd. 

. Creech* 

Man, though as a rational being he has thought fit 
to style himself the lord of the creation, is yet fre- 
quently the voluntary slave of prejudice and cus- 
tom; the most general opinions are often absurd, 
and the prevailing principles of action ridiculous. 

It may, however, be allowed, that if in these in- 
stances reason always appeared to be overborne by 
the importunity of appetite ; if the futur^ was sacri- 
ficed to the present, and hope renounced only for 
possession ; there would not be much cause for 
wonder : but that man should draw absurd conclu- 
sions, contrary to his immediate interest; that he 
should, even at the risk of life, gratify those vices in 
some, which in others he punishes with a gibbet or 
a wheel, is in the highest degree astonishing ; and 
is such an instance of the weakness of our reason, 
and the fallibility of our judgment, as should incline 
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2 AJ1VTE>4TURER. 47. 

US to accept ^illk'grat^ude of that guidance which 
is from aboyc^ *-, '• •' 

But if it is.&tr&nge that one man has been immor- 
talized, as *ar god, and another put to death as a 
feloQ, for actions which have the same motive and 
•M^e.srame tendency, merely because they were cir- 
**:'i;uinstantially different; it is yet more strange that 
•*.^ ;I*«'this difference has been always such as increases 
the absurdity; and that the action which exposes a 
man to infamy and death wants only greater aggra- 
vation of guilt, and more extensive and pernicious 
effects, to render him the object of veneration and 
applause. 

JBagshot, the robber, having lost the booty of a 
week among his associates at hazard, loaded his 
pistols, mounted his horse, and took the Kentish 
road, with a resolution not to return till he had re- 
cruited his purse. Within a few miles of London, 
just as he heard a village dock strike nine, he met 
two gentlemen in a post chaise, which he' stopped. 
One of the gentlemen immediately presented a pis- 
tol, and at the same time a servant rode up armed 
with a blunderbuss. The robber, perceiving that 
he should be vigorously opposed, turned off from 
the chaise, and discharffed a pistol at the servant, 
who instantly fell dead from his horse. The gentle- 
men had now leaped from the chaise : but the fore- 
most receiving a blow on his bead with the stock of 
the pistol that had been just fired, reeled back a few 
paces : the other having fired at the murderer with- 
out success, attempted to dismount him, and suc- 
ceeded; but while they were grappling with each 
oth^r, the villain drew a knife, and stabbed his an- 
tagonist to the heart He then, with the calm in- 
trepidity of a hero who is familiar with danger, 
proceeded to rifle the pockets of the dead ; and the 
survivor having recovered from the blow, and being 
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impeiioasly commanded to deliTer, was now obliged 
to comply. When the victor had thus obtained the 
pecuniary reward of his prowess, be determined to 
lose no part of the glory which, as conqueror, was 
now in iiis power: turning, therefore, to the un- 
happy gentleman whom he bad plundered, he con- 
descended to insult him with the applause of con-* 
scions superiority ; he told him he had never robbed 
any persons who behaved better ; and as a tribute 
due to the merit of the dead, and as a token of his 
esteem for the living, he generously threw him 
back a shilling to prevent his being stopped at the 
turnpike. 

He now remounted his horse and set off towards 
London: bat, at the turnpike, a coach that was 
paying the toll obstructed his way ; and by the light 
of the flambeau that was behind it, he discovered 
that his coat was much stained with blood: this 
discovery threw him into such confusion that he 
attempted to rush by ; he was, however, prevented; 
and his appearance giving great reason to suspect 
his motive, he was seized and detained. 

In the coach were two ladies, and a little boy 
about five years old. 'The ladies were greatly 
alarmed when they heard diat a person was taken 
who was supposed to have just committed a robbery 
and a murder; they asked many questions with 
great eagerness ; but their inquiries were little re- 
garded, till a gentleman rode up, who, seeing their 
distress, offered his assistance. The elder of the 
two ladies acquainted him that her husband. Sir 
Harry Freeman, was upon the road in his return 
from Gravesend, where he had been to receive an 
only son upon his arrival from India, after an ab- 
sence of near six years ; that herself and her daugh- 
ter-in-law were come out to meet them, but were 
terrified with the apprehension that they might have 
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been stopped by the man who had Just been taken 
into custody- Their at.lenlioci was now suddenly 
called to the other side of tiie coach by ihe child, 
who cried out in a transport of joy, " There is my 
grandpapa." This was, indeed, the survivor of tW ^ 
three wtio had been attacked by Bagshot : he was | 
mounted on his servant's horse, and redely slowly 
by the side of the chaise, in which he had just placed 
the body of his son, whose connteuoncc was disfi- 
gured with blood, and whose features were still im- , 
pressed with the agonies of death. Who can ei- 
press the grief, horror, and despair with which a 
father exhibited this spectacle to a mother and a 
wife, who expected a son and a husband, with all 
tJie tenderness and ardour of conjugal and parental , 
atfection I who had long regretted his absence, who 
bad aQticipated the joy of his return, and were im- , 
patient to put into liis arms a pledge of his love 
which he had never seen. 

I will not attempt to describe that distress which , 
tears would not have suffered me to behold: lei it 
suffice that such was its effect upon those who were 
present, that the murderer was not, without diffi- 
culty, conducted alive to the prison; and, I am 
confident, that few who read this story would have 
heard with regret that he was torn to pieces by the 
way. ( 

But, before they congratulate themselves upon a 
sense which always distinguishes right and wrong 
by spontaneous approbation and censures, let them 
tell me with what sentiments they read of a youth- 
ful monarch who, at the head of an army in which 
every man became a hero by his example, passed 
over mountains and deseits in search of new terri- 
tories to invade, and new potentates to conquer; 
who routed armies which could scarce be numbered, 
and took cities which were deemed impregnable. 



Do they not follow htm ia the path of slaughter 
with horrid complaceocy^ and when they see him 
deluge the peaceful fields of industrious Biiuplicity 
with blood, and leave them desolate to the widow 
and the orphan of the possessor, do they not grow 
fmnlic in his praise, and concur to deify the mortal 
who could conquer only for glory, and retum the 
kingdoms that he won ? 

To these questions I am confident the greater 
part of mankind must answer in the affirmative ; and 
yet nothing can be more absurd than their different 
apprehensions of the hero and the thief. 

The conduct of Bagshot and Alexander had in 
general the same motives and the same tendency ; 
they both sought a private gratilication at the ex- 
pense of others ; and every circumstance in which 
they differ is greatly in favour of Bagshot. 

Bagshot, when he had lost his last shilling, had 
lost the power of gratifying every appetite, whether 
criminal or innocent ; and the recovery of this power 
was the object of his expedition. 

Ale.iander, when he set out lo conquer the world, 
possessed all that Bagshnt hoped to acquire and 
more ; all his appetites and passions were gratified, 
as far as the gratification of them was possible: 
and as the force of temptation is always supposed 
proportion ably to entenuate guilt, Alesander s guilt 
was evidently greater than Bagshot's, because it 
cannot be pretended that his temptation was equal. 

But, though Alexander could not equally in^ 
crease the means of his own happiness, yet he pro- 
duced much more dreadful and extensive evil to 
society in the attempt. £agshot killed two men ; 
and 1 have related the murder and its consequences, 
with such particulars as usually rouse that sensibi- 
lity which often lies torpid during narratives of ge- 
neral calamity. Alexander, perhaps, destTuyed a 
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million ; and whoever reflects that each individual 
of this Dumber had some tender attachments which 
were broken by his death, some parent or wife, ^th 
whom he mingled tears in the parting embrace, and 
who longed with fond solicitude for his return ; or, 
perhaps, some infant whom his labour was to feed, 
and his vigilance protect; will see that Alexander 
was more the peat of society than Bagshot, and 
more deserved a gibbet in the proportion of a iuil~ 
lion to one. 

It may, perbaps, be thought absurd to inquire 
into the virtues of Bagshot's character ; and yet 
virtue has never been thought incompatible with that 
of Alexander. Alexander, we are told, gave proof 
of his greatneBS of mind by his contempt of danger ; 
but, as Bagshot's danger was equally voluntary and 
imminent, there ought to be no doubt but that his 
mind was equally great. Alexander, indeed, gave 
back the kingdoms that he won ; but, after the con- 
quest of a kingdom, what remained for Alexander 
to B[ive1 To a prince, whose country he had Iht 
vaded with unprovoked hostility, and from wboin 
he had violently wrested the blessings of peace, he 
gave a dominion over the widows and orphans of 
those he had slain, the tinsel of dependent greatness, 
and the badge of royal subjection. And does not 
Bagshot deserve equal lionour, for throwing back a 
shilling to the man whose person he had insulted, 
and whose son he had stabbed to the heart? Alex- 
ander did uot ravish or massacre the women whom 
he found in the tent of Darius : neither did honest 
Bagshot kill the gentleman whom he had plundered, 
when he was no longer able to resist. 

If Bagshot then is justly dragged to prison amidst 
the tumult of rage, menaces, and execrations ; let 
Alexander, whom the lords of reason have extolled 
far ages, be no longer thought worthy of a triumph, 



' As the acquisition of honour is frequently a. mo- 
['t>Te to the risk of life, it is of great importance to 
r it only upon virtue ; and, as honour is con- 
l;fcneil by the public Toice, it is of equal moment to 
r Jitrip those vices of their disguise whicb have been 
' instaken for virtue. The wretches who compose 
3 army of a tyrant are associated by folly in the 
service of rapine and murder ; and that raeu should 
imagine they were deserving honour by the massacre 
of each other, merely to flatter ambition with a new 
title, it, perhaps, as inscrutable a mystery as any 
tfaat has perplesed n^ason, and as gross an absur- 
dly as any that has disgraced it. Tt is not, indeed, 
to much to punish vice as to prevent misery, that 1 
(wish to see it always branded with infamy : for even 
the successes of vice terminate in the anguish of 
Kdisappointment. To Alexander the fruit ot all his 
■inquests was tears ; and whoever goes about to 
(gratify intemperate wishes will labour to as little 
1 purpose as he who should attempt to fill a sieve 
with water. 

I was accidentally led to pursue my subject in 
this train by the sight of an historical chart, in 
which the rise, the progress, the declension, and 
duration of empire are represented by the arrange- 
ment of different colours ; and in which, not only 
extent, but duration, is rendered a sensible object. 
The Grecian empire, whicb is distinguished by a 
deep red, is a long but narrow line ; because, though 
Alexander marked the world with his colour from 
Macedonia to Egypt, yet the colours peculiar to 
the hereditary potentates whom he dispossessed 
again took place upon his death: and, indeed, the 
question, whose name shall be connected with a 
particular country as its king, is, to those who ha- 
zard life in the decision, as trifling as whether a 
^rnalf spot in a chart shall be stained with red or 
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yellow. That man should be permitted to decide 
such questions by means so dreadful is a reflection 
under which he only can rejoice who belieres that 
Gocl only reigns ; and can appropriate the promise, 
that all things shall work together for good. 
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J bat triumphant Virgo- 



Sunt qui rogatam retiuUrint preces 

T\tHsse ChHsto, redderet ut reo 

Lumen jaeentiy turn invenit haUtum 

Vita innovatumf vitibus integris, Prvdewt. 

As rescued from intended wrong. 
The modest virgin paced along. 
By blasting heaven deprived of day 
Beneath her feet the' accuser lay : 
She marked, and soon the prayer arose 
To him who bade us love our foes ; 
By faith enforced the pious call 
Again relumed the sightless ball. 



To love an enemy is the distinguishing character- 
istic of a religion, which is not of man but of God. 
It could be delivered as a precept only by him who 
lired and died to establish it by his example. 

At the close of that season, in which human 
frailty has commemorated sufferings which it could 
not sustain, a season in which the most zealous de* 
votion can only substitute a change of food for a 
total abstinence of forty days ; it cannot, surely, be 
incongruous to consider what approaches we can 
make to that divine love which these sufferings ex- 
pressed, and how far man, in imitation of his Savi- 
our, can bless those who curse him, and return good 
for evil. 
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We cannot, indeed, behold the example but at 
a distance; nor consider it without, being struck 
with a sense of our own debility : every man who 
compares his life with this divine rule, instead of 
exulting in Lis own excellence, will smite his breast 
like the publican, and cry out, " God be merciful 
to me a sinner I" Thus to acquaint us with our- 
selves may, perhaps, be one use of the precept ; but 
the precept cauuot, surely, be considered as having 

I know it will be said, that our passions are not 
in our power; and that, therefore, a precept, to 
love or to hate, is impossible; for if the gratitica- 
tion of all our wishes was offered us to love a 
stranger as we love a child, we could not fulfil the 
condition, however we might desire the reward. 

But admitting this to be true, and that we can- 
nut love an enemy as we love a friend; it is yet 
equally certaui, that we may perform those actions 
which are produced by love, from a. higher princi- 
ple : we may, perhaps, derive moral excellence 
from natural defects, and exert our reason instead 
of indulging a passion. If our enemy hungers we 
may feed him, and if he thirsts we may give him 
drink: this, if we could love him, would be our 
conduct; and this may still be our conduct, though 
to love him is impossible. The Christian will be 
prompted to relieve the necessities of his enemy, by 
bis love to God: he will rejoice in an opportunity 
to express the zeal of his gratitude and the alacrity 

(■ of his obedience, at the same time that he appropri- 
ates the promises and anticipates his reward. 
But though he who is benelicent upon these prin- 
ciples may in the scripture sense be said to love his 
enemy; yet something more may still be effected: 
the passion itself in some degree is in our power; 
we may rise to a yet nearei emulation of dirme for- 



f 

I 



10 ADVENTURER. 48. 

givenesB, we mav tbink as well as act with kindBeiB, 
aad lie sanctiliecl as well in heart e.a in life. 

Though love and hatred are necessarily produced 
in the human breaat, when the proper objects of 
these passions occur, as the colour of material sub- 
stances is necessarily perceived by an eye before 
which they are exhibited j yet it is in our power to 
change the passion, and to cause either love or 
liatred to be excited by placing the same object in 
ditVerent circumstances ; as a changeable silk of 
blue and yellow may be held so as to excite the 
idea either of yellow or blue. 

No act is deemed more injurious, or resented 
with greater acrimony, than the marriage of a child, 
especially of a daughter, without the consent of a 
parent: it is frequently considered as a lireach of 
the strongest and tenderest obligations ; as folly 
and ingratitude, treachery and rebellion. By the 
imputation of these vices a child becomes the object 
of indignation and resentment : indignation and re- 
sentment in the breast, therefore, of the parent are 
necessarily excited ; and there can be no doubt but 
that these are species of hatred. But if the child is 
considered as still retaining the endearing softness 
of filial affection, as still longing for reconciliation, 
and profaning the rites of marriage with tears ; aa 
haying been driven from the path of duty, only by 
the violence of passions which none have always 
resisted, and which many have indulged with much 
greater turpitude; the same object that before ex- 
cited indignation and resentment will now be re- 
garded with nity, and pity is a species of love. 

Those, indeed, who resent this breach of filial 
duty with implacability, though perhaps it is the 
only one of which the offender has been guilty, de- 
monstrate that they are without natural affection : 
and that they would have prostituted their offspring. 
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if Dot to lust, yet to affections whicb are equally 
vile and sordid, tbe thirst of gold, or the cravings of 
aiubitioD : for he can ueyer be thought to be sin- 
cerely interested in the felicity of his child, who, 
wheu some of the means uf happiness are lost by 
indiscretion, suffers his resentment to take away the 

Among friends, sallies of (juick resentment are ex- 
tremely frequent. Friendship is a constant recipro- 
cation of benefits, to which the sacrifice of private in- 
terest is sometimes necessary : it is common for each 
to set too much value upon those whicb he bestows, 
and too little upon those which he receives; this 
mutual mistake in so important an estimation, pro> 
duces mutual charges of unkindness and ingratitude ; 
each, perhaps, professes himself ready to forgive, 
but neither will condescend to be forgiven. Pride, 
therefore, still increases the enmity which it began ; 
the friend is considered as selfish, assuming, injuri- 
ous, and revengeful 1 he consequently becomes an 
object of hatred ; and while he is thus considered, 
to love him is impossible. But liius to consider 
him is at once a folly and a fault: each ought to 
reflect, that be is, at least in tbe opinion of the 
other, incurring the crimes that be imputes; that 
the foundation of tbeir enmity is no more than a 
mistake ; and that this mistake is the effect of weak- 
BesH or vanity, which b common to all mankind : 
the character of both would then assume a very dif- 
ferent aspect, love would again be excited by the 
return of its objeot, and each would be impatient to 
exchange ackoowledgments, and recover the feli- 
city which was so near being lost. 

But if after we have admitted an acquaintance to 

. our bosom as a friend, it should appear that we had 

^fnistaken his character ; if be sbould betray our 

Joofidcace, and use the knowledge of our aflairs. 
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which perhaps he obtained by offers of aerrice, to 
effect our tuia ; if he defames us to the world, ond 
adds perjury to falsehood ; if he violates the chas- 
tity of a wife, or seduces a daughter to prostitution ; 
we may still consider him in such circumstances as 
will incline us to fulfil the precept, and to regard 
him without the rancour of hatred or the fury of re- 

Erery character, however it may deserve punish- 
ment, excites hatred only in proportion as it appears 
to be maliciouH; and pure malice has never been 
imputed to human beings. The wretch, who has 
thus deceived and injured us, should be considered 
as having ultimately intended, not evil to us, but 
good to himself. It should also be remembered 
that he has mistaken the means; that he has for- 
feited the friendship of Him whose favour is better 
than life, by the same conduct which forfeited ours; 
and that to whatever view he sacriUced our tempo- 
ral interest, to that also he sacriticed his own hope 
of immortality ; that he is now seeking felicity 
which he can never find, and incurring punishment 
that will last for ever. And how much better than 
this wretch is he, in whom the contemplation of his 
condition can excite no pity? Surely if such an 
enemy hungers, we may, without suppressing any 
passion, give him food ; for who that sees a crimi- 
nal dragged to execution, for whatever crime, would 
refuse him a cup of cold water 1 

On the contrary, he whom God has forgiven 
must necessarily become amiable to man : to con-^ 
eider his character without prejudice or partiality, 
after it has been changed by repentance, is to love 
him ; and impartially to consider it is not only our 
du^ but our interest. 

Thus may we love our enemies, and add a dig'-u 
nity to our nature of which pagan virtue had no' 
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conception. But if to love our enemies is the glory 
of a Christian, to treat others with coldness, neglect, 
and maiigaity is rather the reproach of a fiend than 
a man. Unprovoked enmity, the frown of unkind- 
ness, and the menaces of oppression should be far 
from those who profess themselves to be followers 
of Him who in bis life went about doing good ; 
who instantly healed a wound that was given in his 
defence ; and who, when he was fainting in his last 
agony, and treated with mockery and derision, con- 
ceived at once a prayer and an apology for his mur- 
derers : Father, torgive them, they know not what 
they do. 
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The character of the scholars of the present age 
will not be much injured or misrepresented by say- 
ing, that they seem to be surperncialiy acquainted 
with a multitude of subjects, but to go to the bottom 
of very few. This appears in criticism and pohte 
learning, as well as in the abstruser sciences : by 
the diffusion of knowledge its depth is abated. 

Eutycbes harangues with wonderful plausibility 
on tbe distinct merits of all the Greek and Roman 
classics, without having thoroughly and attentively 
perused, or entered into the spirit and scope of one 
of them. But Eutyches has diligently digested tbe 
dissertations of Rapiii, BouhoUrs, lelton. Black- 
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wall» and RoUin; treatises that administer great 
coDsolatioQ to the indolent and incurious, to those 
who can tamely rest satisfied with second hand 
knowledge, as they give concise accounts of all the 
great heroes of. ancient literature, and enable them 
to speak of their several characters, |vitboiit the 
tedious drudgery of perusing the origmals. Bqt 
the characters of writers » as of men, are of a very 
mixed and complicated nature, and are not to he 
comprehended in so small a compass ; such obiects 
do not admit of being drawn in miniature wita ac- 
curacy and distinctness. 

To the present prevailing passion for French 
moralists and French critics, may be imputed the 
superficial show of learning and abilities of which 
I am complaining. And since these alluring au- 
thors are become not only so fashionable an amuse- 
ment of those who call themselves the polite world, 
but also engross the attention of academical stu- 
dents, I am tempted to inquire into the merits of 
the most celebrated among them of both kinds. 

That Montague abounds in native wit, in quick 

Eenetration, in a perfect knowledge of the human 
eart, and the various vanities and vices that lurk in 
it, cannot justly be denied. But a man who under- 
takes to transmit his thoughts on life and manners 
to posterity, with the hopes of entertaining and 
amending future ages, must be either exceedingly 
vain or exceedingly careless, if he expects either of 
these effects can be produced by wanton sallies of 
the imagination, by useless and impertinent digres- 
sions, by never forming or following any regular 
plan, never classing or confining his thoughts, never 
changing or rejecting any sentiment that occurs to 
him. 1 et this appears to have been the conduct of 
our celebrated essayist : and it has produced many 
awkward imitators, who, under the notion of writ- 
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ing with the fire and freedom of this lively old Gras- 
coti, have fallen into confused rhapsodies and unin-^ 
teresting egotisms. 

But these blemishes of Montague are. trifling and 
unimportant, compared with his vanity, his inde- 
cency, and scepticism. That man must totally 
have suppressed the natural love of honest reputa- 
tion, which is so powerfully felt by the truly wise 
and good, who can calmly sit down to give a cata- 
logue of his private vices, and publish his most 
secret infirmities, with the pretence of exhibiting 
a faithful picture of himself, and of exactly por- 
traying the minutest features of his mind. Surely 
he deserves the censure Quintilian bestows on De- 
metrius, a celebrated Grecian statuary, that he was 
** nimius in veritate, et similitudinis quam pulchri- 
tndinis amantior;'' more studious of likeness than 
of beauty. 

Though the maxims of the Duke de la Koche- 
foucault, another fashionable philosopher, are writ- 
ten with expressive elegance, and with nervous bre- 
vity ; jf et I must be pardoned for affirming, that he 
who labours to lessen the dignity of human nature 
destroys many efficacious motives for practising 
worthy actions, and deserves ill of his fellow crea- 
tures, whom he paints in dark and disagreeable co- 
lours. As the opinions of men usually contract a 
tincture from the circumstances and conditions of 
their lives, it is easy to discern the chagrined courtier 
in the satire which this polite misanthrope has com- 
posed on his own species. According to his gloomy 
and uncomfortable system virtue is merely the result 
of temper and constitution, of chance, or of vanity, 
of fashion, or the fear of losing reputation. Thus 
humanity is brutalized ; and every high and gene- 
rous principle is represented as imaginary, romantic, 
and chimerical ; reason, which by some is too much 
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aggrandized and almost deified, is here degraded 
into an abject slave of appetite and passion, and de- 
prived even of her just and indisputable authority. 
As a Christian, and as a man, I despise, I detest 
such debasing principles. 

Rochefoucault, to give a smartness and shortness 
to his sentences, frequently makes use of the anti- 
thesis, a mode of speaking the most tiresome and 
disgusting of any, by the sameness and similarity 
of the periods. And sometimes, in order to keep 
up the point, he neglects the propriety and justness 
of the sentiment, and grossly contradicts himself. 
'' Happiness," says he, '' consists in the taste, and 
not in the things : and it is by enjoying what a man 
loves that he becomes happy ; not by having what 
others think desirable.'' The obvious doctrine con- • 
tained in this reflection is the great power of imagi- 
nation with regard to felicity: but, adds the re- 
flector in a following maxim, " We are never so 
happy or so miserable as we imagine ourselves to 
be ; which is certainly a plain and palpable contra^ 
diction of the foregoing opinion. And of such con* 
tradictions many instances might be alleged in this 
admired writer, which evidently show that he had 
not digested his thoughts with philosophical exact- 
ness and precision. 

But the characters of La Bruyere deserve to be 
spoken of in far different terms. They are drawn 
with spirit and propriety, without a total departure 
from nature and resemblance, as sometimes is the 
case in pretended pictures of life. In a few in- 
sjtances only he has failed, by overcharging his por- 
traits with many ridiculous features that cannot 
exist together in one subject : as in the character 
of Menalcas, the absent man, which, though ap- 
lauded by one of my predecessors, is surely absurd 
IB^d false to nature. This author appears to be a 
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warm admirer of virtue, and ^ steady promoter of 
her interest: he was neither ashamed of Christianity, 
nor afraid to defend it : accordingly, few have ex- 
posed the follv and absurdity of modish iniidels, of 
loftdels made by vanity and not by want of convic- 
tion, with so much solidity and pleasantry united : 
he disdained to sacrifice truth to levity and licen- 
tiousness. Many of his characters are personal , 
and contain allusions which cannot now be under- 
stood. It is, indeed, the fate of personal satire to 
perish with the generation in which it is written : 
many artful strokes in Theophrastus himself, perhaps, 
appear coarse or insipid, which the Athenians looked 
npon with admiration. A different age and diffe- 
rent nation render us incapable of relishing several 
beauties in the Alchymist of Jonson, and in the 
Don Quixote of Cervantes. 

Saint Evremond is a florid and verbose trifler, 
without novelty or solidity in his reflections. What 
more can be expected from one who proposed the 
dissolute and ajffected Petronius for his model in 
writing and living ? 

As the corruption of our taste is not of equal con- 
sequence with the depravation of our virtue, I shall 
not spend so much time on the critics as I have 
done on the moralists of France. 

How admirably Rapin, the most popular among 
them, was qualified to sit in judgment upon Homer 
and Thucydides, Demosthenes and Plato, may be 
gathered from an anecdote preserved by Menage, 
who affirms npon his own knowledge, that Le Fevre 
of Saumur furnished this assuming critic with the 
Greek passages he had occasion to cite, Rapin him- 
self being totally ignorant of that language. The 
censures and the commendations this writer bestows 
are general and indiscriminate ; without specifying 
the reasons of his approbation or dislike, and without 

c2 
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alleging the passages that may support his opinion : 
whereas just criticism demands, not only that every 
beauty or blemish be minutely pointed out in its 
different degree and kind, but also that the reason 
and foundation of excellencies and faults be accu- 
rately ascertained. 

Bossu is usually and justly placed at the head of 
the commentators on Aristotle's Poetics, which cer- 
tainly he understood and explained in a more mas- 
terly manner than either Beni or Castelvetro: but 
in one or two instances he has indulged a love of 
subtilty and groundless refinement. That I may 
not be accused of affecting a kind of hatred against 
all the French critics, I would observe, that this 
learned writer merits the attention and diligent pe- 
rusal of the true scholar. What I principally ad- 
mire in Bossu is the regularity of his plan, and the 
exactness of his method; which add utility as well 
as beauty to his work. 

Brumoy has displayed the excellencies of the 
Greek tragedy in a judicious and comprehensive 
manner. His translations are faithful and elegant; 
and the analysis of those plays, which, on account 
of some circumstances in ancient manners, would 
shock the readers of this age, and would not there- 
fore bear an entire version, is perspicuous and full. 
Of all the French critics, he and the judicious Fene- 
lon have had the justice to confess, or perhaps the 
penetration to perceive, in what instances Comeille 
and Racine have falsified and modernized the cha- 
racters, and overloaded with unnecessary intrigues 
the simple plots of the ancients. 
« Let no one, however, deceive himself in thinking, 
that he can gain a competent knowledge either of 
Aristotle or Sophocles, from Bossu or Brumoy, 
how excellent soever these two commentators may 
jbe. To contemplate those exalted geniuses through 
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such mediums is like beholding the orb of the sun, 
during an echpse, in a vessel of water. But let him 
eagetly press forward to the great originals : ''juvet 
integros accedere fontes ;*' " his be the joy to' ap- 
proach the' untasted springs." * Let him remember 
that the Grecian writers alone, both critics and 
poets, are the best masters to teach, in Milton's 
emphatical style, '' What the laws are of a true epic 
poem, what of a dramatic, what of a lyric; what de- 
corum is ; which is the grand masterpiece to observe^ 
This would make them soon perceive what despi- 
cable creatures our common rhymers and play- 
wrights be; and show them what reHgious, what 
glorious and magnificent use might be made of 
poetry, both in divine and human things." 
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Quicunque turpi Jraude semel innoiuitf 

Etiamsi vera dicit, amittit Jidem, Phjeu. 

The wretch that often has deceived, 
Though trath he speaks, is ne'er believed. 

When Aristotle was once asked, what a man could 
gain by uttering falsehoods; he replied, '' Not to 
be credited when he shall tell the truth." 

The character of a liar is at once so hateful and 
contemptible that even of those who have lost their 
virtue it might be expected, that from the violation 
of truth they should be restrained by their pride. 
Almost every other vice that disgraces human na- 
ture may be Kept in countenance by applause and 
association : the corrupter of virgin innocence sees 
himself envied by the men, and at least not detested 
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by the women : the dnmkard may easily unite with 
beings, devoted like himself to noisy merriment or 
silent insensibility, who will celebrate his victories 
over the novices of intemperance, boast themselves 
the compankms of his prowess, and tell with rap- 
ture of the multitudes whom unsuccessful emulation 
has hurried to the grave : even the robber and the 
cut-throat have their followers, who admire their ad- 
dress and intrepidity, their stratagems of rapine, and 
their fkleKty to the gang. 

The liar, and only the liar is invariably and uni- 
versally despised, abandoned, and disowned: he 
has no domestic consolations which he can oppose 
to the censure of mankind ; he can retire to no fra- 
ternity, where his crimes may stand in the place of 
virtues ; but is given up to the hisses of the multi- 
tiMe, without friend and without apologist. It is 
the peculiar condition of falsehood to be equally de- 
tested by the good and bad : " The devils^" says 
Sir Thomas Brown, <* do not tell lies to one another; 
for truth is necessary to all societies : nor can the 
society of hell subsist without it." 

It is natural to expect that a crime thus ffenerally 
detested should be generally avoided ; at feast that 
none should expose himself to unabated and unpitied 
infamy, without an adequate temptation ; and that 
to guilt so easily detected, and so severely punished, 
an adequate temptation would not readily be found. 

Yet so it is, that in defiance of censure and con- 
tempt truth is freqipently violated ; and scarcely the 
most vigilant and unremitted circumspection will 
secure him that mixes with mankind, from being 
hourly deceived by men of whom it can scarcely be 
imagined that they mean any injury to him or profit 
to themselves; even where the subject of conversa- 
tion could not have been expected to put the pas- 
sions in motion, or to have excited either hope or 
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fear, or zeal or malignity, sufficient to induce any 
man to put his reputation in hazard, however little 
he might value it, or to overpower the love of truth, 
however weak might be its influence. 

The casuists have very diligently distinguished 
lies into their several classes according to their va- 
rious degrees of malignity : but they have, I think, 
generally omitted that which is most common, and 
perhaps not least mischievous; which, since the 
moralists have not given it a name, I shall distin- 
guish as the Lie of Vanity. 

To vanity may justly be imputed most of the 
falsehoods which every man perceives hourly play- 
ing upon his ear, and, perhaps, most of those that 
are propagated with success. To the lie of com- 
merce and the lie of malice the motive is so appa- 
rent that they are seldom negligently or implicitly 
received: suspicion is always watchful over the 
practices of interest ; and whatever the hope of gain, 
or desire of mischief, can prompt one man to assert, 
another is by reasons equally cogent incited to re- 
fute. But vanity pleases herself with such light 
gratifications, and looks forward to pleasure so re- 
motely consequential that her practices raise no 
alarm, and her stratagems are not easily discovered. 

Vanity is, indeed, often suffered to pass unpur- 
sued by suspicion : because he that would watch 
her motions can never be at rest : fraud and malice 
are bounded in their influence; some opportunity 
of time and place is necessary to their agency ;. but 
scarce any man is abstracted one moment from his 
vanity ; and he, to whom truth affords no gratifica- 
tions, is generally inclined to seek them in false- 
hoods. 

It is remarked by Sir Kenelm Digby, " that every 
man has a desire to appear superior to others, though 
it were only in having seen what they have not seen." 
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Such an nccidental advanlage, sii 
plies merit, tiar confers <lignity, 
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i would think, 
should not be desired no much as to be counter- 
feiteO ; yet even this vaoity, trifling as it is, pro 
duces innumerable narratives, all equally tialse. 
but more or tens credible in proportion to the skill 
or confidence of the relater. How many may & 
man of dtft'uaive conversation count among hii ac- 
quaintances, whose lives have been si^alized by 
numberless escapes; who never cross the river but 
in B storm, or take a journey into the country with- 
out more adventures than befell the knight-crranta 
of ancient times in pathless forests or enchanted 
castles I How many must he know, to whom por-' 
tents and prodigies are of daily occurrence ; ana {of 
whom nature is hourly working wonders invisible 
to every other eye, only to supply them with sub- 
jects of conversation! 

Others there are that amuse themselves with tha 
dissemination of falsehood, at greater hazard of de- - 
lection and disgrace; men marked out by somo 
lucky planet for universal confidence and friend- 
ship, who have been consulted in every difficulty, 
intrusted with every secret, and summoned to ever^ 
transaction : it is the supreme felicity of these men, 
to stun all companies with noisy information; to 
still doubt, and overbear opposition, with certain 
knowledge or authentic intelligence. A liar of thiv 
kind, with a strong memory (it brisk iuiagination, is 
often the oracle of an obscure club, and, till tjnie 
discovers his impostures, dictates to bis hearers witb 
uncontroled authority : tor if a public question be 
started, he was present at the debate ; if a new 
fashion be mentioned, he was at court the first da^ 
of its appearance ; if a new performance of litera- 
ture draws the attention of the public, he has patro- 
nized ^le author, and seen his work ia manuscript; 
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if a criminal of eminence be condemned to die, h^ 
often predicted his fate, and endeavoured his refor- 
mation : and who that lives at a distance from the 
scene of action will dare to contradict a mau wh« 
reports from his own eyes and ears, and to wholly, 
all persons and affairs are thus intimately known ? 

This kind of falsehood is generally successful for 
a time, because it is practised at lirst with timidity 
and caution; but the prosperity of the liar is of short 
duration ; the reception of one story is always an 
incitement to the forgery of another less probable : 
and be goes on to triumph over tacit credulity, till 
pride or reason rises up against him, and his com- 
panions will no longer endure to sec him wiser than 
themselves. 

It is apparent, that the inventors of all these fic- 
tions intend some exaltation of themselves, and are 
led off by tbe pursuit of honour froni their attend- 
ance upon truth : their narratives always imply 
some consequence in favour of their courage, tneir 
sagacity, or their activity, their familiarity with the 
learned, or their reception among tbe great ; they 
are always bribed by the present pleasure of seeing 
themselves superior to those that surround them, and 
receiving the homage of silent attention and envious 
admiration. 

But vanity is sometimes escited to fiction by leas 
visible gratifications : the present age abounds with 
a race of liars who are coutent with tbe conscious- 
ness of falsehood, and whose pride is to deceive 
others without any gain or glory to themselves. 
Of this tribe it is the supreme pleasure to remark a 
lady in the playhouse or the park, and to publish, 
under the character of a man suddenly enamoured, 
an advertisement in the news of the nest day, con- 
taining a minute description of her person 
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can be expected than perturbations which the writer 
can never see, and conjectures of which he can 
never be informed: some mischief, however, he 
hopes he has done ; and to have done mischief is 
of some importance. He sets his invention to work 
again, and produces a narrative of a robbery or a 
murder, with all the circumstances of time and place 
accurately adjusted. This is a jest of greater effect 
and longer duration : if he fixes his scene at a pro- 
per distance, he may for several days keep a wife in 
terror for her husband, or a mother for her son ; and 
please himself with reflecting, that by his abilities 
and address some addition is made to the miseries 
of life. 

There is, I think, an ancient law in Scotland, by 
which leasing-making was capitally punished. I 
am, indeed, far from desiring to increase in this 
kingdom the number of executions ; yet I cannot 
but think that they who destroy the confidence of 
society weaken the credit of intelligence, and inter- 
rupt the security of life ; harass the delicate with 
shame, and perplex the timorous with alarms ; 
might very properly be awakened to a sense of their 
crimes, by denunciations of a whipping post or pil- 
lory : since many are so insensible of right and 
wrong that they have no standard of action but 
the law ; nor feel guilt, but as they dread punish- 
ment. 
T. 
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TO THE ADVENTUKEB. 
SIR, 

Is the library of the Benedictine monks at Lyons, 
has lately been discovered a most curious manu- 
Bcript of the celebrated Longinus. As I know you 
will eagerly embrace every opportunity of contiibu- 
ting to promote, or rather revive, a reverence and 
love for the sacred writings, 1 send you the follow- 
ing extract, translated from this extraordinary work. 

" MY DEAR TBRENTIANUS, 

" You may remember that in my treatise on the 
sublime, 1 quoted a striking example of it from 
Moses the Jewish lawgiver ; ' Let there be light, 
and there was light.' I have since met with a large 
volume, translated into Greek by the order of Pto- 
lemy, containing all the religious opinions, the civil 
laws and customs of that singular and nnaccount- 
able people. And to confess the truth, T am greatly 
astonished at the incomparable elevation of its style, 
and the supreme grandeur of its images ; many of 
which excel the utmost efforts of the most exalted 
genius of Greece. 

" At the appearance of God, the mountains and 
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the forests <lo not only tremble as in Homer, but 
' are melted down like wax at his presence.' He 
rides not on a swift chariot over tne level wavea 
like Neptune, but ' comes flying upou tlie wings of 
the wind : while the floods clap their hands, and tlw 
hills and forests, and earth and heaven, all exult to- 
gether before their Lord.' And how dost thou con- 
ceive, my friend, the exalted idea of the univerwl 
presence of the infinite mind can be ejipressed, ade- 
quately to the dignity of the subject, but in the fol- 
lowing oiGumerl ' Whither shall I go from thy' 

presence? If I climb up into heaven, thou art 
there ! If I go down to bell, lo, thou art there also t 
If I take wingB and fly toward the morning, or re- 
main in the uttermost parts of the western oceaa i, 

even there also' the poet does not say, ' I shall 

find thee,' but, far more forcibly and emphatically 

' thy right hand shall hold me.' With wha* 

majesty and magnificence is the Creator of tba 
world, before whom the whole universe is Te|ire>> 
sented as nothing, nay, less than nothing, and vor 
nity, introduced makmg the following Hublime i|if> 
quiry I ' Who hfith measured the waters in the hd- 
low of his hand, and meted out heaven with a spaO(- 
and comprehended the dust of the earth in a me 
sure, and weighed the mountains in scales, and t] 
hills in a balance?' Produce me, Terentianus, ai 
image or description in Plato himself, so truly ele:- 
vated and divine ! Where did these barbarians leam 
to sneak of God in terms that alone appear worth]!' 
of him 7 How contemptible and vile are the deitic^ 
of Homeivand Hesiod.in comparison of this Jeho- 
vah of the illiterate Jews! before whom, to use thi* 
Eoet'a own words, all other gods are ' as a drop of K 
ucket, and arc counted as the small dust of the b^ 
lanee.' 

" Had 1 beea acquainted with tliis wonderful to- 
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lume, while I was writing my treatise on the pathe- 
tic, I could have eiiriclied my work with many 
strokes of eloquence, more irresistibly moving than 
any I have horrowed from our three great trage- 
dians, or even from the tender Simonides himself,' 
The same Mosea I formerly mentioned, relates th0' 
history of a youth sold into captivity by his bre- 
thren, in a manner so deeply interesting, with a6 
many little strokes of nature and passion, with such 
penetrating knowledge of the human heart, with 
eueh various and unexpected changes of fortune, 
and with such a striking and important discovery, 
as cannot be read without astonishment and tears; 
and which I am almoit confident Aristotle would 
have preferred to the story of his admired (Edipus, 
for the artificial manner in which the recognition, 
avaypapitrii, is effected, emerging gradually from 
the incidents and circumstances of the story itself, 
and not from things extrinsical and unessential to 
the fable. 

" In another part we are presented with the pic- 
ture of a man most virtuous aud upright, who, for 
the trial and exercise of his fortitude and patience, 
is hurried down from the summits of felicity into the 
lowest depths of distress and despair. Were ever, 
sorrow and misery and compassion expressed more 
forcibly and feelingly than by the bebavioar of his 
friends, who when they first discovered him in this 
altered condition, destitute, afflicted, tormented, ' sat 
down with him upon the ground seven days and 
seven nights ; and none spake a word unto him, for 
they saw that his grief was very great' Let lis can- 
didly confess, that this noble passage is equal if not 
superior to that celebrated description of parental 
sorrow in ^schylus: where that venerable father 
of tragedy, whose lire and enthusiasm sometimes 
Dorce &m forwards tu the very borders of improba- 
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bility, has in this instance justly represented XJobe 
sitting disconsolately three days together upon the 
tomh of lier children, covered with a veil, and ob- 
serving a profound sUeQcc. Such silences have- 
something more affecting and more strongly expresp 
sive of passion than the most artful speeches. In 
Sophocles, when ihe unfortunate Deianira discover* 
her mistake in having sent a poisoned vestment U' 
her husband Hercules, her surprise and sorrow ar*- 
unspeakable, and she answers not her son who ao-- 
quaintg her with the disaster, but goes oA'the stags, 
without uttering a syllable. A writer unacquainted 
with nature and the heart would have put into hei 
mouth twenty Horid Iambics, in which she would 
bitterly have bewailed her misfortunes, and iaformr- 
ed [lie spectators that she was going to die, 

" In representing likewise the desolation and de^ 
struclion of the cities of Babylon and Tyre, these 
Jewish writers have afforded many instances of true 
pathos. One of thera expresses the extreme distresf 
occasiooedbyafamine, by this moving circumstance: 
'The tongue of the sucking child cleaveth to the roof 
of his mouth for thirst ; the young children ask bread, 
and no man breaketh it unto them ; the hands of' 
the pitiful women have sodden their own children.*- 
Which tender and affecting stroke reminds me of 
the picture of a sacked city by Arisddes the Theban, 
on which we have so often gazed with inexpresst* 
ble delight; that great artist has expressed the cony 
cern of a bleeding and dying mother, lest her infaHti 
who is creeping to her aide, should lick the blood 
that flows from her breast, and mistake it for her 
milk. 

" In the ninth bonk of the Iliad, Homer repre- 
senlH the horrors of a conquered city, by saying 
that her heroes should be slain, her palaces over- 
tlirowu, her matrons ravished, and her whole lac^ 
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enslaved. But one of these Jewish poets, by a. sin- 
gle civcumslance, haa more emphatically poialed oat 
the utter df solatioa of Babylon : ' 1 will make a 
man more girecious than fine gold ; even & single 
person than the golden wedge of Ophir.' I 

" What seems to be particularly excellent in these ' 
writers is their selection of such adjuncts and cir- 
cumstances upon each subject as are best calculated 
to strike the imagination and enibelliBh their descrip- 
tions. Tfans, they think it not Enough to say, ' that 
Babylon, the glory of kingdoms, shall never more 
be inhabited ;' but they add a picturesque stroke, 
' neither shall the Arabian pitch his tent there; the 
wild beasts of the island shall cry in their desolate 
bouses, and dragons in their pleasant palaces.* 

" VoQ bave heard me frequently observe, how 
much vision?, or images, by which a writer seems 
to behold objects that are absent, or even noneX' 
istent, contribute to the true sublime. For this rea- 
son 1 have ever admired Minerva's speech in the 
tifth book of the Ihad, where she tells her favourite 
Uiomede, ' thai she will purge his eyes from the 
mists of mortality, and give faim power clearly to 
discern the gods that were at that time assisting the 
Trojans, that he might not be guilty of the impiety 
of wounding any of the celestial beings, Venus ex- 
cepted.' Observe the superior strength and liveli- 
ness of the following image : ' Jehovah,' the tutelar 
God of the Jews, ' opened the eyes of the young 
man, and he saw; and behold, (he mountain was 
full of horses, and chariots of tire round about him I' 
" Do we start, and tremble, and turn pale, when 
Orestes exclaims that ,the furies are rushing forward 
to seize him ? and shall we be less affected with the 
writer, wUo breaks out into the following question? 
' Who is this that cometh from Edom with dyed 
garments from Bosra^ this tliat is glorious in his 
— d2 
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apparel, travelings in the greatness of his strength V 
— it is the avenging God of the oppressed Jews, 
whom the poet imagines he beholds, and whose an- 
swer follows, * I that am mighty to save.' * Where- 
fore/ resumes the poet, * art thou red in thy appa- 
rel, and thy garments like him that treadeth in the 
wine-fat?' * I have trodden the wine-press alone/ 
answers the God ; ' and of the people there were 
none with me ; for I will tread them in mine anger 
and trample them in my fury, and their blood shall be 
sprinkled upon my garments, and I will stain all my 
raiment.' Another writer, full of the idea of that 
destruction with which his country was threatened, 
cries out, ' How long shall I see the standard, and 
hear the sound of the trumpet!' And to represent 
total desolation, he imagines he sees the universe 
reduced to its primitive chaos : ' I beheld the earth, 
and lo ! it was without form and void ; and the hea- 
vens, and thev had no light.' 

*' Above all I am marvellously struck with the 
beauty and boldness of the Prosopopoeias, and the 
rich variety of comparisons with which every page 
of these extraordinary writings abounds. When I 
shall have pointed out a few of these to your view, 
I shall think your curiosity will be sufficiently ex- 
cited to peruse the book itself from which they are 
drawn. And do not suffer yourself to be preju- 
diced against it, by the reproaches, raillery, and 
satire, which I know my friend and disciple Porr- 
phyry is perpetually pouring upon the Jews. Fare*' 
well." 
Z. 
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y calamities to which all 
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e thought to be peculiai 
vicious. The various evils of disease and poverty, 
pain and sorrow, are frequently derived from others; 
but shame and confusion are supposed to proceed 
froni ourselves, and to be incurred only by the mis- 
conduct which they uuuish. This supposition is in- 
deed specious; but I am convinced by the strongest 
evidence that it is not true : I can oppose experi- 
ence to theory; and as it will appear that I sutFer 
considerable loss by my testimony, it must be al- 
lowed to have the most distiuguishing characteristic 
of sincerity, 

" That every man is happy in proportion as he ia -_ 
virtuous was once my favourite principle; I ad«-<j 
vaaced and defended it in all companies ; an 
last effort of my genius in its behalf, I contrived » ij 
■eries of events by which it was illustrated and esta- 
blished: and that I might substitute action for nari-' 
ralive, and decorate sentiment with the beauties of ' 
poetry, I regulated my story by the rules of the dra- 
ma, and with great application and labour wrought 
it into a tragedy. 

" When it was finished, I sat down, like Her- 
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culeB after his labours, exulting in the past, : 
joying the future by aDticipatioii. I read it to every 
friend who favoured me with a visit, and when I 
vrent abroad 1 always put it into my pocket. Thus 
it became known to a circle that was always increas- 
ing; and was at length mentioned with such com- 
mendation to a very great lady, that, she was pleased 
to favour me with a message, by which I was i 
vited to breakfast at nine the next morning, and a 
quainted that a select company would then expect 
the pleasure of hearing me read my pity- 

" The delight that 1 received from tiie contem- 

filatioD of my performance, the encomium of my 
riends, and especially this message, was in my opi- 
nion an experimental proof of my principles, Kod W 
reward of my merit. I reflected with great s 
complacence upon the general complaint that gft* 
nius was without patronage ; and concluded, th 
all who have been neglected were unworthy of ri' 
tice. 1 believed that my own elevation was not ' 
only certain but near; and that the representation 
of my play would be secured bv a message to th» 
manager, which would render the mortifying drud* 
gery of solicitation and attendance unnecessary. 

" Elated with these espcctatioiis, I rose early in 
the morning, and being dressed long before *' 
time to set out, 1 amused myself by repeating the 
fiivounte passages of my tragedy aloud, forming po- 
lite answers to the compliments that should be mad» 
me, and adjusting the ceremony of my visit. 

" I observed the time appointed with such punc- 
tuality, that I knocked at the door while the clock 
was striking. Orders had been given for m^ 
mittaace ; and the porter being otherwise engaged, 
il happened that the servant, whose place il 
introduce me, opened the door in his stead, and> 
upon bearing my name, advanced directly before 
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me into the room ; so that no discovery was made 
of an enormous queue of brown paper, which some 
miscliievDus brat had, with a crooked pin, hung be- 
tween the two locks of my major perriwig. 1 foU 
lowed the valet intu a magnilicent apartment, where^ 
after I got within a very large Indian screen, i- 
fuund five ladies and a gentleman. 

" X was a little disconcerted in my first addresW., 
by the respect that was shown me, and the curiositjt 
with which I was regarded : however, I made my 
general obeisaDCP, and addressing myself in parti- 
cujar to the elder of the ladies, whom I considered 
as my patroness, 1 expressed my sense of the ho* 
iiuur she had done me in a short speech, which I 
had preconceived for the purpose ; but I was imme- 
diately Informed that the lady whose favour I had 
acknowledged was uot yet come down : this mis- 
take increased ray confusion : for, as I could not 
again repeat the same words, I reflected that 1 
should be at lust unprepared for the occasion on 
which they were to have been used. The company 
ikil this while continued standing; I therefore hastily 
turned about to reconnoitre my chair ; bul the mo- 
ment I was seated, I perceived every one labouring 
to stifle a laugh. I instantly suspected that I had 
committed some ridiculous mdecorum, and I at- 
tempted to apologize for I knew not what offence; 
but after some hesitation, ray extreme sensibility 
struck me speechless. The gentleman, however, 
kindly discovered the cause of their merrimeut by 
exclaiming against the rude licentiousness of the 
vulgar, and at the same time taking from behind me 
the pendulous reproach to the honours of my head. 
This discovery anorded me inexpressible relief; my 
paper ramelUe was thrown into the fire, and I joined 
in the laugh which it produced; but 1 was still em- 
twirassed by the consequences of my mistake, and. 
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expected the lady by whom I had been ii 
with solicitude and apprehenHion. 

"When she came in, the deference with 
Bfae was treated by persons who were so luiich 
Huperiors, Mruck me with awe : my powers of re 
lection were suspended, and I resolved to exprei 
my sentiments only by the lowness of my bow an 
the diatuDce of my behaviour: I therefore hastil; 
retreated backward : and at the same time bowin 
with the most profound reverence, unhappily orei 
turned the screen, which, in its fall, threw down Ii 
breakfast table, broke all the china, and crippli 
the lapdog. Id the midst of this ruin I stood tor^ 
pid in silence and amazement, stunned with ibk 
shrieks of the ladies, the yelling of tjie dog, and tl 
clattering of the china : and while I considered ta 
self as the author of such complicated mischief, 
believe I felt as keen anguish as be, who, with 
halter about his neck, looks up, while the other.ei 
of it is fastening to the gibbet. 

" The screen, however, was soon replaced, and tht 
broken china removed ; and though the dog was tjl* 
principal object of attention, yet the lady sometimes 
adverted to me : she politely desired that I wouM 
consider the accident as of no conseqi 
china, she said, was a trifle, and she hoped Pompey 
was more frightened than hurt. 1 made some apo- 
logy, but with great confusion and incoherence : a( 
length, however, we were again seated, and break- 
fast was brought in. 

" I was extremely mortified to perceive that tha 
discourse turned wholly upon the virtues of Pi 
pey, and the consequences of his hurt : it i 
csarained with great attention and solicitude, arrd 
found to be a razure of the skin the whole length oS 
one of his fore-legs. After some topical application, 
his cushion was placed in the comer by hia lady, 



upon wLich he lay down, and indeed whined 

" 1 was begiaoing to recover from my perplesityj 
and had just made an attempt to introduce a new 
subject of conversation, when, casling my eyedowB- J 
ward, I was again thrown into extreme confusion, I 
by seeing something hang from the fore-part of my 1 
chair, which 1 imagined to be a portion of my shirt; I 
though indeed it was no other than the comer of a i 
napkin on which I sat, and which, during the con* ' 
fusion produced by the fall of the screen, had beeD 
left in the chair. 

" My embarrassment was soon discovered, though 
the cause was mistaken; and the lady hoping to re- 
move it by giving me an opportunity to display my 
abilities without the restraint of ceremony, requested 
that I would now give her the- pleasure which she 
had irapatieutly expected, and read my play. 

" My play, therefore, I was obhged to produce, 
and having found an opportunity hastily to button 
up the coruer of tlie napkin while the manuscript lay 
open in my lap, 1 began to read : and though my 
voice was at lirst languid, tremulous, and irresolute, 
yet my attention was at length drawn from my situ- 
ation to my subject ; I pronounced with greater em- 
phasis and propriety, and 1 began to watch for the 
effects which I expected to produce upon my audi- 
tors; but I was extremely mortified to find that 
whenever 1 paused to give room for a remark or an 
encomium, the interval was filled with an ejacula- 
tion of pity for the dog, who still continued to whine 
upon bis cushion, and was lamented in these affec- 
tionate and pathetic terms •' Ah 1 poor, dear, 

pretty little creature.' 

" It happened, however, that by some incidents 
in the fourth act, the passions were apparently in- 
l^eated, and I was just exulting in my success, 
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when the lady who sat next roe unbappiiy opeoiii|^ 
her snuffbox, which was not eflected without aonii 
difficulty, the dust that flew up threw roe into a fit 
of sneezing, which instantly caused my upper lip U 
putmeagainoutofcuuntenaiice: I theretore hastih 
felt for my handkerchief, and as it was not with teq 
emotion than if i hud seen a ghost, that I discovere 
it had been picked out of ray pocket. In the meatf 
time, the opprobrious effusion descended like i ^^ 
icicle to my chin ; and the eyes of the company 
which this accident had drawn upon me, were noii|l 
turned a^vay, with looks which !<howed that theS 
,9 not proof against the ridicule of my distreiff! 

'Iiat I suffered at this rooment can neitner be i 
pressed nor conceived ; I turned my head this v 
and tliat in the aneuiah of my mind, without knoif^ 
ing what I sought; and at last, holding up i 
manuscript before my face, I was compelled to ma 
use of the end of my neckcloth, which I again but> 
toned into my bosom. After many painful effort^ 
I proceeded in my lecture, and again lixed the attetf 
tion of roy hearers. The fourth act was Rnished', 
and they expressed great impatience to 
catastrophe: I therefore begun the fifth with f 
confidence and rigour; but, before I had read I 
page, 1 was interrupted by two gentlemen of gre^ 
quality, professors of Buckism, who came with i 
desigu to wait upon the ladies to an auction, 

" I rose up with the rest of the company « 
they came in; but what was roy astonishment, 6> 
perceive the napkin, vvhich I had unfortunately i 
cured by one cornet, hang down from my waist to 
the ground! From this dilemma, however, I WKi 
delivered hy the noble buck who stood nearest b 
me: who, swearing an oath of astonishment, twitched I 
the napkin from me, and throwing it to the seTvant,.! 
told him that he had redeemed it from the nts, \i ' ' 



S2, ADVENTURER. 37 

were dragging it by degrees inlo a place wliere he 
would never have looked for it. The young ladiea 
were scarce less confounded at this accident than I ; 
and tile noble matron herself was somewhat discon- 
certed : she saw my extreme coDfusioD ; and thought, j 
fit to apologize for her cousin's behaviour : ' He is J 
a wild boy, sir,' says she, ' he plays these trlcka 1 
with every body; but it is his way, and Dobody. I 
minds it.' When we were once more seated, the I 
bucks, upon the peremptory refusal of the ladies to ] 
go out, declared they would stay and hear the last^ 
act of my tragedy; I was therefore requested ti 
on. But my spirits were quite exhausted by 
violentagitationofmy miod; and I was Intimidated ] 
by the presence of two persons who appeared to I 
consider me and my performances as objects only j 
of merriment and sport. I would gladly have re- J 
nounced all that in the morning had been the object 
of my hope, to recover the dignity which 1 had al- 
ready lost in my own estimation i and had scarce 
any wish but to return without further disgrace into 
the quiet shade of obscurity. The ladies, however, 
would take no denial, and I was at length obliged 
to comply. 

" I was much pleased Sad surprised at the atten- 
tion with which ray new auditors seemed to listen 
as I went on : the dog was now silent} I increased 
the pathos of my v<]icc in proportion as I ascended 
the climax of distress, and Mattered myself that 
poetry and truth would still be victorious ; but just 
at this crisis, the gentleman who had disengaged me 
from the napkin, desired me to stop half a moment : 
something, he said, had just started into his mind, 
which, if he did not communicate, he might foi^et; 
then, turning to bis companion, 'Jack,' says be, 
' there was sold in Bmitbfield no lunger ago than last 
Saturday, the largest ox that ever I behold in my 
bVOI- II. K 
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life.' The ridicule of this malicious apostrophe was 
so striking that pity and decorum gave way, and 
my patroness herself burst into laughter : upon me, 
indeed, it produced a very different effect : for if I 
had been detected in an unsuccessful attempt to pick 
a pocket, I could not have felt more shame, confa** 
sion, and anguish. The laughter into which the 
company had been surprised, was, howerer, imme- 
diately suppressed, and a severe censure passed 
upon the person who produced it. To atone for the 
mortification which I had suffered, the ladies ex- 
pressed the utmost impatience to hear the conclu- 
sion, and I was encouraged by repeated encomiums 
to proceed; but, though I once more attempted to 
recollect myself, and again began the speech in 
which 1 had been interrupted, yet my thoughts were 
still distracted ; my voice faltered, and I had scarce 
breath to finish the first peiiod. 

" This was remarked by my tormentor the buck, 
who, suddenly snatching the manuscript out of my 
hands, declared that I did not do my play justice, 
and that he would finish it himself. He then began 
to read ; but the affected gravity of his countenance, 
the unnatural tone of his voice, and the remembrance 
of his late anecdote of (he ox, excited sensations 
that were incompatible both with pity and terror, 
and rendered me extremely wretched by keeping 
the company perpetually on the brink of laughter. 

" In the action of my play, virtue had been sus- 
tained by her own dignity, and exulted in the en- 
joyment of intellectual and independent happiness, 
during a series of external calamities that termi- 
nated in death ; and vice, by the success of her 
own projects, had been betrayed into shame, per- 
plexity, and confusion. These events were indeed 
natural ; and therefore I poetically interred, with all 
the confidence of demonstration, that ' the torments 
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of Tartarus, aod the felicity of Elysium, were not 
necessary to the justification of the Gods; since 
whatever inequality might be pretended in the distri^ 
bution of externals, peace is still the prerogative of 
virtue, and intellectual misery oan be inflicted only 
by guilt' 

''But the intellectual misery which I suffered, at 
the very moment when this fiayourite sentiment was 
read, produced an irresistible conviction that it was 
fiEilse : because, except the dread of that punishment 
which I had indirectly denied, I felt all the torment 
that could be inflicted by guilt. In the prosecution 
of an undertaking which I believed to be virtuous, 
peace had been driven from my heart by the con- 
currence of accident with the vices of others ; and 
the misery that I suffered suddenly propagated it- 
self: for not only enjoyment, but hope was now at 
an end ; my play, upon which both had depended, 
was overturned from its foundation ; and I was so 
much affected that I took my leave with the abrupt 
haste of distress and perplexity, I had no concern 
about what should be said of me when I was de- 
parted ; and, perhaps, at the moment when I went 
out of the house, there was not in the world any hu- 
man being more wretched than myself. The next 
morning, when I reflected coolly upon these events, 
I would willingly have reconciled my experience 
with my principles, even at the expense of my 
morals, X would have supposed that my desire of 
approbation was inordinate, and that a virtuous in- 
difference about the opinion of others would have 
prevented all my distress ; but I was compelled to 
acknowledge, that to acquire this indifference was 
not possible, and that no man becomes vicious by 
not effecting impossibilities : there may be heights 
of virtue beyond our reach ; but to be vicious, we 
must either do something from which we have 
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power to abstain, or neglect something which we 
nave power to do: there remained, therefore, no 
expedient to recover any part of the credit 1 bad 
lost, but setting a truth, which I had newly disco- 
vered by means so extraordinary, in a new light : 
and with this view I am a candidate for a place in 
the Adventurer. 

** I am, sir, yours, &c. 

" Dramaticus." 
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Quisqne auos paiimur Manet, Viro. 

Each has his lot, and bears the fate he drew. 

"SIR, '' Fleet, May 6. 

*' In consequence of my engagements, I address 
you once more from the habitations of misery. In 
this place, from which business and pleasure are 
equally excluded, and in which our only employ- 
ment and diversion is to hear the narratives of each 
other, I might much sooner have gathered materials 
for a letter, had I not hoped to have been reminded 
of my promise ; but since I find myself placed in the 
regions of oblivion, where I am no less neglected by 
you than by the rest of mankind, I resolved no 
longer to wait for solicitation, but stole early this 
evening from between gloomy sullenuess and riotous 
merriment, to give you an account of part of my 
companions. 

** One of the most eminent members of our club 
is Mr. Edward Scamper, a man of whose name the 
Olympic heroes would not have been ashamed. 
Ned was born to a small estate, which he deter- 
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mioed to improve ; and therefore as soon as he be- 
came of age, mortgaged part of his land to buy a 
mare and stallion, and bred horses for the course. 
He was at first very successful, and gained several 
of the king*s plates, as he is now every day boasting, 
at the expense of very little more than ten times their 
value. At last, however, he discovered that victory 
brought him more honour than profit: resolving, 
therefore, to be rich as well as illustrious, he reple- 
nished bis pockets by another mortgage, became on 
a sudden a daring bettor, and resolving not to trust 
a jockey with his fortune, rode his horse himself, 
distanced two of his competitors the first heat, and 
at last won the race by forcing his horse on a de- 
scent to full speed, at the hazard of his neck. His 
estate was thus repaired, and some friends that had 
no souls advised him to give over ; but Ned now 
knew the way to riches, and therefore without cau- 
tion increased his expenses. From this hour he 
talked and dreamed of nothing but a horse race : and 
rising soon to the summit of equestrian reputation, 
he was constantly expected on every course, divided 
all his time between lords and jockeys, and as the 
unexperienced regulated their bets by bis example, 
gained a great deal of money by laying openly on 
one horse and secretly on the other. Ned was now 
so sure of growing rich that he involved his estate 
in a third mortgage, borrowed money of all his 
friends, and risked his whole fortune upon Bay 
Lincoln. He mounted with beating heart, started 
fair and won the first heat ; but in the second, as be 
was pushing against the foremost of his rivals, his 
girth broke, his shoulder was dislocated, and before 
he was dismissed by the surgeon, two bailiffs 
fastened upon him, and he saw Newmarket no more. 
His daily amusement for four years has been to 
blow the signal for starting, to make imaginary 

e2 
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matches, to repeat the pedigree of Bay Lincoln , and 
to form resolutions against trusting another groom 
with the choice of his girth. 

" The nest in seniority is Mr. Timothy Snug, a 
man of deep contrivance and impenetrable secrecy. 
His father died with the reputation of more wealth 
than he possessed: Tim, therefore, entered the 
world with a reputed fortune often thousand pounds. 
Of this he very well knew that eight thousand was 
imaginary : but being a man of refined policy, and 
knowing how much honour is attached to riches, he 
resolved never to detect his own poverty ; but fur- 
nished his house with elegance, scattered his money 
with profusion, encouraged every scheme of costly 
pleasure, spoke of petty losses with negligence, and 
on the day before an execution entered his doors, 
had proclaimed at a public table his resolution to 
be jolted no longer in a hackney coach. 

" Another of my companions is the magnanimous 
Jack Scatter, the son of a country gentleman, who 
having no other care than to leave him rich, consi- 
dered that literature could not be had without ex- 
pense; roasters would not teach for nothing; and 
when a book was bought and read, it would sell for 
little. Jack was, therefore, taught to read and 
write by the butler ; and when this acquisition was 
made, was left to pass his days in the kitchen and 
the stable, where he heard no crime censured but 
covetousness and distrust of poor honest servants, 
and where all the praise was bestowed on good 
housekeeping and a free heart. At the death of 
his father. Jack set himself to retrieve the honour 
pf his family : he Abandoned his cellar to the butler, 
ordered his groom to provide hay and corn at dis- 
cretion, took his housekeeper's word for the expenses 
of the kitchen, allowed all his servants to do their 
work by deputies, permitted his douie:stics to keep 
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his bou^e open to their relations and acquaintance, 
and in ten years was conveyed hither, without hav- 
ing purchased, by the loss of his patrimony,' either 
honour or pleasure, or obtained any other gratifica- 
tion than that of having corrupted the neighbouring 
villagers by luxury and idleness. 

'' Dick Serge was a draper in Cornhill, and passed 
eight years in. prosperous diligence, without any 
care but to keep his books, or any ambition but to 
be in time an alderman; but then, by some unac- 
countable revolution' in his understanding, he be- 
came enamoured of wit and humour, despised the 
conversation of pedlars and stockjobbers, and ram- 
bled every night to the regions of gaiety, in quest 
of company suited to his taste. The wits at first 
flocked about him for sport, and afterwards for in- 
terest; some found their way into his books, and 
some into his pockets ; the man of adventure was 
equipped from his shop for the pursuit of a fortune; 
and he had sometimes the honour to have his secu- 
rity accepted when his friends were in distress, 
Elated with these associations, he soon learned to 
neglect his shop ; and having drawn his money out 
of the funds, to avoid the necessity of teasing men 
of honour for trifling debts, he has been forced at last 
to retire hither till his friends can procure him a post 
at court. 

" Another that joins in the same mess is Bob 
Cornice, whose life has been spent in fitting up a 
house. About ten years ago Bob purchased the 
country habitation of a bankrupt : the mere shell of 
a building Bob holds no great matter, the inside is 
the test of elegance. Of this house he was no 
sooner master than he summoned twenty woikmen 
to his assistance, tore up the floors ana laid them 
anew, stripped off the wainscot, drew the windows 
from their frames, altered the disposition of doors 
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aod fireplaces, and cast the whole fabric into a new 
form : his next care was to have his ceilings painted, 
his pannels gilt, and his chimneypieces carved: 
every thing was executed by the ablest hands: 
Bob's business was to follow the workmen with a 
microscope, and call them to retouch their perform- 
ances, and heighten excellence to perfection. The 
reputatiop of his house now brings round him a daily 
confluence of Visitants, and every one tells him of 
some elegance which he has hitherto overlooked, 
some convenience not yet procured, or some new 
mode in ornament or furniture. Bob, who had no 
wish but to be admired, nor any guide but the 
fashion, thought every thing beautiful in proportion 
as it was new, and considered his work as unfinish- 
ed, while any observer could suggest an addition ; 
some alteration was therefore every day made, 
without any other motive than the charms of novelty. 
A traveller at last suggested to him the convenience 
of a grotto : Bob immediately ordered the mount of 
his garden to be excavated ; and having laid out a 
large sum in shells and minerals, was busy in regu- 
lating the disposition of the colours and lustres, 
when two gentlemen, who had asked permission to 
see his gardens, presented him a writ, and led him 
oft* to less elegant apartments. 

** I know not, sir, whether among this fraternity 
of sorrow you will think any much to be pitied ; nor 
indeed do many of them appear to solicit compas- 
sion, for they generally applaud their own conduct, 
and despise those whom want of taste or spirit suf- 
fers to grow rich. It were happy if the prisons of 
the kingdom were filled only with characters like 
these, men whom prosperity could not make useful, 
and whom ruin cannot make wise : but there are 
among us many who raise different sensations, many 
that owe their present misery to the seductions of 
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treachery, the strokes of casualty, or the tenderness 
of pity : many whose sufferings disgrace society, 
and whose yirtues would adorn it: of these, when* 
familiarity shall have enabled me to recount their 
stories without horror, you may expect another nar- 
rative from, 

" Sir, 
T. ** Your most humble servant, 

" MiSARGYRUS." 
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'Sensim Idbefacta cadebat 



Belligio Claooianus. 

His confidence in heaven 



Sunk by degrees' 



If a recluse moralist, who speculates in a cloister, 
should suppose everv practice to be infamous in 
proportion as it is allowed to be criminal, no man 
would wonder ; but every man who is acquainted 
with life, and is able to substitute the discoveries of 
experience for the deductions of reason, knows that 
he would be mistaken. 

Lying is generally allowed to be less criminal 
than adultery ; and yet it is known to render a man 
much more infamous and contemptible; for he who 
would modestly acquiesce in an imputation of adul- 
tery as a compliment would resent that of a lie as 
an insult for which life only could atone. Thus are 
men tamely led hoodwinked by custom, the crea- 
ture of their own folly ; and while imaginary light 
flashes under the bandage which excludes the reality, 
they fondly believe that they behold the sun. 

Lying, nowever, does not incur more infamy than 
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it deserves, though other vices incur less. I b«v« 
before remarked, that there are some practices 
which, though they degrade a man to tlie lowest 
class of moral characters, do yet imply some natural 
superiority; but lying is, on the contrary, always 
an implication of weakness and defect. Inlander is 
the revenge of a coward, and dissimulation his de- 
fence ; lying boasts are the stigma of impotent am- 
bition, oi obscurity without merit, and pride totally 
destitute of intellectual dignity : and even lies of 
apology imply indiscretion or rusticity, ignorance, 
folly, or indecorum. 

But there is equal turpitude, and yet ffreater 
meanness, in those forms of speech which deceive 
without direct falsehood. The crime is committed 
with greater deliberation, as it requires more con- 
trivance ; and by the offenders the use of language 
is totally perverted : they conceal a meaning oppo- 
site to that which they express ; their speech is a 
kind of riddle propounded for an evil purpose : and 
as they may, therefore, be properly distinguished 
by the name of Sphinxes, there would not perhaps 
be much cause for regret, if, like the first monster 
of the name, they should bre^k their necks upon 
the solution of their enigmas. 

Indirect lies, more enectually than others, destroy 
that mutual confidence which is said to be the band 
of society : they are more frequently repeated, be- 
cause they are not prevented by the dread of detec- 
tion : and he who has obtained a virtuous charac- 
ter is not always believed, because we know not 
but that he may have been persuaded, by the so- 
phistry of folly, that to deceive is not to lie, and 
that there is a certain manner in which truth may be 
violated without incurring either guilt or shame. 

But lying, however practised, does, like every 
other vice, ultimately disappoint its own purpose : 
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' A lying tongue is but for a. moment." 



4» 



Delra 



tion, when it is discovered, to be false, conler 
nour, and dissimulation provokes rescnlnaeat; the 
false boast incurs contempt, and the false apology 
aggravates the ott'cnce. 

Is it not, therefore, astoniahing that a practicGj 
fur whatever reason, so universally iofaraone and un- 
successful should not be more generally and scru- 
pulously avoided? To think, is to renounce it: and 
that I may fix the attention of my readers a little 
longer upon the subject, I shall relate a story, which, 
perhaps, by those who h&ve much sensibility, will 
not soon be forgotten. 

Charlotte and Maria were educated together at 
an eminent boarding-school near Loudon : there 
was little difference in their age, and their personal I 
accomplishments were equal ; but though their J 
families were of the same rank, yet, as Charlotte 1 
was an only child, she was considerably superior lA fl 
fortune. 

Soon after they were taken home, Charlotte w 
addressed by Captain Preemau, who, besides his 
commission in Ihe guards, had a small paternal 
estate; but as her friends hoped for a more advan- 
tageous match, the captain was desired to forbear 
bia visits, and the lady to think of him no more, , 
After some fruidess struggles they acquiesced ; bilt^. 
the discontent of both was so apparent that it was r 
thought expedient to remove Miss into the country, \ 
She was sent to her aunt, tbe Lady Meadows, who, i 
with her daughter, lived retired at the family seat, I 
more than one hundred miles distant from the me- 
tropolis. After she had repined in this dreary soli- 
tude from April to August, she was surprised v '' 
a visit from her father, who brought with him 
James Forrest, a young gentleman who had juatJ 
BUOceeded to a baronet's tide, and a very large ^ 
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estate in the same county. Sir James bad good 
nature and good sense, an agreeable person, and an 
easy address. Miss was insensibly pleased with 
his company ; her vanity, if not her love, had a new 
object; a desire to be delivered from a state of de- 
pendence and obscurity had almost absorbed all 
the rest ; and it is no wonder that this desire was 
gratified, when scarce any other wAs felt; or that, 
in compliance with the united solicitations of her 
friends and her lover, she suffered herself within a 
few weeks to become a lady and a wife. They 
continued in the country till the beginning of Octo- 
ber, and then came up to London, having prevailed 
upon her aunt to accompany them, that Miss Mea- 
dows, with whom the bride had contracted an inti- 
mate friendship, might be gratified with the diver- 
sions of the town during the winter. 

Captain Freeman, when he heard that Miss 
Charlotte was married, immediately made propo- 
sals of marriage to Maria, with whom he became 
acquainted during his visits to her friend, and soon 
after married her. 

The friendship of the two young ladies seemed to 
be rather increased than diminished by their mar- 
riage : they were always of the same party both in 
the private and public diversions of the season, and 
visited each other without the formalities of mes- 
sages and dress. 

But neither Sir James nor Mrs. Freeman could 
reflect without uneasiness upon the frequent inter- 
views which this familiarity and confidence pro- 
duced between a lover and his mistress, whom force 
only had divided ; and though of these interviews 
they were themselves witnesses, yet Sir James in- 
sensibly became jealous of his lady, and Mrs. 
Freeman of her husband. 

It happened in the May following that Sir James 
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went about ten miles out of town, to be present at 
the election of a member of parliament for the 
county, and was not eiipected to return till the next 
day. In the evening his lady took a chair, and 
visited Mrs. Freeman : the rest of the company 
went away early, the captain was upon guard. Sir 
James was out of town, and the two ladies after 
supper sat down to piquet, and continued the game 
without once reflecting upon the hour till three in 
the morning. Lady Forrest would then have gone 
home; but Mrs. Freeman, perhaps chiefly to con- 
ceal a contrary desire, importuned her to stay till 
the captain came in, and at length with some reluct- 
ance siie consented. 

About five the captain came home, and Lady 
Forrest immediately sent out for a chair : a chair, 
as it happened, could not be procured; but a 
backney coach being brought in its stead, the cap- 
tain insisted upon waiting on her ladyship home. 
This she refused with some emotion ; it is probable 
that she still regarded the captain with less indiffer- 
ence than she wished, and was therefore more sen- 
sible of the impropriety of his offer : but her reasons 
for rejecting it, however forcible, being such as she 
could not allege, he persisted, and her resolution 
was overborne. By tnis importunate complaisance 
the captain had not only thrown Lady Forrest into 
confusion, but displeased his wife : she could not, 
however, without unpoliteness, oppose it ; and lest 
her uneasiness should be (Vscovered, she affected a 
negligence which in some degree revenged it: she 
desired that when he came back he would not dis- 
turb her, for that she should go directly to bed : and 
added, with a kind of drowsy insensibility, ** I am 
more than half asleep already.'' 

Lady Forrest and the captain were to go from 
the Haymarket to Grosvenor Square. It was about 
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half an hour after five when they got into the coach ; 
the morning was remarkably tine) the late contest 
had shaken off all disposition to sleep, and Lady 
Forrest could not help saying, that sne had much 
rather take a walk in tne park than go home to bed. 
The captain zealously expressed the same senti- 
ment, and proposed that the coach should set them 
down at ot. James's gate. The lady, however, 
had nearly the same objections against being seen 
in the mall without any other company than the 
captain, that she had against its being known that 
they were alone together in a hackney coach : she, 
therefore, to extricate herself from this second dif- 
ficulty, proposed that they should call at her father's 
in Bond Street, and take her cousin Meadows, 
whom she knew to be an early riser, with them. 
This project was immediately put in execution; 
but Lady Forrest found her cousin indisposed with 
a cold. When she had communicated the design 
of this early visit, Miss Meadows entreated her to 
give up her walk in the park, to stay till the family 
rose, and go home after breakfast. ** No,** replied 
Lady Forrest, ** I am determined upon a walk; but 
as I must first get rid of Captain Freeman, I will 
send down word that I will take your advice." A 
servant was accordingly dispatched to acquaint the 
captain, who was waiting below, that Miss Mea- 
dows was indisposed, and had engaged Lady For- 
rest to breakfast. 
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No. 65. TUESDAY, MAY 16, 1763. 

Quid quisque vitety nunquam homini satis 
Caututn est in horas, Uor. 

While dangers hourly round us rise, 

Nor caution guards us from surprise. Francis* 

The captain discharged the coach; but being 
piqued at the behaviour of his wife, and feeling 
that fiow of spirits which usually returns with the 
morning, even to those who have not slept in the 
night, he had no desire to go home, and therefore 
resolved to enjoy the fine morning in the park alone. 

Lady Forrest, not doubting but that the captain 
would immediately return home, congratulated her<- 
self upon her deliverance ; but at the same time, to 
indulge her desire of a walk, followed him into the 
park. 

The captain had reached the top of the mall, and 
turning back met her before she had advanced two 
hundred yards beyond the palace. The moment 
she perceived him, the remembrance of her message, 
the motives that produced it, the detection of its 
falsehood, and discovery of its design, her disapr 
pointment and consciousness of that very situation 
which she had so much reason to avoid, all con- 
curred to cover her with confusion which it was in^*- 
possible to hide: pride and good breeding were 
however, still predominant over truth and prudence; 
she was still zealous to remove from the captain's 
mind any suspicion of a design to shun him, and 
therefore, with an effort perhaps equal to that of a 
hero who smiles upon the rack, she affected an air 
of gaiety, said she was glad to see him, and as an 
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excuse for her message and her conduct, prattled 
something about the fickleness of woman's mind, 
and concluded with observing that she changed 
hers too often ever to be mad. By this conduct a 
retreat was rendered impossible, and they walked 
together till between eight and nine : but the clouds 
having insensibly gathered, and a sudden shower 
falling just as they reached Spring Gardens, they 
went out instead of going back ; and the captain 
having put the lady into a chair, took his leave. 

It happened that Sir James, contrary to his first 
purpose, had returned from his journey at night. 
He learned from the servants that his lady was gone 
to Captain Freeman's, and was secretly displeased 
that sne had made this visit when he was absent ; 
an incident which, however trifling in itself, was by 
the magic of jealousy swelled into importance : yet 
upon recollection he reproved himself for this dis- 
pleasure, since the presence of the captain's lady 
would sufficiently secure the honour of his own. — 
While he was struggling with these suspicions, they 
increased both in number and strength m proportion 
as the night wore away. At one he went to bed ; 
but he passed the night in agonies of terror and re- 
sentment, doubting whether the absence of his lady 
was the effect of accident or design, listening to 
every noise, and bewildering himself in a multitude 
of extravagant suppositions. He rose again at 
break of day ; and after several hours of suspense 
and irresolution, whether to wait the issue or go 
out for intelligence, the restlessness of curiosity pre- 
vailed, and about eight he set out for Captain Free- 
man*s ; but left word with his servants that he was 
gone to a neighbouring coffee-house. 

Mrs. Freeman, whose affected indifference and 
dissimulation of a design to go immediately to bed, 
contributed to prevent the captain*s return, had 
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during his absence suffered inexpressible disquiet; 
she had, indeed, neither intention to go to bed, nor 
inclination to sleep ; she walked backward and for- 
ward in her chamber, distracted with jealousy and 
suspense, till she was informed that Sir James was 
below, and desired to see her. When she came 
down, he discovered that she had been in tears; his 
fear was now more alarmed than his jealousy, and 
he concluded that some fatal accident bad befallen 
his wife ; but he soon learned that she and the cap* 
tain had gone from thence at five in the morning, 
and that he was not yet returned. Mrs. Freeman, 
by Sir James s inquiry, knew that his lady had not 
been at home : her suspicions, therefore, were con- 
firmed ; and in her jealousy, which to prevent a 
duel she laboured to conceal, Sir James found new 
cause for his own. He determined, however, to 
wait with as much decency as possible, till the cap- 
tain came in ; and perhaps two persons were never 
more embarrassed by the presence of each other. 
While breakfast was getting ready. Dr. Tattle came 
to pay Mrs. Freeman a morning visit ; and to the 
unspeakable relief both of the lady and her guest; 
was immediately admitted. Doctor Tattle is one of 
those male gossips who in the common opinion are 
the most diverting company in the world. The 
doctor saw that Mrs. Freeman was low spirited, 
and made several efforts to divert her, but wilhout 
success : at last he declared, with an air of ironical 
importance, that he could tell her such news as 
would make her look grave for something: ** The 
captain," says he, " has just huddled a lady into a 
chair, at the door of a bagnio near Spring Gardens." 
He soon perceived that this speech was received 
with emotions very different from those he intended 
to produce; and, therefore, added, " that she need 
not, however, be jealous ; for notwithstanding the 

f2 
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manner in which he had related the incident, the 
lady was certainly a woman of character, as he in- 
stantly discovered by her mien and appearance." 
This particular confirmed the suspicion it was in- 
tended to remove ; and the doctor finding that he 
was not so good company as usual, took his leave, 
but was met at the door by the captain, who 
brought him back. His presence, however insig- 
nificant, imposed some restraint upon the' rest of 
the company ; and Sir James, with as good an ap- 
pearance of jocularity as he could assume, asked 
the captain, "What he had done with his wife T 
The captain, with some irresolution, replied, that 
" he had left her early in the morning at her fa- 
therms ; and that having made a point of waiting on 
her home, she sent word down that her cousin 
Meadows was indisposed, and had engaged her to 
breakfast." The captain, who knew nothing of the 
anecdote that had been communicated by the doc- 
tor, judged by appearances that it was prudent thus 
indirectly to lie, by concealing the truth both from 
Sir James and his wife : he supposed, indeed, that 
Sir James would immediately inquire after his wife 
at her father's, and learn that she did not stay there 
to breakfast ; but as it would not follow that they 
had been together, he left her to account for her 
absence as she thought fit, taking for granted that 
what he had concealed she also would conceal for 
the same reasons; or, if she did not, as he had af- 
firmed nothing contrary to truth, he might pretend 
to have concealed it in jest. Sir James, as soon as 
he had received this intelligence, took his leave with 
some appearance of satisfaction, and was followed 
by the doctor. 

As soon as Mrs. Freeman and the captain were 
alone, she questioned him with great earnestness 
about the lady whom he had been seen to put into a 
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chair. When he had heard that this incideDt had 
been related id the presence of Sir James, he was 
greatly alarmed lest Lady Forrest should increase 
his suspicions, by attempting to conceal that which, 
by a series of inquiry to which he was now stimu- 
lated, he would probably discover : he condemned 
this conduct in himself, and, as the most effectual 
means at once to quiet the mind of his wife and ob- 
tain her assistance, he told her all that had happen- 
ed, and his apprehension of the consequences : he 
also urged her to go directly to Miss Meadows, by 
whom his account would be confirmed, and of 
whom she might learn farther intelligence of Sir 
James; and to find some way to acquaint Lady 
Forest with her danger, and admonish her to con- 
ceal nothing. 

Mrs. Freeman was convinced of the captain's 
sincerity, not only by the advice which he urged 
her to give to Lady Forrest, but by the consistency 
of the story and the manner in which he was affect- 
ed. Her jealousy was changed into pity for her 
friend, and apprehension for her husband. She 
hasted to Miss Meadows, and learned that Sir 
James had inquired of the servant for his lady, and 
was told that she had been there early with Cap- 
tain Freeman, but went away soon after him: she 
related to Miss Meadows all that had happened, 
and thinking it at least possible that Sir James 
might not go directly home, she wrote the following 
letter to his lady : 

" MY DEAR LADY FORREST, 

<' I AM in the utmost distress for you. Sir James 
has suspicions which truth only can remove, and of 
which my indiscretion is the cause. If I had not 
concealed my desire of the captain's return, your 
design to disengage yourself from him, which I 
learn from Miss Meadows, would have been effect- 
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ed. Sir James breakfasted with me in the Hay- 
market ; and has since called at your father's from 
whence I write : he knows that your stay here v(M 
short, and has reason to believe the captain put you 
into a chair some hours afterwards at Spring Gar- 
dens. I hope, therefore, my dear lady, that this 
will reach your hands time enough to prevent your 
concealing any thing. It would have been better 
if Sir James had known nothing, for then you would 
not have been suspected ; but now he must know 
all, or you cannot be justified. Forgive the free- 
dom with which I write, and believe me most af- 
fectionately 

" Yours, 

" Maria Freeman." 

" P. S. I have ordered the bearer to say he came 
from Mrs. Fashion the milliner.'* 

This letter was given to a chairman, and he was 
ordered to say he brought it from the milliner's ; be- 
cause, if it should be known to come from Mrs. Free- 
man, and should fall by accident into Sir James's 
hands, his curiosity might prompt him to read it, and 
his jealousy to question the lady, without commu- 
nicating the contents. 
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MuUos in summa pericula misit 



Venturi timor ipse maK, Llcanus. 

How oft the fear of iJI to ill betrays ! 



Sir James, being convinced that his lady and the 
captain had passed the morning at a bagnio, by the 
answer which he received at her fathers, went 
directly home. His lady was just arrived before 
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him, and had not recovered from the coafusioD and 
dread wliich seized her when she heard that Sir 
James came to town the njght before, and at the 
same instant anticipated the cunaequencea of her , 
own tndisctetion. bhe was told he was then at 
cotfee-house, and in a few minutes was thrown i 
a untTersal tremor upon hearing him knock at the 
door. He perceived her distress not with compas- ' 
sion but rage, because he believed it to proceed 
from the conscionsness of guilt: he turned pale, 
and bis lips quivered: but he so far restrained his 
passion as to ask her, without invective, " Where, 
and how she had paa!<ed the night?" She replied, I 
"At Captain Freeman's; that the captain was npon ( 
guard, that she sat up with his lady till he came in, \ 
and that then insisting to see her home, she would J 
suffer the coach tu go no further than her father's, 
where he left her early in the morning:" she had 1 
not fortitude to relate the sequel, but stopped with 1 
some appearance of irresolution and terror. 
James then asked, " If she came directly from fa« 1 
father's home." This question, and the manner 
which it was ashed, increased her confusion: 
appear to have stopped short in her narrative, a 
thought would be an implication of guilt, as it wou!d^| 
betray a desire of concealmeut : but the past could i 
not be recalled, and she was impelled by equivoca- 
tion to falsehood, from which, however, she would 
Lave been kept back by fear, if Sir James had not 
deceived her into a belief that he had been no far- 
ther than the neighbourhood. After these tumul- 
tuous reflections, which passed in a moment, she 
ventured to affirm, that " she stayed wilh Miss Mea- 
dows till eight, and then came home :" but she ut- 
tered this falsehood with such marks of guilt and 
shame, which she had indeed no otherwise than by I 
this falsehood incurred or deserved, that Sir Jamea '] 
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no more doubted her infidelity than her existence. 
As her story was the same with that of the captain's, 
and as the one had concealed the truth and the other 
denied it, he concluded there was a confederacy 
between them; and determining first to bring the 
captain to account, he turned from her abruptly^ 
and immediately left the house. 

At the- door he met the chairman who had been 
dispatched by Mrs. Freeman to his lady, and fiercely 
interrogated him what was his business; the man 
produced the letter, and saying, as he had been 
ordered, that he brought it from Mrs. Fashion, Sir 
James snatched it from him, and muttering some 
expressions of contempt and resentment, thrust it 
into his pocket. 

It happened that Sir James did not find the cap* 
tain at home ; he, therefore, left a billet, in which 
he requested to see him at a neighbouring tavern, 
and added that he had put on his sword. 

In the meantime, his lady, dreading the discovery 
of the falsehood which she had asserted, dispatched 
a billet to Captain Freeman ; in which she conjured 
him as a man of honour, for particular reasons not 
to own to Sir James, or any other person, that he 
had seen her after he had left her at her father's : 
she also wrote to her cousin Meadows, entreating, 
that if she was questioned by Sir James, he roignt 
be told that she stayed with her till eight o'clock, 
an hour at which only herself and the servants were 
up. 

The billet to Miss Meadows came soon after the 
chairman had returned with an account of what had 
happened to the letter; and Mrs. Freeman was just 
gone in great haste to relate the accident to the cap- 
tain, as it was of importance that he should know it 
before his next interview with Sir James : but the 
captain had been at home before her, and had re^ 
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ceived both Sir James's billet and that of his lady. ' 
He went immediately to the tavern, and, inquiring 
for Sir James Forrest, was shown into a back room 
one pair of stairs : Sir James received his salutation 
without reply, and instantly bolted the door. His 
jealousy was complicated with that indignation and 
contempt, which a sense of injury from a person of 
inferior rank never fails to produce ; he, therefore, 
demanded of the captain, in a haughty tone, *' Whe- 
ther he had not that morning been in company with 
his wife, after he had left her at her father's ?" The 
captain, who was incensed at Sir James's manner, 
and deemed himself engaged in honour to keep the 
lady's secret, answered, that ^* after what he had 
said in the morning, no man had a right to suppose 
he had seen the lady afterwards ; that to insinuate 
the contrary, was obliquely to charge him with a 
falsehood ; that he was bound to answer no such 
questions, till they were properly explained ; and 
that as a gentleman he was prepared to vindicate 
his honour.'^ Sir James justly deemed this reply 
an equivocation and an insult : and being no longer 
able to restrain his rage, he cursed the captain as 
a bar and a scoundrel, and at the same time striking 
him a violent blow with his fist, drew his sword and 
put himself in a posture of defence. Whatever de- 
sign the captain might have had to bring his friend 
to temper, and reconcile him to his wife, when he 
first entered the room, he was now equally enraged, 
and indeed had suffered equal indignity; he, there- 
fore, drew at the same instant, and after a few des- 
perate passes on both sides, he received a wbund 
in his breast, and reeling backward a few paces, 
fell down. 

The noise had brought many people to the door 
of the room, and it was forced open just as the cap- 
tain received his wound : Sir James was secured, 
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and a messenger was dispatched for a surgeon. In 
the meantime, the captain perceived himself to be 
dying: and whatever might before have been his 
opinion of right or wrong, and honour and shame, 
he now thought all dissimulation criminal, and that 
his murderer had a right to that truth which he 
thought it meritorious to deny him when he was his 
friend : he, therefore, earnestly desired to speak a 
few words to him in private. This request was im- 
mediately granted ; the persons who had rushed in 
withdrew, contenting themselves to keep guard at 
the door; and the captain, beckoning Sir James to 
kneel down by him, then told him, that ** however 
his lady might have been surprised or betrayed by 
pride or fear into dissimulation or falsehood, she 
was innocent of the crime which he supposed her 
solicitous to conceal :" he then briefly related all the 
events as they had happened ; and at last, grasping 
his hand, urged him to escape from the window, that 
he might be a friend to his widow and to his child, 
if its birth should not be prevented, by the death of 
its father. Sir James yielded to the force of this 
motive, and escaped as the captain had directed. 
In his way to Dover he read the letter which he had 
taken from the chairman, and the next post enclosed 
it in the following to bis lady : 

** MY DEAR CHARLOTTE, 

" I AM the most wretched of all men ; but I do not 
upbraid you as the cause: would to God that I 
were not more guilty than you ! We are the mar- 
tyrs of dissimulation. By dissimulation dear Cap- 
tain Freeman was induced to waste those hours 
with you, which he would otherwise have enjoyed 
with the poor unhappy dissembler his wife. Trust- 
ing in the success of aissimulation, you were tempted 
to venture into the Park,. where you met him wnom 
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you wished to shun. By detecting dissimulation in 
the captain, my suspicions were increased; and hy 
dissimulation and falsehood you confirmed them. 
But your dissimulation and falsehood were the ef- 
fects of mine ; yours were ineffectual, mine sue- , 
ceeded : for I left word that I was gone no farther 
than the coffee-house, that you might not suspect I 
had learned too much to be deceived. By the suc- 
cess of a lie put into the mouth of a chairman, I 
was preyented from reading a letter which at last 
would have undeceiyed me; and by persisting in 
dissimulation, the captain has made his friend a fu- 
gitive, and his wife a widow. Thus does insince- 
rity terminate in misery and confusion, whether in 
its immediate purpose it succeeds or is disappointed. 

my dear Charlotte! if ever we meet again, 

to meet again i;i peace is impossible but if ever 

we meet again, let us resolve to be sincere : to be 
sincere is to be wise, innocent, and safe. We ven- 
ture to commit faults which shame or fear would 
prevent, if we did not hope to conceal them by a 
lie. But in the labyrinth of falsehood, men meet 
those evils which they seek to avoid ; and as in the 
straight path of truth alone they can see before them, 
in the straight path of truth sdone they can pursue fe^ 
licity with success. Adieu ! I am dreadful ! — 

1 can subscribe nothing that does not reproach and 
torment me — Adieu !" 

Within a few weeks after the receipt of this letter, 
the unhappy lady heard that her husband was cast 
away in his passage to France. 
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Nee vox hominem sonat ViRG. 

O more than human voice ! 



TO THE ADVENTURER. 
SIR, 

LoNGiNUS proceeds to address his friend Terentia- 
nus in the following manner : 

*' It is the peculiar privilege of poetry, not only to 
place material objects in the most amiable attitudes, 
and to clothe them in the most graceful dress, but 
also to give life and motion to immaterial beings; 
and form, and colour, and action, even to abstract 
ideas; to embody the virtues, the vices, and the 
passions; and to bring before our eyes, as on a 
stage, every faculty of the human mina. 

'' Prosopopoeia, therefore, or personification, con- 
ducted witn dignity and propriety, may be justly 
esteemed one of the greatest efforts of the creative 
power of a warm and lively imagination. Of this 
figure many illustrious examples may be produced 
from the Jewish writers I have been so earnestly 
recommending to your perusal ; among whom, every 
part and object of nature is animated and endowed 
with sense, with passion, and with language. 

*' To say that the lightning obeyed the commands 
of God would of itself be sufficiently sublime ; but 
a Hebrew bard expresses this idea with far greater 
energy and life ; ' Canst thou send lightnings, that 
they may go, and say unto thee, Here we are?' 
And again, ' God sendeth forth light, and it goeth : 
he calleth it again, and it obeyeth him with fear.' 
How animated, how emphatical is this unexpected 
answer, * Here we are !* 
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'' Plato, with a divine boldness, introduces in his 
Crito, the laws of Athens pleading with Socrates, 
and dissuading him from an attempt to escape from 
the prison in which he was confined ; and the Ro- 
man rival of Demosthenes had made' his country 
tenderly expostulate with CatiHne, on the dreadful 
miseries which his rebellion would devolve on her 
head. But will a candid critic prefer either of these 
admired personifications to those passages in the 
Jewish poets, where Babylon, or Jerusalem, or 
Tyre, are represented as sitting on the dust, cover- 
ed with sackcloth, stretching out her hands in vain, 
and loudly lamenting their desolation? Nay» far- 
ther, will he reckon them even equal to the follow- 
ing fictions ? Wisdom is introduced, saying of her- 
self : ' When God prepared the heavens, I was 
there; when he set a circle upon the face of the^ 
deep, when he gave to the sea his decree that the 
waters should not pass his commandments, when 
he appointed the foundations of the earth, then was 
I by him as one brought up with him ; and I was 
daily his delight, playing always before him/ 
Where, Terentianus, shall we find our Minerva 
speaking with such dignity and elevation? The 
goddess of the Hebrew bard is not only the pa- 
troness and inventress of arts and learning, the pa- 
rent of felicity and fame, the guardian and conduc- 
tress of human life ; but she is painted as immortal 
and eternal, the constant companion of the great 
Creator himself, and the partaker of his counsels 
and designs. Still bolder is the other prosopo- 
poeia : ' Destruction and death say (of Wisaom), we 
have heard the fame thereof with our ears.' If pre- 
tenders to taste and judgment censure such a fic- 
tion as extravagant and wild, I despise their frigi- 
dity and gross insensibility. 

" When Jehovah is represented as descending to 
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punish the earth in his just anger, it is added, * Be- 
fore him went the pestilence.' When the Babylo- 
nian tyrant is destroyed, ' the fir trees rejoice at his 
fall, and the cedars of Lebanon, saying. Since thou 
art laid down, no feller is come up against us/ 
And at the captivity of Jerusalem the very ram- 
parts and the walls lament, ' they languish together/ 
Kead likewise the following aadress, and tell me 
what emotion you feel ki the time of perusal : ' 
thou sword of the Lord, how long will it be ere thou 
be quiet ? Put up thyself into thy scabbard, rest and 
be silent/ Art thou not amazed and delighted, my 
friend, to behold joy, and anguish, and revenue as- 
cribed to the trees of the forest, to walls, and war- 
like instruments ? 

" Before I conclude these observations, I cannot 
forbear taking notice of two remarkable passages 
in the Hebrew writers, because they bear a close 
resemblance with two in our own tragedians. 

** Sophocles, by a noble prosopopoeia, thus ag- 
gravates the misery of the Thebans, visited by a 

dreadful plague ' Hell is enriched with groans 

and lamentations.' This image is heightened by a 
Jewish author, who describes Hell, or Hades, as 
* an enormous monster, who hath extended and en- 
larged himself, and opened his insatiable mouth 
without measure.' 

'' Cassandra, in iEschylus, struck with the trea- 
chery and barbarity of Clytemnestra, who is mur- 
dering her husband Agamemnon, suddenly exclaims 
in a prophetic fury, ' Shall I call her the direfbl mo- 
ther of Hell ?' To represent the most terrible spe- 
cies of destruction, the Jewish poet says, ' the first- 
born of Death shall devour his strength.^ 

'* Besides the attribution of person and action to 
objects immaterial or inanimate, there is still ano- 
ther species of the prosopopoeia no less lively and 
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beautiful than the former, when a real person is in- 
troduced speaking with propriety and decorum. The 
speeches which the Jewish poets have put into the 
mouth of their Jehovah, are worthy the greatness 
and incomprehensible Majesty of the AU-Perfect 
Being. Hear him asking one of his creatures, with 
a lofty kind of irony, * Where wast thou, when I 
laid the foundations of the earth ? declare, if thou 
hast understemding. Who hath laid the measures 
thereof, if thou knowest? or who hath stretched the 
line upon it ? Whereon are the foundations thereof 
fastened, or who laid the corner stone? When 
the morning stars sang together, and all the sons 
of God shouted for joy ? Or who shut up the sea 
with doors, when it brake forth as if it had issued 
out of the womb ? When I brake it up for my de- 
creed place, and set bars and doors, and said. 
Hitherto shalt thou come, but no farther, and here 
shall the pride of thy waves be stayed.' How can 
we reply to these sublime inquiries but in the words 
that follow 1 * Behold, I am vile, what shall I an- 
swer thee ? I will lay my hand upon my mouth.' 

** I have in a former treatise observed to you, that 
Homer has degraded his gods into men : these 
writers alone have not violated the Divine Majesty 
by inadequate and indecent representations, but 
have made the great Creator act and speak in a 
manner suitable to the supreme dignity of his na- 
ture, as far as the grossness of mortal conceptions 
will permit From the sublimity and spirituality of 
their notions, so different in degree and kind from 
those of the most exalted philosophers, one may, 
perhaps, be inclined to think their claim to a divine 
mspiration reasonable and just^ since God alone 
can describe himself to man. 

** I had written thus far, when I received dis- 
patches from the Empress ZeiH>bia, with orders to 

g2 
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attend hier instantly at Palmyra; but am resolved, 
before I set out, to add to this letter a few remarks 
on the beautiful comparispns of the Hebrew poets. 

** The use of similes in general consists in the 
illustration or amplification of any subject, or in pre- 
senting pleasing pictures to the mind by the sugges- 
tion of new images. Homer and the Hebrew bards 
disdain minute resemblances, and seek not an exact 
correspondence with every feature of the object they 
introduce. Provided a general likeness appear, they 
think it sufficient. Not solicitous for exactoess, 
which in every work is the sure criterion of a cold 
and creeping genius, they introduce many circum- 
stances that perhaps have no direct affinity to the 
subject, but taken all together contribute to the va- 
riety and beauty of the piece. 

"The pleasures of friendship and benevolence are 
compared to the perfumes that flow from the oint- 
ments usually poured on the priest's head, which 
run down to his beard and even to the skirts of his 
clothing. The sun, rising and breaking in upon the 
shades of night, is compared to a bridegroom i8Bu<- 
ing out of his chamber; in allusion to the Jewish 
custom of ushering the bridegroom from his cham- 
ber at midnight with great solemnity and splendour, 
preceded by the light of innumerable lamps and 
torches. How amiably is the tenderness and soli- 
citude of God for his favourites expressed! /As 
the eagle stirreth up her nest, fluttereth over her 
young, spreadeth abroad her wings, taketh them, 
beareth them on her wings, so the Lord alone did 
lead them !' On the other hand, how dreadfully is 
his indignation described : ' I will be unto them as 
a lion, as a leopard by the way will I observe them. 
I will meet them as a bear that is bereaved of her 
whelps, and I will rend the caul of her heart.' A 
little afterwards the scene suddenly changes, and 
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divine favour is painted by the following simili- 
tudes: < I will be a!i the dew unio Judea; be shall 
grow as tbe lily ; his branches shall spread, and his 
beauty shall be as the olive tree, and his smell like 
Mount Libanus.' Menaiider himself, thatjust cba- 
racterizer of human life, has not given us a more apt 
and lively comparison than the following : ' As the 
climbing a sanav way is to the feet of the aged, sa 
is a wife full of^ words to a quiet man.' Nor has 
one -of our Grecian poets spoken ao feelingly, so 
eloquently, or so elegantly of beauty, as the Em- 
peror Solomon of his mistress, or bride, in images 
perfectly original and new : ' Thy hair,' says he, ' ia 
as a flock of goats that appear from Mount Gilead; 
thy teeth are like a flock of sheep that are even 
shorn, that come up from the washing:' by whicli 
similitude, their exact equality, evennes;, and white- 
ness are justly represented. ' Thy neck is like tba 
tower of David, builded for an armoury, whereon 
there liang a thousand bucklers, all shields of 
mighty men.' that is, straight and tall, adorned 
with golden chains and the richest jewels of tbe 
East. ' Thy two breasts are like two young roes 
that are twins, which feed among the lilies :' the ex- 
quisite elegance and propriety of which similitude 
need not be pointed out, and cannot he excelled. 



' I ha^ 






I, not only for the sake of its beauty and. 
justness, but because it describes a friendship b9 
difl'erent from the constancy which I hope will ever 
be the character of yours and mine. ' My brethren.' 
says the writer, ' have dealt deceitfully with me. 
They are like torrents which, when swolo and in- 
creased with winter showers and the meltings of ice, 
promise great and unfailing plenty of waters ; but 
III the times of violent heats, sudttcnly are parched , 
up, and disappear. The travellei in the deserts of 
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Arabia seeks for them in vain ; the troops of Sheba 
looked, the caravans of Tema waited for them : they 
came to the accustomed springs for relief; they 
were confounded, they perished with thirst.' 

" In giving: you these short specimens of Jewish 
poesy, 1 think I may compare myself to those spies 
which the abovementioned Moses dispatched to dis- 
cover the countiy he intended to conquer; and who 
brought from thence, as evidences of its iruitfulness, 
the most delicious iigs and pomegranates, and a 
branch with one cluster of grapes, ' so lar^ and 
weighty,' says the historian, ' that they bare it be- 
tween two upon a staff.' Farewell." 
Z. 
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Damnanl quod non irUelligunt, Cic. 

They condemn wiiat they du not understand. 



EuRiPTDES, having presented Socrates with the 
writings of Heraclitus, a philosopher famed for in- 
volution and obscurity, inquired afterwards his opi- 
nion of their merit. ** What I understand," said So- 
crates, *• I find to be excellent ; and, therefore, be- 
lieve that to be of equal value which I cannot un- 
derstand." 

The reflection of every man who reads this pas- 
sage will suggest to him the difference between the 
practice of Socrates, and that of modern critics: 
feocrates, who had, by long observation upon him- 
self and others, discovered the weakness of the 
strongest, and the dimness of the most enlightened 
intellect, was afraid to decide hastily in his own fa- 
vour, or to conclude that an author hath written 
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without meaning, because he could not immediately 
catch his ideas ; he knew that the faults pf books 
are often more justly imputable to the reader, who 
sometimes wants attention, and sometimes penetra- 
tion; whose understanding is often obstructed by 
prejudice, and often dissipated by remissness ; who 
comes sometimes to a new study, unfurnished with 
the knowledge previously necessary ; and finds diffi- 
culties insuperable, for want of ardour sufficient to 
encounter them. 

Obscurity and clearness are relative terms: to 
some readers scarce any book is easy, to others not 
many are difficult: and surely they, whom neither 
any exuberant praise bestowed by others, nor any 
eminent conquests over, stubborn problems, have 
entitled to exalt themselves above the common orders 
of mankind, might condescend to imitate the candour 
of Socrates; and where they find incontestable 
proofs of superior genius, be content to think that 
there is justness in the connexion which they can- 
not trace, and cogency in the reasoning which they 
cannot comprehend. 

This diffidence is never more reasonable than in 
jthe perusal of the authors of antiquity; of those 
whose works have been the delight of ages, and 
transmitted as the great inheritance of mankind 
from one generation to another: surely, no man 
can, without the utmost arrogance, imagine that he 
brings any superiority of understanding to the pern- 
sal of these books which have been preserved in the 
devastation of cities, and snatched up from (he 
wreck of nations ; which those who fled before bar- 
barians have been careful to carry off in the hurry 
of migration, and of which barbarians have repented 
the destruction. If in books thus made venerable 
by the uniform attestation of successive ages, any 
passages shall appear unworthy of that praise which 
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they have formerly received ; let us not immediately 
determine, that they owed their reputation to duf- 
ness or bigotry ; but/ suspect, at least, that our an- 
cestors had some reasons for their opinions, and 
that our iirnorance of those reasons make us differ 
from them. 

It often happens, that an author's reputation is 
endangered in succeeding times, by that which rais- 
ed the loudest applause among his contemporaries : 
nothing is read with greater pleasure than allusions 
to recent facts, reigjning opinions, or present con- 
troversies ; but when facts are forgotten, and con- 
troversies extinguished, these favourite touches lose 
all their graces ; and the author in his descent to 
posterity must be left to the mercy of chance, with« 
out any power of ascertaining the memory of those 
things to which he owed his luckiest thoughts and 
his kindest reception. 

On such occasions, every reader should remem- 
ber the diffidence of Socrates, and repair by his can- 
dour the injuries of time; he should impute the 
seeming de^cts of his author to some chasm of in« 
telligence, and suppose, that the sense, which is 
now weak, was once forcible, and the expression 
which is now dubious, formerly determinate. 

How much the mutilation of ancient history has 
taken away from the beauty of poetical perform- 
ances, may be conjectured from the light which a 
lucky commentator sometimes effuses, by the reco- 
very of an incident that had long been forgotten : 
thus, in the third book of Horace, Juno's denuncia- 
tions against those that should presume to raise again 
the walls of Troy, could for many ages please only 
by splendid images and swelling language, of which 
no man discovered the use or propriety, till Le Fevre, 
by showing on what occasion the ode was written, 
changed wonder to rational delight. Many pas- 
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sages yet undoubtedly remain in the same author, 
which an exaeter knowledge of the incidents of his 
time would clear from objections. Among these, I 
hnve always numbered the following lines : 

Aunan per medios ire satellites, 
Et perrumpere amat saxa, potentius 
Jctu fulmineo. Conddit Auguris 
jirgivi domus ob lucrum 
Demersa exddio, JMffidit urbium 
Porias vir Macedo, et submit temulos 
Reges muneribus. Mnnera oavium 
Sevos illaqaeant duces. 

Strooger tban tbuoder*s winged force, 
All powerful gold can spread its course, 
Through watchful guards its passage make. 
And loves through solid walls to break : 
From gold the overwhelming woes. 
That crushed the Grecian augur rose : 
Philip with gold through cities broke, 
And rival monarchs felt his yoke ; 
Captains of ships to gold are slaveSf 
I%ough fierce as their own winds and waves, 

Francis. 

The close of this passage, by which every reader is 
now disappointed and offended, was probably the 
delight of the Roman court: it cannot oe imagined 
that Horace, after having given to gold the force of 
thunder, and told of its power to storm cities and 
to conquer kings, would have concluded his ac- 
count of its efficacy with its influence over naval 
commanders, had he not alluded to some fact then 
current in the mouths of men, and therefore more 
interesting for a time than the conquests of Philip. 
Of the like kind may be reckoned another stanza m 
the same book : 

•Jussa coram nan sine consdo 



Surgit marito, seu vocat institor 
8^ navis Hispanse magister 
Dedecarum pretiosus emptor. 
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The conscious husband bids her rise, 
iVhen some rich factor courts her chamUj 
Who calls the wanton to his arms, 
And, prodigal of wealth and fame. 
Profusely bays the costly shame. Francis* 

He has little knowledge of Horace who imagines 
that the factor or the Spanish merchant are men- 
tioned by chance: there was undoubtedly some 
popular story of an intrigue which those names re- 
called to the memory of his reader. 

The flame of his genius in other parts, though 
somewhat dimmed by time, is not totally eclipsed; 
his address and judgment yet appear, though much 
of the spirit and vigour of his sentiment is lost : this 
has happened to the twentieth ode of the first book. 

Vile potabis modicis Sabinum 
CanthariSf Oracd quod ego ipse testa 
Conditum levi ; datus in theatro 

Cum tibi plausuSf 
Chare Mtpcenas eques, Ut paterni 
Fluminis ripee, simul etjocosa 
Redderet laudes tibi Vaticani 

Montis imago, 

A poet's beverage humbly cheap, 

(Should great Maecenas be my guest) 
The vintafre of the Sabine grape, 

But yet in sober cups, shall crown the feast: 
'Twas rack'd into a Grecian cask. 

Its rougher juice to melt away ; 
I seaPd it too — a pleasing task I 

With annual joy to mark the glorious day, 
When in applausive shouts thy name 

Spread from the theatre around. 
Floating on thy own Tiber's stream. 

And Echo, playful nymph, returned the sound. 

Francis. 

We here easily remark the intertexture of a happy 
compHment with a humble invitation ; but certainly 
are less delighted than those to whom the mention 
of the applause bestowed upon Maecenas, gave oc- 



68, ADVENTURER. 73 

casion to recount the actions or words that pro- 
duced it. 

Two lines, which have exercised the ingenuity of 
modem critics, may, I think, be reconciled to the 
judgment by ^n easy supposition : Horace thus ad- 
dresses Agrippa : 

Scriberis Vwrio fortis, et hosiium 
Victor^ MflBoiiii carminis alite. 

Varius, a swan of Homer's voing, 

Shall brave Agrippa's conquests sing. Frahcis. 

That Varius should be called ** a bird of Homeric 
song," appears so harsh to modem ears that an 
emendation of the text has been proposed: but 
surely the learning of the ancients haa been long'ago 
obliterated, had every man thought himself at liberty 
to corrupt the lines which he did not understandf. 
If we imagine that Varius had been by any of his 
qontemporaries celebrated under the appellation of 
Musamm Ales, the Swan of the Muses, the lan- 
guage of Horace becomes graceful and familiar; 
and that such a compliment was at least possible, 
we know from the transformation feigned by Ho- 
race of himself. 

The most elegant compliment that was paid to 
Addison is of this obscure and perishable kind. 

When panting Yirtae her last efforts made, 
Tou brought your Clio to the virgin's aid. 

These lines must please as long are they are under- 
stood; but can be understood only by those that 
have observed Addison's signatures in the Spec- 
tator. 

The nicety of these minute allusions I shall ex- 
emplify by another instance, which I take this occa- 
sion to mention, because, as I am told, the commen- 
tators have omitted it. Tibullus addresses Cynthia 
in this mannjer : 

VOL. II. H 
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Te ipecienif suprema mihi cum venerit hora, 
Te teneam moriens deficiente manu. 

Before my closing eyes, dear Cyntbta, stand, 
Held weakly by my fainting trembling hand. 

To these lines Ovid thus refers ia his elegy on the 
death of Tibullus: 

Cynthia decedens^feliciuSyinquit, amata 

Sum tihi; vixisti dum tuus ignis eraniy 
Cui Nemesisy quid^ aity tibi sunt mea damnm dolori f 

Me tenuit moriens deficiente manu. 

Blessed was my rei2;i), retiring Cynthia cried : 
Nor till he left my breast, Tibnllus died. 
Forbear, said Nemesis, my loss to moan. 
The. fainting trembling hand was mine alone. 

The beauty of this passage, which consists in the 
appropriation made by Nemesis of the line originallj 
directed to Cynthia, had been wholly imperceptible 
to, succeeding ages, had chance, which has detroyed 
so many gieater volumes, deprived us likewise of 
the poems of Tibullus. 
T. 
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si Pierid Quadrans tibi nullus in jircd 

Ostendatur^ ames nomen victumque Machasra 
Et vendaspotiiis^ commissa quod Auctio vendit 
Stantibus, Oenophurum, Tripodes, jdrmaria, Cistas^ 
Halcyonem Bacchic Thebas^et Terea fausti. JuY. 

If not a sonse in thy lanic purse appear. 
Go mount the rostrum and turn auctioneer; 
With china crackM the greedy crowd trepan. 
With spurious pictures and with false Japan ; 
Sell the collected stores of misers dead, 
Or English peers for debts to Gallia fled. 



The indigence of authors, and particularly of poots, 
has long been the object of lamentation aini ridicule, 
of compassion and contempt. 
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It has been observed that not one favourite of the 
Muses has ever been able to build a house since 
the days of Amphion, ^hose art it would be fortu- 
nate for them if they possessed ; and that the great- 
est punishment that can possibly be, inflicted on 
them is to oblige them to sup in their own lodgings^ 

Molles ubi reddunt ova columba, 

Where pigeons lay their eggs. 

Boileau introduces Damon, whose writings enter- 
tained and instructed the city and the court, as having 
passed the summer without a shirt, and the winter 
without a cloak; and resolving at last to forsake 
Paris, 

o& la vertu rCa plus ni feu m Ueu ; 

V?here shivering worth no longer finds a home; 

i^nd to find out a retreat in some distant grotto, 

D^ oil jamais ni thuisnery ni U sergent n' approche; 
Safe, where no critics damn, no duos molest. Pope. 

• 

''The rich Conjedian," says Bryyere, "lolling 
in his gilt chariot, bespatters the face of Corneiile 
walking afoot :" and Juvenal remarks that his con- 
temporary bards generally qualified themselves by 
their diet, to make excellent bustos ; that they were 
compelled sometimes to hire lodgings at a baker's, 
in order to warm themselves for nothing; and that 
it was the common fate of the fraternity. 

PalUrcy tt vinum toto nesdre Decembri. 

To pine. 
Look pale, and all December taste no wine. 

Drtden. 

Virgil himself is strongly suspected to have lain in 
the streets, or on some Roman bulk, when he speaks 
so feelingly of a rainy and tempestuous night in his 
well known epigram.' 
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** There ought to be an hospital founded for de- 
cayed wits/' said a lively Frenchman, *' and it might 
be called an hospital of incurables." 

Few, perhaps, wander among the laurels of Par- 
nassus, but who have reason ardently to wish and 
to exclaim with ^neas, but without the hero's good 
fortune. 

Si nunc se nobU ilU aureus arbore ramus 
Oxtendat nemore in tanio ! 

O ! in thig ample grove could I behold 

The tree that blooms with vegetable gold. Pitt. 

The patronage of Lelius and Scipio did not 
enable Terence to rent a house. Tasso^ in a ha** 
morous sonnet addressed to his favourite cat, ear- 
nestly entreats her to lend him the light of her eyes 
during his moonlight studies, not being himaelf able 
to purchase a candle to write by. Dante, the 
Homer of Italy, and Camoens of Portugal, were 
both banished and imprisoned. Cervantes, perhaps 
the most original genius the world ever beheld, 
perished by want in the streets of Madrid, as did 
our own Spenser at Dublin. And a writer little in- 
ferior to tne Spaniard in the exquisiteness of his 
humour and raillery, I mean Erasmus, after the 
tedious wanderings of many years, from city to city, 
and from patron to patron, praised, and promised, 
and deceived by all, obtained no settlement but with 
his printer. ** At last," says he, in one of his 
epistles, " I should have been advanced to a car- 
dinalship, if there had not been a decree in my way, 
by which those are secluded from this honour whose 
income amounts not to three thousand ducats.*' 

I remember to have read a satire in Latin prose 

intituled, <' A Poet hath bought a House." The poet 

having purchased a house, the matter was immedi-^ 

.{(t^ly laid before the parliament of poets assemblecl 
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on that imirartant occasion, as a thing uuLeard of, 
as a. very ba<l prece Jeat, aud uf must peraicious cod* 
sequence ; and, accordingly, a very severe senLence 
was pionounced against the buyer. When the 
members came to give their votes, it appeared there 
was not a single person in the assembly who 
through the favour ofpowcrful patrons, or (heir own 
happy genius, was worth so much as lo be proprie- 
tor of a bouse, either by inheritance or purchase : 
all of them neglecting their private fortunes, con- 
fessed and boasted that they lived in lodgings. The 
poet was, therefore, ordered to sell his house imme- 
diately, to buy wine with the moaey for their enter- 
tainment, in order to make some expiation for bis 
enormous crime, and to teach him to live uusellled 
and without care like a true poet. 

Such are the ridiculous aud such the pitiable sto- 
ries related to expose the poverty of poets in diife- 
rent ages and nations; but which, 1 am inclined to 
think, are rather the boundless exaggeration of 
satire and fancy, than the sober result of experience 
and tlie determination of truth and judgment : far 
the general position may be contradicted by nume- 
rous examples ; and it may, perhaps, appear on re- 
flection and examination, ^at the art is not charge- 
able with the faults aud failings of its peculiar 
professors, that it has no peculiar tendency to make 
men either rakes or spendthrifts, and that those who 
are indigent poets would have been indigent mer- 
chants aud mechanics. 

The neglect of economy, in which great geniuses 
are supposed to have indulged themselves, has un- 
fortunately given so much autbovity and Justifica- 
tion to carelessness and extravagance that many a 
ininute rhymer has fallen into dissipation and drun- 
kenness, because Butler and Otway lived and died 
w an alehouse. As a certain blockhead wore bis 
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^own on one shoulder to mimic the negligence of 
Sir Thomas iVlore, so these servile imitators follow 
their masters in all that disgraced them ; contract 
immoderate debts, because Dryden died insolvent; 
and neglect to change their linen, because Smith 
was a sloven. " If I should happen to look pale,*' 
says Horace, '* all the hackney-writers in llome 
would immediately drink cummin to gain the same 
complexion.'' And I myself am acquainted with a 
witling who uses a glass, only because Pope was 
near-sighted. 

I can easily conceive, that a mind occupied and 
overwhelmed with the weight and immensity of its 
own conceptions, glancing with astonishing rapidity 
from heaven to earth, and from earth to heaven, 
cannot willingly submit to the dull drudgery of eza* 
mining the justness and accuracy of a butcher's bill. 
Ilo dencend from the widest and most comprehen«- 
sive views of nature, and weigh out hops for a 
brewing, must be invincibly disgusting to a true ge- 
nius : to be able to build imaginary palaces of the 
most exquisite architecture, but yet not to pay a 
carpenter's bill, is a cutting mortification ana dis- 
grace: to be ruined by pursuing the precepts of 
Virgilian agriculture, and by ploughing classically, 
without attending to the wholesome monitions oJP 
low British farmers, is a circumstance that aggra- 
vates the failure of a crop to a man who wishes to 
have lived in the Augustan age, and despises the 
system of modern husbandry. 

Many poets, however, may be found, who have 
condescended to the cares of economy, and who 
have conducted their families with all the parsimony 
^qd regularity of an alderman of the last century ; 
who have not superciliously disdained to enter into 
^e concerns of common life, and to subscribe to 
fto4 study certain necessary dogmas of the vulgar, 
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convinced of their utility and expediency, and well 
knowing that because they are vulgar, they are, 
therefore, both important and true. 

If we look backwards on antiquity, or survey ages 
nearer our own, we shall find several of the greatest 
geniuses so far from being sunk in indigence thEtt 
many of them enjoyed splendour and honours, or at ' 
least were secured against the anxieties of poverty 
by a decent competence and plenty of the conveni- 
ences of life. 

Indeed, to pursue riches farther than to attain b ' 
decent competence is too low and illiberal an occu- 
pation for a real genius to descend toi and Hoi 
wisely ascribes the manifest inferiority of the Roman 
literature to the Grecian, to an immoderate love of 
money, which necessarily contracts and rusts the 
mind, and disqualifies it for noble and generous I 
undertakings. 

^sehytus was an ofScer of no small rank in the 
Athenian army at the celebrated battle of Marathon; 
and Sophocles was an accomplished general, who ' 
commanded his countrymen in several moat impor- ' 
tant expeditions: Theocritus tras caressed and en- 
riched oy Ptolemy; and the gaiety of Am 
was theresuitofeaseand plenty: Pindar was better ] 
rewarded for many of his odes than any other bard \ 
ancient or modern, except perhaps Boileau for his ■, 
celebrated piece of flattery on the taking of Namur; 
Virgil at last possessed a fine house at Rome, and 
a villa at Naples: " Horace," says Swift in one of , 
his lectures on economy to Gay, " I am sijfe kept i 
Ilia coach." Lucan and Silius Italicus dwelt in mar- j 
ble palaces, and had their gardens adorned with tbo ] 
most exquisite capital statues of Greece : Milton J 
was fond of a domestic life, and lived with em 
plary frugality and order: Corneille and Rac 
w«ie both admirable masters of their families, faitlt* J 
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fill husbands, and prudent economists : Boileau, by 
the liberalities of Lewis, was enabled to purchase a 
delightful privacy at Auteuil, was eminently skilled 
in the management of his finances, and despised 
that affectation which arrogantly aims to place itself 
above the necessary decorums and rules of civil 
life ; in all which particulars they were equaled by 
Addison, Swift, and Pope. 

It ought not, therefore, to be concluded from a 
few examples to the contrary, that poetry and pru- 
dence are incompatible ; a conclusion that se^ms to 
have arisen in this kingdom, from the dissolute be- 
haviour of the despicalue debauchees that disgpraced 
the muses and the court of Charles the Second, by. 
their lives and by their writings. Let those who 
are blessed with genius recollect, that economy is the 
parent of integrity, of liberty, and of ease ; and the 
^oeauteous sister of temperance, of cheerfulness, and 
health ; and that profuseness is a cruel and crafty 
demon, that gradually involves her followers in de- 
pendence and debts ; that is, fetters them with ** irons 
that enter into their souls." 

Z. 
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Jtu esi et ab hoste doceri. 
Our foes may teach, the wise by foes are tanght. 

To have delayed the publication of the following 
letter would have been surely inexcusable, as it is 
subscribed by the name of a very great personage, 
who has been long celebrated for hi^ superiority of 
genius and knowleidge ; and whose abilities will not 
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appear to have been exaggerated by Bervility or fec- 
lion, when his genuine productions flball be better 
known. He baa. indeed, been suspected of some 
uUempts against Revealed Religion ; but the letter 
which I hare the honour to publish, will do justice 
to bis character, and set liis principles in a new 
light. 

" TO THE ADVI 



" As your principal design is to revive the practice 
of virtue, hy establishing the Chrisliau Religion ; 
you will naturally conclude, that your views and 
mine are directly opposite : and my attempt to 
show, that it is your interest to admit my corres- 
pondeucc, will, therefore, be considered as a proof 
of the contrary. You will, however, soon discover, 
that by promoting your interest I geek my own; 
and when you have read my letter, you will be far 
from suspecting, that under a specious show of coi 
currence in your undertaking 1 have concealed a 
attempt to render it ineft'ectual. 

" Never to give up the present for the future is 
maxim which I have always taught both by precept I 
und example: I consider the now as the wholt ' 
luy existence ; and therefore to improve it is 
whole of my study. And, indeed, nappiness, tike i 
virtue, consists not in rest, but in action ; it is found J 
rather in the pursuit than the attainment of an endi I 
for though the death of the stag is the purpose oS I 
the chase, yet the moment this purpose is accaiB> f 
plished the sport is at an end. Virtue and reltgioa I 
alone can afford me employment : without them 1 
I must inevitably be idle, and to be idle is to be 1 
wretched. 1 should, therefore, instead of attemptn 1 
ing to destroy the principles upon which 1 was re* i 
mated, have beeu content to suTmount them : for hf) I 
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who shoald hamstring the game, lest any of them 
should escape, would be justly disappointed of the 
pleasure of ruuDiBg them down. Such, indeed, is 
my present oondition ; and as it will at once an- 
swer your purpose aad mine, I shall exhibit an ac«^ 
count of my conduct, and show how my disappoinl« 
ment was produced. 

** My principal business has always been to coun- 
terwork the effects of Revealed Religion : I have, 
therefore, had little to do, except among Jews and 
Christians. Id the early ages of the world, when 
revelation was frequently repeated with sensible 
and miraculous circumstances, I was far from being 
idle ; and still think it an incontestable proof of my 
abilities, that even then my labour was not alwaya- 
UBsuccessful. I applied not so much to the under- 
standing as to the senses, till after the promulgation 
of Christianity ; but I soon discovered that Chris^ 
tianity ajQTorded motives to virtue and piety, which 
were scarce to be overpowered by temptation: I 
was, therefore, obliged now to •exert my power, no^ 
upon the senses but the understanding. As I covld 
not suspend the force of these motives, I laboured 
to direct them towards other objects; and in the 
eighth century I had so far succeeded as to produce 
a prevailing opinion, that ' the worship of images 
was of more moment than moral rectituae.' It was 
decreed by a pope and council, that to speak of 
them with irreverence was a forfeit of salvation, 
and that the offender should, therefore, be excom- 
municated : those who opposed this decree were 
|>ersecuted with fire and sword ; and I had the sa- 
tisfaction not only of supplanting virtue, but of pro- 
pagating misery, by a zeal for religion. I must 
not, however, arrogate all the honour of an event 
which so much exceeded my hopes ; for many ar- 
guments in favour of images were drawn from a 
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book entitled Pratum Spirituale t 
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I which it is 
aflirtned that, having long tempted a. hermit to in- 
continence, 1 offered to desist if lie would cease to 
worship an image of the Virgin; and that the her- 
mit having consulted an abbot, whether to accept 
or refuse [he couditiun, waa told that it was more 
eligible to commit iucontinence than to neglect tbs 
worship of images : and I declare upon my honour, 
that the facts, as far as tbey relate to me, did never 
happen, but are wholly invented by the ingeniora 1 
author. That salvation had very little connexiov { 
with virtue was indeed an opinion which I propa- 
gated with great diligence, and with such succesft 
that Boniface, the apostle of Germany, declared 
the benefit of sacraments to depend upon the qua- 
lifications of those by whona they were adminis- 
tered ; and that a Bavarian monk having ignorantly 
baptised in these words, ' Baptizo tc in nomine 
patria, filia, et spiritua sancta,' all such baptisms 
were invalid. Against knowledge, however, 1 
never failed to oppose zeal ; and when Virgilius as- 
serted, that the earth being a sphere, there were 
people upon it the soles of whose feet were directly 
opposite to each other; the same Father Boniface 
represented him to the pope as a corrupter of the , 
Christian faith ; and the pope, concurring with' I 
Boniface, soon after excommunicated a bishop for I 
adopting so dangerous an opinion, declaring him s f 
heretic, and a blasphemer against God and his own ' 
soul. In these instances my success was the more i 
remarkable, as I verily believe Boniface himself in 
tended well, because he died a martyr with great < 
constancy. 

" I found, however, that while the Gospels n 
publicly read, the superstructure ti hich 1 had built 
upon them was in perpetual danger: I, therefore, H 
exerted all my influence to discontinue the practice, : 
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and at length succeeded, though Aristotle's Ethics 
were substituted for them in some northern churchel; 
but against Aristotle's Ethics I had not equal ohi- 
jections. 

" During this period, therefore, my powers were 
neither dissipated by unsuccessful labour, nor reii-* 
dered useless by necessary idleness : I had per- 
plexed and confounded the most simple and salutary 
doctrines, with absurd subtilties and extravagant 
conceits : and I had armed with the weapons ot su- 
perstition, and disguised with the tinsel of ceremony, 
that religion which comprehended every precept in 
love to God and to man ; which gave no direction 
about divine worship, but that it should be performs 
ed in spirit and in truth ; or about social virtue, hot 
that love of self should be the measure of bounty 
to others. But there was still personal sanctity, 
though the doctrine and the discipline of the church 
was become corrupt and ridiculous : zeal was still 
animated by integrity, though it was no loneer di- 
rected by knowledge : the service and the honour 
of God were still intended, though the means were 
mistaken. Many, indeed, gladly substituted gaia 
for godliness, and committed every species of wick- 
edness, because they hoped to appropriate works of 
supererogation that were performed by others ; but 
there were some who practised all the severities of 
erroneous piety, and suffered the mortification which 
they recommended: so that I had still something 
to do, and was still encouraged to diligence by sue* 
cess. 

" But all these advantages depended upon igno- 
rance; for the security of ignorance, therefore, I 
affirmed, that she was the mother of devotion ; a lie 
so successful that it passed into a proverb. 

" The period, however, arrived when knowledge 
could be no longer suppressed ; and I was under toe 
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most dreadful apprehension that all the absurilities 
by which I had dimmUhed the influence and iho 
beauty of Christianity, would now be removed. I 
could uot coDceive that those motives which had 
produced abstinence ojid solitude, vigils, scourg- 
ings, and the mortlAcation of every appetite and 
every passion, would fail to produce a more reason- 
able service; or become inefteclual when the paths 
of duty appeared to be not only peaceful hut plea- 
sant. I did not, however, sit. down in despair; 
but the knowledge which 1 could not repress 1 la- 
boured to pervert. As the human intellect is finite, 
and can comprehend only finite objects, I knew that 
if all was rejected as incredible which was not com- 

Erehended, I should have little to fear from a reli- 
on founded in Infinite Perfection, and connected 
with revelations which an Infinite Being had vouch- 
safed of himself. I, therefore, immediately opposed 
reason to faith : I threw out objects of debate which 
1 knew could never be discussed ; the assent of 
many was suspended, in expectation that impossi- 
bilities would be effected ; and at last refused in the 
fretfutnesB of disappointment. Thus infidelity gra- 
dually succeeded to superstition : the hope and fear, 
the love, reverence, and gratitude, which had been 
excited by Christianity, nnd produced such as- 
tonishing eAects, were now felt no more ; and aa 
the most forcible motives to piety and virtue were 
again wanting, piety was woolly neglected, and 
virtue rendered more easy and commodious : the 
bounds of moral obligation included every day less 
and less; and crimes were committed without com- 
punction, because they were not supposed to incur 
punishment. 

" These evils, Mr. Adventurer, evils both in your . 
estimation and mine, 1 am afraid will contuiue if J 
they cannot increase; disputation and scepticism 4 
I VOL. II. 1 
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flourish without my influence, and have left no prin- 
ciple for me to counteract : the number of my Tag- 
sals is indeed greatly increased by the unsolicited 
wickedness of we present time ; but this increase is 
not equivalent to the pleasure of seduction. 

'* If the importance, therefore, of Christianity to 
mankind shall appear from its having busied me to 
subvert it, and from the misery which I snffisr m 
idleness, now my purpose is unhappily eflPected; I 
hope they are not yet so obdurate 4n ill as to persist 
in rejecting it merely in spite to me; and destroy 
themselves, only that I may not be amused by at- 
tempting their destruction. You see that I have 
sufficient benevolence to request that they would 
regard their own interest, at least as far as it is con- 
sistent with mine ; and if they refuse me, I am con- 
fident you will think they treat me^ with more seve- 
rity than I deserve. 

'' I have the honour to be, 
" Sir, 
" Your most obedient, 

" And very humble servant, 

" Satan.'' 
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Ploravere suis non respondere fanorem 
Qu^silum mentis Hor. 

Each inly murmnring at the anequal meed. 
Repines that merit should reward exceed. 



Perhaps there is not any word in the language 
less understood than honour; and but lew that 
might not have been equally mistaken, without pro** 
ducing equal mischief* 
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Honour is both a motive and an end: as a prin- 
ciple of action it ditfern from virtue only in dc^ee, 
and, therefore, necesstu'ily includes it, na generosity 
includes justice; and as a reward, it can be de- 
served only by those actions which do other princi' 
pie caD produce. To say of another that he is a 
man of honour, is at once to attribute the principle I 
and to conier the reward. But, in the common acW I 
ceptation of the word, honour, as a principle, doeai' 1 
not include virtue ; and, therefore, as a reward, i» J 
frequently bestowed upon vice. Such, indeed, is tha I 
blindness and y3ssata|;e of human reason thiit 
are discoursed from virtue by the fear of ehame^' 1 
and incited to vice by the hope of hononr. 

Honour, indeed, is always claimed in specioiw 
terms ; but the facts upon which the claim is found- 
ed are often flagitiously wicked. Lothario arro- 
gates the character of a man of honour, for having* i 
defended a lady, who had put herself under his pro- 'I 
tection, from insult at the risk of life; and Abator 4 
for fulfilling an engagement, to which the law would ] 
not hare obliged him, at the expense of liberty. But ] 
the champion of the lady had tirst seduced h 
adultery; and to preserve her from the resentmeirt | 
of her husband, had killed him in a duel : e 
martyr to his promise had paid a sum, which should 1 
have discharged the bill of a necessitous tradesman, ' 
to a gamester of quality who had given him credit j 
at ca:^a. 

Such, in the common opinion, are men of ba> i 
nour ; and he who in certain circumstances should 1 
abstain from murder, perfidy, or ingratitude, wouU J 
be avoided as reflecting infamy upon his company. 

In these speculations I exhausted my wakmg^ 
powers a few nights ago ; and at leng;th sinking j 
into slumber, I was immediately transported into^ 
the regions of hncy. 
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As X was sitting pensive and alone at the foot it] 
a hill, a man, whose eppearance was estreroely t^ 
nerable, advanced towards me with great apca* 
and, beckoning me to follow him, began hastily 
{'limb the hill. My mind suddenly Huegeited, f*' 
this was the genius of Instruction : I, ttierefore, 
atantly rose up, and obeyed the silent intimatioi 
hia will; hut not beins able to ascend with e(\ 
rapidity, he caught hold of my hand, " liapieT M 
said he, "lest the hour of illumination be at' 
end." We now ascended together, and when.' 
hud gained the summit, he atood still. "Suryeyl 
prospect," said he, " and tell me what thou see"^ 
" To the right,'' replied I, " is a long valleVi I 
on the left a boundless plain: at the end of Ae 1 
ley is a mountain that reaches to ihe clouds; I 
on the summit a brightness which I cannot ; 
steadfastly behold." " In that valley," said he, " 
disciples of Virtue press forward ; and the roU 
of Vice wander on the plain. In the path of \ 
tue are toany asperities : the foot is sometifl 
wounded by thorns, and sometimes bruised agsl 
a stone ; but the sky over it is always serene r ' 
traveller is refreshed by the breezes of health, I 
invigorated by the ray of cheerfulness. The pi 
is adorned with flowers, which gratify the sense * 
fragrance and beauty ; but the beauty is transii 
and the fragrance hurtful ; the ground is soft I 
level : and the paths are so varioits that the tuil 
no where worn away ; but above is perpetual glo< 
the sun is not seen , nor the breeze telt ; the air st 
nates, and pestilential vapours diffuse drowHint 
lassitude, and anxiety. At the foot of the moi 
tain are the bowers of Peace, and on the smnmi 
the temple of Honour. 

" But all the disciples of Virtue do not ascend tl 
luountaiu: her path, indeed, is continued t 
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the bowera : and the last stage is the ascent 
precipice: to clioib is the voluntary labi 



of tl 



ind the bold; to desist is the iireproach- j 
able repose of the timid and the weary. Tu those, 
liawever, ivho have surmounted the difficulties c^ 
the way, the gates of the temple have not always 
been opened; nor against those by whom it has 
never been trodden have they always been shut! 
the declivity of the mountain on the other side ii 
gradual and easy ; and, by the appointment of Fate, 
the entrance of the temple of Honour has be« 1 
always kept by OpioioD. Opinion, indeed, ought I 
to have acted under the influenee oi Truth; but 
'was soon perverted by Prejudice and Custom : she | 
admitted many who ascended the mountain wi 
out labour Irom the plun, and rejected some who ] 
had toiled up the precipice in the palli of Virtue. 
These, however, were not clamorous for admit- | 
tance; but either repined iu silence, of exultin|; I 
with honest pride in the consciousness of their o 
dignity, turned from Opinion with contempt a 
disdain ; and smiled upon the world which they had 
left beneath them, the witness of that labour of 
which they had been refused the reward, 

" But the crowd within the temple became discoo- 
tented and tumultuous : the disciples of Virtue, je^ 
loua of an eminence which they had obtained by '] 
the utmost efforts of human power, made some ai- 'I 
tempts to expel those who had strolled aegligenthr I 
up uie slope, and been admitted by Opinion to poU I 
lute the temple and disgrace the assembly : those 
whose right was disputed were, however, all readf 
to decide the controversy by the sword ; and u 
they dreaded scarce any imputation but cowardice, 
they treated those witn great insolence who de- 
clined this decision, and yet would not admit their 
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" This coiifusion and uproar was beheld^ by d 
goddess with iDdigoatiiin aud regret; she Sew t 
the thruue of Jupiter, and casting herself at his fe<ri 
' Great ruler of the world,' said she, ' if I 1ik^ 
erected a temple to fulfil the purposes of thy v 
dom and thy We, to allure luortals up the ateep i 
Virtue, and animate them to coininuQicate hapfll 
iiess at the expense of life ; let it not be pervert! 
to render Vice presumptuniis, nor possessed h 
those who dave to perish in the violation of tl 
laws and the diffusion of calamity.' Jupiter grso 
ously touched the goddess with his sceptre, and ri 
plied, ' that the appointment of Fate he could n 
reverse ; that admission to her temple must still di 
pend upon Opinion ; but that he would depute R^ 
son to esamine her conduct, and, if possible, pi 
htr again under the influence of Truth.' 

" Reason, therefore, in obedience to the commai 
of Jupiter, descended upon the mountain of H< 
nour, and entered the temple. At the first appesr^ 
ance of Reason, contention was suspended, and |hk] 
whole assembly became silent with expectation: 
but the moment she revealed her commission, the 
tumult was renewed with yet greater violence. All 
were equally confident that Reason would establish 
the determination of Opinion in their favour; and 
he that spoke loudest hoped to be first heai ' 
Reason knew that those only had a right b 
the temple who ascended by the path of Virl 
determine, therefore, who should be e 
ceived, nothing more seemed necessary than to d 
cover by which avenue they had access ; but TLt 
son herself found this discovery, however easy b 
speculation, very difficult in effect, 

" The most flagitious affirmed that if they had not 
walked the whole length of the valley, they came 
into it at the foot of the mountain ; and that at leant 
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the patli by which tliey had ascended it, was the 
path of Virtue. This was eagerly contradicted by 
others ; and, to prevent the tedious labour of de- 
ducing truth from a great variety of circumstanceB, 
Opinion was called to decide the question. 

" But it soon appeared that Opinion scarce knew 
one path from the other ; and that she neither deter- 
mined to admit or refuse upon certain principles, or 
with discriminating knowledge. Keason, however, 
still continued to examiue her; and, that she might 
judge ofthe credibility ofher evidence by the account 
she would give of a known character, asked her, 
which side of the mountain was ascended by the 
Macedonian who deluged the world with blood : she 
answered withqut hesitation, ' The side of Virtue ; 
that she knew she was not mistaken, because she 
saw him in the path at a great distance, and re- 
marked that no man had ever ascended with such 
impetuous speed.' As Reason knew this account 
to be false, she ordered Opinion to be dismissed, 
and proceeded to a more particular esamination of 
the parties themselves. 

"Reason found the accounts of many to be in the 
highest degree extravagant and absurd: some, as a 
proof of their having climbed the path of Virtue, 
described prospects that appeared from the oppo- 
site side of the mountain ; and others affirmed, that 
the path was smooth and level, and that many had 
walked it without stumbling when they were scarce 
awake, and others when they were intoxicated with 

" Upon the foreheadsof all these Reason impressed 
a mark of reprobation : and as she could not expel 
them without the concurrence of Opinion, she deli- 
vered them over to Time, to whom she knew Opi- 
nion had always paid great deference, and who had 
generally been a Iriend to Truth. 
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■■ Time was CAmiriftnfkd to use his iafluence ft 

procure their expulsion, and to peraunde Opiilii 

regulate her (I^lcrmiiiHtions by tlie judgment d 
Trnth. Justice also decreed, that if she persistM 
to execute her office with negligence and capric^ 
under the inttuence of Prejudice, irad in concurrenet 
with the shsurditieii of Custom, she should be gtrn 
up to Ridicule, a remorseless being who rcjcnceafi 
the anguish which lie intliuts : by tiim alone Opinioi 
can be punished; at the sound of his 9courg«, bM 
trembles with apprehension; and whenerer H tuf 
been applied by the direction of Justice, OpitriOQi 
has always become obedient to Truth. 



■'Time,"continuediny instructor, "stiinabtrura^, 
nmani' 
my tn 
uitled, yet he naa g;ained admission for but few 



jedmyin 
fulfil the coiumand of Reason : but though be iMk 
procured many to be eipetkd who had been li 



had been rejected; and Opinitm still ctmtinttes 
Ijgent and perverse ; fur as she has often felt 
scourge of Ridicule when it has not been ileser^ 
the dread of it has no otherwise influenced het c 
iluct than by throwing her into such coufuBion 
the purposes of Reitson are sometimes inroluntaril; 
defeated," 

" How then," said I, " shall Honour diatia|^ 
those whom she wishes to reward T " They shl 
be distinguished," replied the visionary sage, " 
the regions of Immortality ; to which Ibey will 
length be conducted by Time, who will not luf 
them to be finally disappointed." ^^ 

While 1 was listening to this reply, with my erf 
fixed steadfastly upon the temple, it suddenly di] 
appeared: the black clouds that hovered over t^ 
plain of Vice burst in thunder ; the hill on which 
stood began to sink under me; and the start 
sudden terror as I descended awaked me. 
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OfarlunavirisinuidafortiAui, 

Quota turn aqua ioniipriemia dhiidla. Sehec*. 

CHpricious Fortune evtrjoyt 

Witb partial hand la deal (he pnzp. 

To cniih Ihe brave and cbeal Ihe wise. 



" TO THE ADVENTURER. 

" Flrcl, Juns 

*' To the account of such of my companioDS as 
impriBORed without being miserable, or are mistrabla 1 
without any claim to compasaiuii, I promised to | 
aild the hiatories of those whose virtue hfts made 
them unhappy, or whose misfortunes are at least 
without a. crime. That this catalogue should be 
eery numerous, neither you nor your readers ought 
to expect ; ' rari quippe boiii i ' The good are few.' 
Virtue is uncommon ia all the classes of humanity ; 
and I suppose it will scarcely be imagined raOM 
frequent in a prison than in other places. 

" Yet in these gloomy regions is to be found the 
tenderness, the generosity, the philanthropy of Se- 
renus, who might have lived m competence and 
ease, if he could have looked without emotion on 
the miseries of another. Serenus was one of those 
exalted minds, whom knowledge and sagacity could 
not make suspicious; who poured out his soul in 
boundless intiinacy, and thought community of pos- 
sessions the law of friendship. The friend of Se- 
renus was arrested for debt, and after many endea- 
vours to soften his creditor, sent his wife to solicit 
that assistance which never was refused. The tears 
and importunity of female distress were more than 
was necessary to move the heart of Serenus ; he 
hasted immediately away, and conferring a long; 
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time with his friend, found him confident that if Uu 
present preasure was taken off, he should aoon bv 
able to reestablish his affairs. Serenus, accUHtomed, 
to believe, and afraid to aggravate distress, did not! 
attempt to detect the fallacies of hope, not reflect 
that every man overwhelmed with calamity be1ie*et> 
that if that was removed he shall immediately bf> 
happy -. he, therefore, with little hesitation oSei ^ 
himself as surety. 

" In the first raptures of escape all was joy, grt*. 
titude, and confidence; the friend of Serenua dia' 
played his prospects, and counted over the sums ol 
which he shoula infallibly be master before the di 
of payment, ^erenus in a short time began to fii 
his danger, but could not prevail with hioMelf 
repent of beneficence ; aud therefore suffered hii 
self still to be amused with projects which be dorit 
not consider for fear of finding them iuipracticabte 
The debtor, after he had tried every method of rui{f 
ing money which art or indigence could proMp^ 
wanted either fidelity or resolution to SHrreniU^ 
himself to prison, and left Serenus to take "^ 

" Serenus has often proposed to the creditor ttt 
pay him whatever he shall appear to have lost hr 
the Sight of his friend ; but however reasonable tlu| 

Eroposal may be thought, avarice and brutality hia 
een hitherto inexorable, and Serenus still continui 
to languish in prison. 

" In this place, however, where want makea ■ 
most every man selfish, or desperation gloomy, H 
is the good fortune of Serenus not to lire witfaeut 
a friend : he passes most of his hours in the convH . 
sation of Candidus, a man whom the same virtuoiW 
ductility has with some difference of circumstaiictt 
made equally unhappy. Candidus, when he v 
young, helpless, and ignorant, found a patron t 
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educated, protected, and supported him : bia patron, 
being more vigilant for others than hintscif, left at 
his death an only son, destitute and friendless. 
Candidus naa eag-er to repay the benelils he had 
received ; and having maintained the youth for t 
few years at his own house, afterwards placed hia 
with a merchant of eniinenoe, and gave bonds to a. 1 
great value as a security for his conduct. 

" The youngman, removed too early from the only 
eye of wliich he dreaded the observatiun, and de- 
prived of the only instruction which he heard witb 
reverence, soon learned to consider virtue as re- 
straint, and restraint as oppression; and to look 
with a loDgiog eye at every expense which he could 
not reach, and every pleasure which he could 
not partake : by degrees he deviated from his first 
regularity, and unhappily mingled amoug young m^ j 
busy in dissipating the gains of their fathers' indus- ! 
try ; he forgot the precepts of Candidus, spent the 
evening in p&rties of pleasure, and the morning la ' 
expedients to support his riots. He was, however, 
dexterous and active in business ; and his master, 
being secured against any consequences of disho- 
nesty, was very little solicitous to inspect his man- 
ners, or to inquire how he passed those hours which , 
were not immediately devoted to the business of his I 
profession: when he was informed of the young 
man's extravagance or debauchery, ' Let his bonds- 
man look to that,' said he, ' 1 have taken care of 
myself.' 

" Thus the unhappy spendthrift proceeded froBi 
folly to folly, and from vice to vice, with the conni- 
vance if not the encouragement of his master: till 
ID the heat of a nocturnal revel he committed such 
violences in the street as drew upon him a crintinal 
[woBecution. Guilty and unexperienced, he knew 

t_wbat course to take ; to confess b>B crime to 
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Candidua, and solicit liia interposition, vras U 
ieee dreadful than to stand bel^re the frown 
court of justice.' Having, thprefore, passed the 
with Biiguiah in his heart and distractioD in 
looks, he seized at night a very large sum of 
ney in the counting-house, and setting out he Icni 
not whither, was heard of no more. 

"The consequence of his flight was the ruin of 
Candidus ; ruin surely undeserved and irreproacb- 
abln, and such as the laws of a Just p;overnmeirt 
ought either to preventer repair: nothine is mtM' 
inertnitable than that one man should sutler for ti/t 
crimes of another, for crimes which he neiAer 
prompted nor permitted, which he could neither fonf 
see Dor prevent. When we consider the weakneM, 
of human resolutions, and the inconsistency of l9>i 
man conduct, it must appear absurd that one 
should engage for another, that he will not cl 
his opinions or alter bis conduct. 

" it is, 1 think, worthy of consideration, whethi 
since no wager is binding without a possibility 
loss on each side, it is not equally reasonable, tl 
no contract should be valid without reciprocal sti(M>' 
lations: but in this case, and others of the sagu[' 
kind, what is stipulated on his side to whom tJM 
bond is given ? he takes advantage of the 
neglects his affairs, omits his duty, suffers timoroiit' 
wickedness to grow daring by degrees, permits ip*; 
petite to call ^r new gratifications, and, perhap 
secretly lungs for ihe time in which he shall bai 
power to seize the forfeiture : and if virtue or grs' 
tude should prove loo strong for temptation, an< 

?oung man persist in honesty, however instigt ' 
y his passions, what can secure him at last 
a false accusation ? I for my part always sh 
pect, that he who can by such methods seo^T{ 
property will go one step farther to incT^se, 
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nor can I think that man aafely trusted with the 
means of mischief, who, by his desire to have them 
in his hands, gives an evident proof how much less 
he Talues his neighbour's happiness than bis own. 

" Another ^f our companions is Lentulus, a man 
whose dignity of birth was very ill supported by his 
fortune. As some of the first offices in the king- 
dom were filled by his relatinns, he was early in- 
vited lo court and encouraged by caresses and pro- 
mises to attendance and solicitation : a constant ap- 
pearance in splendid company necessarily required 
magnificence of dress; and a frequent participation 
of fashionable amusements forced him into espense : 
but these measures were requisite U> his success ; 
since every body knows, that lo be Inst to sight is 
to be lost to remembrance, and that he who desires 
to fill d vacancy, must be always at hand, lest some 
man of greater vigilance should step in before him. 

" By this course of life his little fortune was every 
day made less; but be Teceived so many distinc- 
tions in public, and was known to resort so fami- 
liarly to the bouses of the great, that every man 
looked on his preferment as certain, and believed 
that its value would compensate for its slowness : 
he, therefore, found no difficulty in obtaining credit 
for all that his rank or his vanity made necessary; 
and as ready payment was not expected, the bills 
were proportion ably enlarged, and the value of the 
hazard or delay was adjusted solely by t^e equity 
of the creditor. At length death deprived Lentulus 
of one of his patrons, and a revolution in the minis- 
try of another ; so that all his prospects vanished at 
once, and iho^e that had before encouraged his ex- 
penses began to perceive that their money was in 
danger: there was now no other contention, but 
who should first seize upon his person, and, by 
.forcing immediate payment, deliver him up naked 
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to the vengeance of the rest. In pursuance of thii 
acheme, one of them invited him to a tavern, and 
procured him to be arrested at the door ; but Len- 
tulus, instead of endeavouring secretly to pacify 
him by payment, gave notice to the rest, and offered 
to divide amongst them the remnant of his fortune; 
they feasted six hours at his expense, to deliberate 
on his proposal ; and at last determined, that, as he 
could not offer more than five shillings in the pound, 
it would be more prudent to keep him in prison till 
he could procure from his relations the payment of 
his debts. 

** Lentulus is not the only man confined withia 
these walls on the same account : the like proce- 
dure, upon the like motives, is common among men 
whom yet the law allows to partake the use of fire 
«nd water with the compassionate and the just: 
who frequent the assemblies of commerce ia open 
day, and talk with detestc^tion and contempt of high- 
waymen or housebre^ers ; but, surely, that man 
must be confessedly robbed, who is i^pmpelled, by 
whatever means, to pay the debts which he does not 
owe ; nor can I look with equal hatred upon him, 
who, at the hazard of his life, holds out his piatoi 
and demands my purse, as on him who plunders 
under the shelter oi the law, and by detaining my 
son or my friend in prison, extorts from me the price 
of their liberty. ISo man can be more an enemy 
to society than he, by whose machinations our vir- 
tues are turned to our disadvantage ; he is less de- 
structive to mankind that plunders cowardice^ than 
he that preys upon compassion. 

'* I believe, Mr. Adventurer, you will readily 
confess, that though not one of these, if tried before 
a commercial judicature, can be wholly acquitted 
from imprudence or temerity ; yet that, in the eye of 
,ail.who can .consider vjrtue as distinct from wiialtfa» 
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the fault of two of them, at least, is outweighed by 
tile merit; and that of the ihird is so much extenu- 
ated by the circumstances of his life as not to de- 
serve a perpetual prison ; yet must these, with mul- 
titudes equally blameless, languish in conlinement, 
till tnalevoleuce shall relent or the law be changed. 

»T. ■■ I .m, sir, 

" Your humble servant, 
" MiSARGVRUS." 
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DoNiTUB, apud Jerom. 
Ferisb tbose wbo haie gaid our good Ihingg bcfiire us 1 

The number of ori^nal writers, of writers who dis- 
cover any traces of native thought, or veins of new 
expression, ia found to be extremely small in every 
branch of literature. Few possess ability or coo- 
rage to think for themselves, to trust to their own 
powers, to rely on their own stock; and, therefore, 
the generality creep tamely and cautiously in the 
track of their predecessors. The ijuintescence of 
the largest libraries might be reduced to the com- 
pass of a few volumes, if all useless repetitions and 
acknowledged truths were to be omitted in this pro- 
cess of critical chemistry, A learned Frenchman 
informs us, that he intended to compile a treatise, 
TTcpt Tuv airnf cipij/iii/av, " concerning things that 
had been said but once," which certainly would 
have been contained in a very small pamphlet. 

It happens unfortunately in poetry, which princi- 
pally claims the merit of novelty and invention, that 
dA want of originBfity ariiea frequently, not Irom a 
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barrennesa and timiility of genius, but fcoro invincir 
ble necessity and the nature of things. The workf 
of those who profess an artwhoae essence is ioutat 
tion roust needs be stamped with a close r«eB(F 
blance to each other; since the objecU material tfl_ 
aniuiLLte, estraneous or internal, which tiiby all ir" 
tate, lie equally open to the ubaervatioD of all, t 
are perfectly similBr. Descriptions, therefore, tl 
are faithful and just, must be uniform and alike : tb^ 
first copier may be, perhaps, entitled to the praiaV 
of prjoritv ; but a succeeding one ought not c ~~ 
tainly to be condemned for plagiarism. 

I am inclined to think that notwithstanding tlw 
manifold alterations diffused in niodern times otm 
the face of nature, by the invention of arts and ma* 
oufactures, by the extent of commerce, by tbe im-* 
provcments in philosophy and mathematics, by ths 
manner of fortifying; and fighting, by the important 
discovery of both the Indies, and aoove alt by the 
total change of religion ; yet an epic or dramatio 
writer, though surrounded with eucti a multitude of 
novelties, would find it difficult or impossible to bq 
totally original, and essentially different from Ho- 
mer and Sophocles. The causes that excite and 
the operations that exemplify the greater passioniy 
will always have an exact coincidence, though per* 
haps a little diversified by climate or custom ; every 
exasperated hero must rage like Achilles, and everjF 
afflicted widow mourn like Andromache : ao abarw. 
doned Armida will make use of Dido's execrations ;; 
and a Jew will nearly resemble a Grecian, ' 

t laced almost in the same situation; that is, th« 
oas of Uacine in his incomparable Athalia, will bs 
ver|y like the Ion of Euripides. 

Boileau observes, that a now and extraordinary 
thought is by no means a thought which no person- 
£ver conceived before, or could possibly conceive| 
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on the contraty, it is sacb a IhotfgM as must have 
occured to every tnan in the li&e^p^de^ aiid have 
been one of the first in any person's aniAd upon the 
same occasion: and it is a maxim. 6f* Pope* that 
whatever is very good sense must have been com- 
mon sens^ at all times. 

Bdt if from the foregoing reflections it m^yj^*-^ 
pear difficult to distinguish imitation and plagiarisdh* ** 
from necessary resemblance and unavoidable ana- •*. 
logy^ yet the foflowing passages of Pope, which, 
b^ause they have never been taken notice of, may 
possibly entertain curious and critical readers, seeM 
evidently to be borrowed^ though they are tm- 
^proved. 

The dying Christian addresses his soul with a 
fine spirit of poetical enthusiasm ; 

Vital spark of heavenly flame! 
Qdit, O quit this mortal f^ifve ! 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying, 

O! the pain, the bliss of dying! 

Hark ; they Whisper^ Angels say^ 

Sister Spirit^ come away ! 

I was surprised to find this animated passage closely 
copied from one of the vile Pindaric writers in the 
time of Charles the Seconld : 

When on my sick bed I languish, 
Full of sorrow, full of anguish, 
Fainting, gasping, trembling, crying. 
Panting, grbatting, speechless dying f • 
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Metbinks t hear some gentle spirit say, 

Be not fearful, come away 1 Flatmaw. 

Palingenius and Charron furnished him with the 
two foUawing thoughts in the Essay on Man : 

Superior beings, when of late they saw 
A mortal man unfold alt nature's law. 
Admired such wisdom in an earthly shape. 
And sboif 'd a Newton, as we show an Ape. Povi^ 

k2 
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Utque movft^ nobis imitatrix simia rMum, 
Sic nos *^kco&8f quoties cervice superbd 

Ventpsi grafimur 

• \ 

And ag&ki, 
• - 

•'« • ll&nia ceeUcoUkty ristuque jocusque deorum eit 
. , ' * 7\mc homoy quwh temeri ingenio confidit^ tt audet 
. *• * jfbdita natura scrutarij arcanaque divum, 
' * Palitiobnius. 

While mao ezcUims, " See all things for my use I" 

** See man for mine !" replies a pamper'd goose. Pope. 

*' Man scruples not to say, that he enjoyeth the heavens and 
the elements; as if all had been made, and stiU move only for 
him. In this sense a gosling may say as much, and perhaps 
with more truth and justness." Charroh. 

That he hath borrowed not only sentiments but 
even expressions from WoUaston and Pascal can- 
not be Qoubted, if we consider two more passages : 

When the loose mountain trembles from on high, 

Shall gravitation cease, if you go by ? 

Or some old temple nodding to its fall 

For Chartres' head reserve the hanging wall ? Pope. 

'^ If a good man be passing by an infirm building. Just in the 
article of falling, can it be expected that God should suspend 
the force of gravitation till he is gone by, in order to his de- 
liverance ?*' WOLLASTOK. 

Chaos of thought and passion all confused, 
Still by himself abused, or disabused ; 
Created half to rise, and half to fall ; 
Great lord of all things, yet a prey to all ; 
Sole judge of truth, in endless error hurl'd. 
The glory, jest, and riddle of the world. Popb. 

** What a chimera then is man ! what a confused chaos I what 
a subject of contradiction! a professed judge of all things, 
yet a feeble worm of the earth ! the great depositary and 
guardian of truth, and yet a mere huddle of uncertainty ! the 
glory and the scandal of the universe !" Pascal* 
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lUy allusion to the punishment uf avarice 



The slave th 



Dual fate brtidK 



19 plaioty taken from " The Causes of the Decay ot i 
Christian Piety," where that excellent and neglected 
writer says, " it has always been held the severest 
treatment of slaves and malefactors,'' Oatnnare ad 
metalla, " to force them to dig in the mines : now 
this is the covetous man's lot, from which he i 
never to expect a release." Cowley has also used- 1 
the some allusion. The celebrated reflection wiUl I 
which Chartres's epitaph, in the same epistle, con* 
eludes is the properly of Bruyeve. 

To rock the cradle of tepiibing age, 

is a tender and elegant image of Alia! piety, for 
-which Pope is indebted to Montague, who wishes, 
in one of his essays, to tind a son-in-law that may 
" kindly cherish his old age, and rock it asleep.'' 
And the character of Helluo the glutton, introduced 
to exemplify the force and continuance of the ruling 
passion, who in the agonies of death exclaimed, 

Then bring ibe jowl ! 

is taken from that tale in Fontaine, which ends. 



The conclusion of the epitaph on Gay, where he 
observes that his honour consists not in being en- 
mbed among kings and heroes, 

8ul thai the worthy and Ibe good may say, 
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is adopted from an old Latin elegy on the death of 
Prince Henry. 

In several parts of his writings. Pope seems ta 
have formed nimself on the model of Boileau ; afl 
might appear from a^large deduction of particulai 
passages, almost literally translated from that iier« 
yous and sensible satirist. 

Happfily to steer 

From grave to gay, from lively to severe Pope. 



>jD*une voix Ug^re 



Passer du grave au daux, du plaitant au t^v^re ! 

BoiLBiitT. 

Pride, madness, folly, agaimrt Dryden rose, 

In various shapes of parsoos, critics, beeus. Popit. 

J/ignornnce^ et Vrrreur a ses naitsanles pifces^ 
En habits de marquis^ en robbes de comieueSy 
Venolent pour diffamtr son chef'd^ceuvre nouveau, 

BottCAU. 

While I am transcribing thes^ similarities, I feel 
great uneasiness, lest 1 should be acciMed of vtthi!^ 
and impotently endeavouring to cast cloads ov^ th^ 
reputation of this exalted and trnly original gieiiitn, 
** whose memory,'* to use an expression of BeA Jkytt- 
son, ** I do honour, on this side idolatry, as inatfc 
as any ;" and lest the reader should be cloyed and 
disgusted with a cluster of quotations : it happens, 
however, fortunately, that each passage I have prd- 
duced contains some important moral truth, or 
conveys some pleasing image to the mind. 

Critics seem agreed in giving greater latitude to 
the imitation of the ancients than of later writers. 
To enrich a composition with the sentiments and 
images of Greece and Home, is ever esieemed^ not 
only lawful, but meritorious. We adorn our writ- 
ings with their ideas with as little scruple as our 
houses with their statues. And Pottssin is tiot ac* 
cused of plagiarittn for having painted Agrippina 
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covering her face with both her hands at the death 
of Geruianicus; tliough Timaothes had represented 
Agamemoon closely veiled at the sacnHce of his 
daughter. Judiciously leaving the spectator to gueti* i 
at a Borrow inexpressibie, and that mocked tHui J 
power of the penciL 
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Ntliliam primnijiie gradus cidnla fecit; 
Ttmpari crcnil amor. OvlD. 
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t only illustrate i 
' Opiniosi I 



" Your paper of last Tuesday se'niiight, which J 1 
did uot read till to-day, determined me to send yoi| I 
an accnuDt of ray friend Eugenio, by whose distress 1 
my mind has been long kept in perpetual agitation T | 
and, perhaps, my narrative may not only illu: 
your allegory, but contribute to r 
from her defection. 

" As Orgilio, the father of Eugeuio, had no prin- 
ciples but those of a man of honour, he avoided 
alike both the virtues and the vices which are in- 
compatible with that character: religion he sup- 
posed U> be a contrivauce of priests and politicians 
to keep the vulgar in awe ; and used by those in 
the ranlc of gentlemen who pretend to acknowledge 
its obligations only as an expedient to conceal their 
want of spirit. By a conduct regulated upon these 
principles he gradually reduced a paternal estate of 
IWD thousand pounds per annum to live hundred. 
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Besides £ugemo, he had only one child, a daugh- 
ter: his wife died while they were infants. His 
younger brother, who had acquired a very consi- 
derable fortune in trade, retired unmarried into the 
country: he knew that the paternal estate wa)i 
greatly reduced ; and, therefore, took the expense 
of his nephew's education upon himself: after some 
years had been spent at Westminster school, he 
sent him to the university, and supported him by a 
very genteel annuity. 

''Eugenio, though his temper was remarkably 
warm and sprightly, had yet a high relish of litera- 
ture, and iottensibly acquired a strong attachment 
to a college life. His apartment adjoined to mine, 
and our acquaintance was soon improved itito friend- 
shib. I found in him great ardour of benevolence, 
and a sense of generosity and honour which I had 
conceived to exist only in romance. With respect 
to Christianity, indeed, he was as yet a sceptic : but 
I found it easy to obviate general objections; and, 
as he bad great penetration and sagacity, was supe- 
rior to prejudice, and habituated to no vice wliicK 
he wished to countenance by infidelity, he began tb 
believe as soon as he had began to inquire : the evi- 
dence, for revelation at length appeared incontest- 
able : and without busying himself with the cavils of 
subtilty against particular doctrines, he determined 
to adhere inviolably to the precepts as a rule of life, 
and to trust in the promises as the fbutidation of 
hope. The same ardour and firmness, the saiile 
generosity and honour, were now exercised tHth 
more exalted views, and upon a more perfect plan. 
He considered me as his preceptor, and I consi- 
dered him as my example : our friendship increased 
every day ; and I believe he had conceived a design 
to follow me into orders. But when he bad con- 
tmued at college about two years, he received a 
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corainand from bis father to came immediately to 
town ; for that his earatst desire to place him ia 
the army was now accomplished, and he had pror 
cured him a captain's commissiua. By the same 
post he received a letter frum his uncle, in which be 
was strongly urged to coiilinue at college, with pro* J 
mises of succeeding to his whole estate; his father's I 
project was zealously condemned, and his neglect I 
of a brother's concurrence resented. Eugenio^ j 
thouglt it was greatly his desire to continue at coU I 
lege, and his interest to oblige his uncte, yet obeyed I 
his father without the least hesitation. 

" When he came to town, be discovered that a 
warm altercation had been carried on between hit ( 
uncle and his father upon this subject: his'nncle, 
not being able to produce any effect upon the fathart 
as a last effort, had writteu to the sun : and being J 
equally offended with both, wben his application to 1 
both had been equally ineffectual, he reproached hin 1 
witlt fotly find ingratitude ; aiid dying 90oji after bjr I 
a fall from his horse, it appeared that, in the height ' 
of his reseutment, he had left his whole fortune tok 
distant relation in Ireland whom he had never 
seen. 

'* Under this misfortune Eugenio comforted bim- 
self by reflecting that he had incurred it by ober 1 
dience to his father : and though it precluded hopu j 
that were dearer than life, yet he never eipresaed I 
his displeasure either by invective or complaint. 

" Orgilio had very early in life contracted an in 
inacy with Agrestis, a g;eutleman whose character 
and principles were very different from his owa. 
Agrestis had very Just notions of right and wrong, 
by which he regulated his conduct without any re- 
gard to the opinion of others : his integrity was u 
versal and inflexible, and his temper ardent e 
apen ; he abhorred whatever had the appearaacs J 



ADVENTURER. 

flf disin^enuity, he was extremely jealous of Ul I 
authority, and there was a rough simplicity in I" 
raanneT, which many circuinstitDces of hia life hi 
contributed to produce. His father left him a 
tune of two hundred thousand pounds; but as 
pargimouy which enabled him to amass it extei 
to the education of his son by whom it w&s to t 

f'oasessed, he had been taught neither politeness ($f' | 
iterature. He nianied a lady whose influendt r 
would have polished the rough diamond by degreeit 
but flhe died within the first year of her EaarriagB 
leaving him a daughter to whom he gave her v 
Amelia, and transferred all his affection : he, there 
fore, continued to live in great privacy; and beiM^ 
used to have only servants and dependents aboi9 
him, he indulged the peculiarities of bis ' 
without that complaisance which become 
sihly habitual to those who mix in the company d 
persons whom it is their apparent interest to pleaa ' 
and whose presence is a perpetual restraint upc 
auch irregular starts of temper as would incur 
tempt, by arrogaj^iog a supenoiity which none w 
acknowledge. To this disposition his daughter a 
commodated herself as she grew up, from motivj 
both of affection and duty : as he knew and regrcttM 
thfl delect of his own education, he spared no cii^ 
to complete hers ; and she is, indeed, the most ii 
complished ch»racter I ever knew : her obedieM 
is cheerful and implicit, her affection tender f 
without parade : hfer looks express the utmost sw^et 
■ess and sensibility, and yet there is a dignity in htir^ 
manner which commauds respect. 

"The intimacy between the falher of Eugenio 

Agresris produced a tender friendship between hisli 

sister and Amelia, which began in their infancy, an^J 

increased with their years. ^ 

"Such characters as Amelia and Eugenio cot 
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not be long familiarly known to each giber without 
exciting mutual esteem: the transition from esteem 
to love, between persons of different seses, is often 
imperceptible even to themselves; and, perhaps, 
was not discovered till long after it had happened, 
either by Eugenio or Amelia. When he returned I 
from the university, she was about eighteen :, as her ' 
stature and her beauty were greatly increased dur 
this interval, their first efiect upon Eugenio was pro^ i 
portinnably greater, and he perceived, from whalA 
ever cause, a more sensible emotion in her. He had J 
too much discernment not to discover that she laveA \ 
him : and too much generosity not to conceal his i 
love of her boCBUse he was so much her inferior in 
fortune : sometimes he reflected upon her partiality I 
with pleasure, and sometimes with regret: butwhil^ I 
they were thus mutually conscious to desires which I 
they mutually sup pressed,, the late rebellion broke 
out, and Eugenio was commanded into Scotland. 
In this expedition he distinguished himself equally 
by his courage and humanity: and though he had 
not much money, and therefore could but seldom 
display bis bounty, yet his concern for the real in~ 
terest of his men was so apparent, as well in such 
acts of kindness as were in his power, as in the 
atrict discipline which he maintained among them, ' 
that his personal influence was very powerful aud'iij 
extensive. During this absence, though he felt his 4 
passion for Amelia increQ<;e, notwithstanding all his < , 
attempts to suppre'^s it, yet he never wrote to her,' 
but contented liim^ell' with mentioning her in general^ 
terms, and including her in his remembrance of^a^ 
other friends when he wrote to his father and hfs i 



" When he returned, as his sister's intimacy w 
Amelia still continued, his opportunities to see 1 
were equally frequent : but the pleasure of thi 
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iiitL-rvicws were become yet more tumultuous aad 
confused ; and the lovers were both conscious that 
their seutimeuta were every moment invDluntarily 
diacovctcd to each other. 

" Amelia had disniiBsed maoy suitors, who were 
not iesH distinguished by their merit than their rank, 
because she still hoped to enrich EiigeDto with her 
fortune ; and Eugenio persisted in a conduct by 
which this hope was disappointed, because he would 
not degrade Amelia by an alliance with dependeuBf 
and poverty. The objections of duty might, i 
deed, have been removed, by obtaining the conae 
of Agrestis, but those of honour would still havi 
remained; he was not, however, absolutely withoit ' 
hope ; for though he bad lost his uncle's fortune bf 
obedience to his father, yet, as he had greatly »>■. 
commended himself to bis commanding ofiicer, wb*. 
was of the highest rank, he believed it possible ' 
he might be advanced to a post in the army, whi<A' 
would Justify his pretensions to Amelia, and remon 
all his difficulties at once." 

" Agrestis wondered at the conduct of his daugh- 
ter, but neither asked nor suspected her molirest 
for he had always declared, that as he believed ri 
would never marry against his consent, be would 
sever urge her to marry against her own inclinatioa. 

" Amelia, therefore, continued to decline ev«lf 
offer, and Eugenio to see her almost every dky,' 
without the least intimation of his love, till the bV , 
ginning of the last winter, when he lost his sister fav 
the smallpox. His interviews with Amelia wqm- 
now less frequent, and, therefore, more interestiny; 
he feared, that as he would be seldom in her sigMy 
the assiduities of some fortunate rival niidit ^ 
length exclude him from her remembrance : he di^ 
not, however, falter in his resolution, nor did Amelut 
change her conduct," , • 
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" It happened that about this time she was ad- 
dressed by Veiitosus, the eldest son of a noble ^ 
mily : who, besides a large estate, had great expectft- 
lions from his father's influence at court. VeiitosDH, 
though he was strongly recommended by ^gresds, 
and was remarkable for personal accomplishments, 
was yet receiTed with great coldness by Ameliit : be 
was surprised, inortitied, and disaupoiated ; yet he 
continued hisTisita.aadwas very diligent to discover 
what had prevented his success. One evening, just 
as he was about to take his leave, after much in- 
ell'ectual entreaty and complaint, Eugenio unes- 
pectedly entered the room, Ventoxus instantly re- 
marked the embarrassment both of bis raistresg and 
the stranper, whom he, therefore, supposed to be a 
rival, and no longer wondered at his own disap- 
pointment: these suspicions were every moment 
conHrmed and increased; for his presence produced 
emotions which could neither be concealed nor mis- 
taken, though hy a less penetrating eye than that of 
jealousy they might have been overlooked. 

" Hs was now tired with resentment and indigna- 
tion ; and having left the room somewhat abruptly, 
he was met upon the stairs hy Agi'estis, with whom 
be desired to speak a few words in private. Agi 
tis turned back into another apartment, and Venio 
sua told him, with some warmth, that he did no 
expect to have found his daughter preengaged 
and that be could not help thinking himself ill 
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treated. Agrestis, with equal warmth, required 
him to explain his meaning; and after some time 
had been spent in eager altercation, they parted io 
better temper ; Agrestis persuaded that a clandes- 
tine love had been carriea on between his daughter 
add Eugenio, and Ventosus convinced that Agres- 
tis had never encouraged the pretensions of bis 
rival. 

** Agrestis immediately sent for Amelia, and stern- 
ly urged her with many questions, which she could 
only answer with blushes and tears:- her -silence 
and confusion convinced him that Ventosus was not 
mistaken ; and, therefore, desisting from inquiry, he 
severely reprehended her for the past, and enjoined 
her never to converse with Eugenio again ; to whom 
he also signified his displeasure, and requested that 
to prevent farther uneasiness he would come no more 
to hi8 house till Amelia should be married. 

*' Eugenio, though his loye was almost hopeless 
before, was yet greatly afflicted by this message; 
because he feared that Amelia had fallen under her 
father's displeasure, and that now he was becomie 
jealous of his authority he might be tempted to 
abuse it. As to secure her peace was the principal 
object of his wish, he concealed what had happened 
from his father, lest a quarrel should b^ produced 
between him and Agrestis, in which Amelia's deli^ 
cacy and tenderness would be yet more deeply 
wounded. When a visit was intended to Agrestis, 
he always took care to have some engagements at 
another place: Agrestis, however, as he had no 
conception of the principles upon which Eugenio 
acted, did not doubt but that he had communicated^ 
the reason of his absence to his father, and that his* 
father was secretly offended ; but as he expressed 
no resentment, he believed that his ambition had 
for once restrained the petulance of his pride, that 
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he dissembled to prevent an open rupture, and had 
still hupes of efFecting the purpoiic which he had 
concerted with bis ai 



' A suspicion of ill will 
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justly imputed a conduct to his frten 
dered him the object of his contempt a 
he, therefore, treated him with coldness ana reserve, 
supposing that he well knew the cause, and neg- 
lected to return his visits without thinking it neces- 
sary to assign any reason. This conduct was U 
length remarked by Orgilio, who considered it m 
the caprice of a character which he always de- I 
spised ; he, therefore, retorted the neglect without 
expostulation : and thus all intercourse between the 
I'aroilies was at an end, 

" Eugenio iii the nieaatimc was inflexible in hia 
purpose: and Amelia, in her next interview with 
Veotosus, acquainted him that she would see him. 
no more. Veutosus again appealed to her father; 
but the old gentleman was steady in his principle*, 1 
notwithstanding' his resentment ; and told him, thftt 1 
be had exerted all the authority which God and na- 
ture had f>iveu faim in his favour; and that, however . 
provoked, he would never prostitute his child, by I 
compelling her to marry a person who was not tM | 
object of her choice. 

" Veutosus, who was extremely mortilied at tina 
disappointment, was very inquisitive about Eugenio, I 
for whom he still supposed he had been rejected] 1 
he soon learned his situation and circumstances, i 
hiH long intimacy with Amelia; he reflected upoo j 
the confusion which both had expressed in the acd- ' 
dental interview at which he was present; and wag 
willing to believe that his rival, however contempti- 
ble, had been too successful to be supplanted with 
honour by a husband ; this, however, if he did not 
— 1.2 - 
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believe, he was very diligent to propagate ; and to 
remove the disgrace of a refusal, hinted that for this 
reason he had abruptly discontinued his addresses, 
and congratulated himself upon his escape. 

*' It happened that about Wm weeks ago, Vento- 
sus, as he was walking in the mall, with a yoong 
oiiicer of distinction, met Amelia in company with 
several ladies and a gentleman. He thought fit to 
bow to Amelia with a supercilious respect, which 
had greatly the air of an insult : of this compliment 
Amelia, though she looked him in the face, took do 
notice; by this calm disdain he was at once dis* 
appointed and confounded ; he was stung by an 
effort of his own malignity, and his breast swelled 
with passion which he could not vent. In this agi- 
tation of mind he hastily turned back, and deter- 
mined, for whatever rea$«on, to follow her. After 
he had advanced about fifty paces, he saw Eugenio 
coming forward, who, the moment he perceived 
Ameliai turned into another walk. This was ob- 
served by Ventosus, whose contempt and indigna- 
tion had now another object, upon which they might 
without violence to the laws of honour be gratified : 
he communicated his purpose to his companion, 
and hastily followed Eugenio. When they had 
overtaken him, they burst into a horse laugh, and 
pushed so rudely by him, that he could scarce re- 
cover his step : they did not, however, go on ; but 
stopping suddenly, turned about as if to apologize 
for ttie accident,' and affected great surprise at dis- 
covering to whom it had happened. Ventosas 
bowed very low, and with much contemptuous 
ceremony begged his pardon ; telling him at the 
same time, that there was a lady in the next walk 
who would be very glad of his company. To this 
insult Eugenio answered, ' That he was not willing 
to suppose that an affront was intended, and that if 
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the lady he meant was a woman of honour, she 
ought always to be mentioned with respect.' Ven- 
tosus replied, .' That whether the lady he meant was 
a woman of honour, he would not determine ; but 
he believed she had been very kind, and was pleased 
to see that her favours were not forgotten, though 
they were no longer accepted/ Eugenio was not 
DOW master of his temper, but turning suddenly 
upon Ventosus, struck him with such violence that 
he fell at his feet : he rose, however, in an instant, 
and laid his hand upon upon his sword, but was 
prevented from drawing it by his companion ; and 
the crowd beginning to gather about them, they 
parted with mutusd expressions of contempt and 
rage. 

** In the morning the officer who had been in 
company with Ventosus at the quarrel, delivered a 
challenge to Eugenio, which he answered by the 
following billet. 

** * Your behaviour last night has convinced me 
that you are a scoundrel ; and yopr letter this morn- 
ing that you are a fool. If I should accept your 
challenge, I should myself be both. I owe a duty 
to God and to my country, which I deem it infa- 
mous to violate ; and I am intrusted with a life, 
which I think cannot without folly be staked against 
yours. I believe you have ruined, but you cannot 
aegrade me. You may possibly, while you sneer 
over this letter, secretly exult in your own safety ; 
but remember that to prevent assassination I have 
a sword, and to chastise insolence a cane.' 

" With this letter the captain returned te Vento- 
sus, who read it with all the extravagances of rage 
and disdain : the captain, however, endeavoured to 
Booth and encourage him ; he represented Eugenio 
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aa a poltroon ftod a beggar, whom he ought no other- 
wise to |)unish than by removing him from the rank 
into which he had intruded; aod this, he eaid,< 
would, be very easily accomplished. Ventosui at 
length acquiesced in the sentiinents of his friend; 
and it was soon industriously reported, that EBg»- 
njo bad struck a person of high rank, and refused, 
him the satisfaction of a gentleman, which be had: 
condescended to ask. For not accepting s chat 
lenge Eugenio could not be legally punished, bfr' 
cause it was made his duty as a soldier by tbe arti*. 
cles of war; but it drew upon biro the contempt of 
his superior officers, and made them very solicitoa* 
to find some pretence to dismisi him. The friendl 
of Ventoaus immediately intimated, that the act of' 
Tiolence to which Eugenio had been provoked, was 
committed within the verge of the court, and was^ 
therdbre, a sufficient cause to break him; as faff 
that offence he was liable to be punished with tbfl 
loas of his hand, by a lawwhicn though disused' 
was still in force. This expedient was eager!]' 
adopted, and Eugenio was accordingly deprived nfi 
his commission." 
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Nolo vinnn,fiidli rrdimit qui langulat /imam : 

Hanc voIbi laudari, gui aiw moiie poleitt Makt. 

Not him I iiriir who poorly Raini 

From dcBlh thi^ palm nliich blood didainsc 

But blm who wins witli ncibirr Blrlfe 

An unpulluled nrealh from life. 

" He had concealed his quarrel with Ventosut: 
from his father, who was then at tbe family seat 
about twenty miles from London, because he wft> 
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o acquaint him with the cause; 



but tl 



llie report of otiiers, 
difttely fur llie coui 
same time arrived I 
int had been si 



it be hidden, e 
ary that he should aDtLci|iate^ J 
ie, therefore, set out imin ^ 
': but his faiher about i 
iOndon : some imperfect ao« 
n of the proceedings a 
Eugenic ; aud though he concluded from bis silencS^ 
that be bad been guilty of some indiscretion, yet bs 
did not suspect an imputatiuD of cowardice: ait^ 
hoped by his interest to support hiin against privats 
resentment. When he lound that he had missed 
Eugenio in some of the avenues to town, he went*^ 
immediately to the gentleman uho had procured his* I 
commission, from whom he learned all the c' 
stances of the affair. The moment he had 
that his son had refused a challenge, be was seized'] 
with rage so violent that it had the appearance O^ 
distraction : he uttered innumerable oaths and ex& 
crations in a voice that was scarce human, declared tfl 
his son to be unworthy of his name, and solemnlyi^ 
renounced him for ever. ' • I 

" Eugenio returned to London the same day, but* I 
it was late before he airivefl ; the servant that>V 
opened the door told him with tears in bis eyea, J 
that his father was gone to bed much disordered/' 
and hud commanded that he should no more be ad^ 
mittedinto that house, lie stood motionless BnfeWi 
momentB; and then departing without reply, cams 
directly to me; bis looks were wild, his counte-' 
nauce pale, and his eyes swimming in tears : the' 
moment he saw me, he threw himself into a chair, 
and putting a copy of his answer to Ventosus's 
challenge into my hand, anticiniited my inquiries 
by relating all tbnt had happened. 

" After baring administered such consolation 
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1 could, 1 prevailed upon him witli much difficulCf 
to go to beil. 1 sat up the rest of the night, deviv 
ing various arguments to coDviuce Orgilio that hit 
s(iu had added new dignity to his character. In tha 
morniug 1 went to his house; and al'ier much soil- 
citation was admitted to his chamber. I found him 
iu bed, where he had lain anake all the night; aaA 
it w^ easy to see that his miud was in great agitS* 
tion. I hojped that this tumult was produced by ttat 
struggles of parental tenderness; but the moment K 
mentioned his son, he fell into an agony of rage that 
rendered liim speechless ; and I came away, coB* 
viiiced that the eloquence of an angel upon the saaft 
subject would have been without effect. I did notf 
however, relate these discouragingcircumstancesto 
Eugenio : I told him that it would be proper to w^ 
a few days before any farther application was madd] 
not only because his father's resentment would pra^ 
bably subside, but because he was now indisposedi 

" Eugeaio, when he heard that his father waa iUi. 
changed colour and burst into tears. He went 
every evening, and knocking softly at the servant'! 
window, inquired how he did ; and when he fouDJ 
that his fever was become dangerous, he entreated 
me to go yet once more and intercede for him, that 
he might at least be permitted to see his father, if 
he might nut hope to be forgiven. 1 went; hU 
when Orgilio heard my name, he fell into a frerir 
transport of rage, which ended in a delirium. Tba 
effect which this incident produced upon HugentA^ 
who waited at the end of the street for my return^ 
cannot be described ; 1 pi*evailed upon him to f9 
back to my house, where he sometimes hastily tra^ 
versed the room, and sometimes sat fixed in a kiad' 
of stupid insensibility upon the floor. While M 
was iu one of these fits, news was brought that his 



fatber was dead, and had the morning after he was 
taicen Jli disitiherited him, declarisg that by the in- 
famy of his conduct he had brokea his heart. 

" J^ugenio heard this accouDt wilbout any ap- 
parent surprise or emotion, but could not be per- 
suaded to change his posture, or receive aoy food; 
tdl his spirits being quite exhausted, sleep reheved 
hiu) a few hours from the agony of his mind. 

"The night on which bis father was buried, he 
wrapped himself up in a horseman's coat that be- 
longed to my servant, and followed the process' 



I foot. When the 
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over, and the company departed, he threw himself 
on the grave ; and hiduig his face io the dust, wept 
over it in silence that vras interrupted only by 
groans. I, who had followed him unperceived, did 
not think it prudent to intrude upon the solemnity 
of his sorrow till the morning dawned: he was sur- 
prised, and 1 thought somewhat confounded, to see 
me ; be sufifered me, however, to lead him away, 
but neither of us uttered a word. 

" He told me the next day that he would trouble 
me a few nights longer for a lodging, and in the 
meantime tbink of some means by which he might 
obtain a subsistence; he was, indeed, totally desti- 
tute, without money and without a profession ; but 
he made no complaint, and obstinately refused all 
pecuniary assistance. 

" In less than a week afterwards, having con- 
verted his watch, his sword, a snufi'box, and ring, 
into money, be engaged as a common sailor in a 
private undertaking to discover the north-west pas- 
sage to India. 

" When he communicated this desperate enter- 
prise, be appeared perfectly composed : ' My dear 
friend,' said he, * it has been always my point of 
honour to obey the commands of God, the prime 
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author of my being, and the ultimate object of my 
hope, at whatever risk ; and I do not repent thal.I 
have steadily adhered to this principle at the ex-i 
pense of all that is valuable upon earth: I have 
suffered the loss of fortune, of love, and of fane; 
but 1 have preserved my integrity, and I know thai 
I shall not lose my reward. To these I would, in- 
deed, add the esteem, though not the love of Ame> 
lia. She will hear of me as degraded and disin- 
herited, a coward, a vagabond, and a fugitive; and 
her esteem, I think, I have sufficient reason to give 
up: grief will wound her deeper than cbnteaipt ; . it 
is, therefore, best that she should despise me.— ^ 
Some of those, by whom she is addressed, deserve 
her : and I ought not to withhold a felicity which I 
cannot enjoy. I shall embark to-morrow ; and your 
friendly embrace is all the good that I expect to re- 
ceive from this country, when I depart in search of 
others which are unknown.' 

'* To this address I was not in a condition to re- 
ply; and perceiving that I was overwhelmed with 
grief, he left me, perhaps, lest his purpose should 
be shaken, and my weakness should prove con- 
tagious. 

" On the morrow I attended him to the ship. He 
talked to me of indifferent things ; and when we 
parted, wrung my hand, and turned from me ab^ 
ruptlV) without speaking. I hasted into the boat 
which waited to bring me on shore, and would not 
again feel the pangs of yesterday for all the king- 
doms of the world. 

" Such is the friend I have lost ! such is the man 
whom the world has disgraced for refusing a chal- 
lenge ; but none w«io are touched with pity at his 
misfortunes wish that he had avoided them by aqo- 
ther conduct; and not to pity Eugenio, is surely to 
be a monster rather than a roan. 

4 
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'< It may, perhaps, be questioned, i/vhether I 
ought thus to have exhibited bis story under feigned 
names; or have a right to attempt that which he 
forbore. My love to him is, indeed, my motive : 
but I think m^ conduct is just, when I consider 
that though it is possible that Amelia may, by the 
perusal of these papers, sufler the most tender, and 
therefore the most exquisite distress, by the reesta- 
blishment of her esteem for him who most deserves 
it; yet the world may derive new virtue, from the 
dignity yrhieh the character, of Eugenio reflects 
upon bis conduct: his Example is truly illustrious; 
and as it can scarce fail to excite emulation, it 
ought not to be concealed. 

" I am, sir, / 

" Your humble servant, 

" Benevolus.'* 
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Invenias vUam excoluere per artes. Tirg. 

They polish life by useful arts. 



That familiarity produces neglect has been long 
observed. The efiect of all external objects, how- 
ever great or splendid, ceases with their novelty ; 
the courtier stands without emotion in the royal 
presence; the rustic tramples under his foot the 
beauties of the spring, with little attention to their 
colours or their fragrance ; and the inhabitant of the 
coast darts his eye upon the immense diffusion of 
veaters, "without awe, wonder, or terror. 

Those who have passed ijiuch of their lives in this 
great city look upon its opulence and its multi- 

VOL. II. M 
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tu<les, its extent and variety, witli cold indifferencaf ■ 
but an inhabitant of the lenioter parts of the kia~~ 
dom is immediately diatinguiahed by a kind of £ 
sipaled curiosity, a busy endeavour to divide h 
att«ntioD amongst a thousand objects, and t 
confugion of aatoniahment and aiarni. 

The attention of a new comer is generally t 
struck by the multiplicity of cries that stun bim 
the streete, and tile variety of merchandise and dA^ 1 
nufactures which the shopkeepers expose on ev«^ J 
hand ; aad he ie apt, by unwary bursts of admint I 
tion, to excite the merriment and contempt of thoM | 
who mistake the use of their eyes for eSects of lltdr J 
understanding, and confound accidental knowled|fK'] 
with just reasoning. 

But, surely, these are subjects on which any a 
may without reproach employ his meditations: I 
innumerable occupations, among which the the 
sands that swarm in the streets of London are d 
tributed, may furnish employment to minds of era 
cast, and capacities of every degree. He that c4 
templates the extent of this wonderful city fiodsS 
difficult to conceive by what method plenty U mail 
tained in our markets, and bow the inhabitants a 
regularly supplied with the necestsaries of life; b 
when he examines the shops and warehouses, ss 
the immense storps of every kind of merchudi 
piled up for sale, and rnns over all the ntanufactaMI 
of art and products of nature, which are every win 
attracting bis eye and soliciting his purse, he « 
be inclined to conclude, that such (]uantities cam 
easily be exhausted, and that part of mankind mW 
soon stand still for want of employment, till t' 
wares already provided shall be worn out and i 
stroyed. 

As Socrates was passing through the fiur rtl 
Athens, and casting his 
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' How many things are here," says bei 
" that I ilo not want 1' Hie same sentiment U everj 
moaieut vising in tlie mind of him that walks iha 
streets of Londun, however inferior in philosophv 
to Socrates : he beholds a thousand shops crowded 
with goods, of which he can scarcely teli the us«, ' 
and which, therefore, be is apt to consider as of no 
value; and, indeed, many of the arts by which fa- 
milies are supported, and wealth is heaped together, 
are of that minute and auperduous kind which no- 
thing but experience could evince possible to be 
prosecuted with advantage, and which, as the world 
might easily want, it could scarcely be expected to 
ep courage. 

But so it is, that custom, curiosity, or wanton- 
ness supplies every art with patrons, and Rnds pur- 
chasers for every manufacture ; the world is bo ad- | 
justed that not only bread, but riches may be ol>- ; 
taioed, without great abilities or arduous perform- i 
auces: the most unskilfid hand and unenlightened ! 
mind have sufficient incitements to industry; for 1 
lie that is resolutely busy can scarcely be in want4 ( 
There is, indeed, no employment, however despico'- j 
ble, from which a men may not promise himself | 
more than competence, when he sees thousands and 
myriads raised to dignity, by no other merit thai 
that of contributing to supply their neighbours with 
the means of sucking smoke through a tube of clay; 
and others raising contributions upon those, whose 
elegance disdains the grossness of smoky luxury, by 
grinding the same materials into a powder that may 
at once gratify aud impair the smell. 

Not only by these popular and modish trifles, bat 
fay a thousand unheeded and evanescent kinds 
business, are the multitudes of this city preserved .\ 
from idleness, and consequently I'rom want. In tbe | 
endless variety of tastes and circumstances that di- j 
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versify mankind, nothing is so superfluous but that 
some one desires it ; or so common but that some 
one is compelled to buy it. As nothing is useless 
but because it is in improper hands, what is thrown 
away by one is gathered up by another; and the 
refuse of part of mankind furnishes a subordinate 
class with the materials necessary to their support 

When I look round upon those who are thus Ta^ 
riously exerting their qualifications, I cannot but 
admire the secret concatenation of society that links 
together the great and the mean, the illustrious and 
the obscure; and consider, with benevolent satis- 
faction, that no man, unless his body of.miad be 
totally disabled, has need to suffer the mortification 
of seeing himself useless or burdensome to the com- 
munity : he that will diligently labour, in whatever 
occupation, will deserve the sustenance which he 
obtains, and the protection which he enjoys ; and 
may lie down every night with the pleasing consci- 
ousness of having contributed something to the hap> 
piness of life. 

Contempt and admiration are equally incideiit to 
narrow mmds : he whose comprehension can take 
in the whole subordination of mankind, and whose 
perspicacity can pierce to the real state of things 
through the thin veils of fortune or of fashion, will 
discover meanness in the highest stations, and dig- 
nity in the meanest; and find that no man can be- 
come venerable but by virtue, or contemptible but 
by wickedness; 

In the midst of this universal hurry, no man 
ought to be so little influenced by example, or so 
void of honest emulation, as to stand a lazy specta- 
tor of incessant labour ; or please himself with the 
mean happiness of a drone, while the active swarms 
are buzzing about him : no man is without some 
quality, by the due application of which he might 
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(Reserve well of the world ; and whoever he be that 
has but little in his power should be in haste to do 
that little, bat he be confouaded with him that con 
do nothing. 

By this general concnrrence of endearours, arts 
of eveiy kind have been ao long cultivated that all 
the wants of man may be immediately supplied; 
idleness can scarcely form a wish which she may 
sot gratify by the toil of others, or curiosity dream 
of a toy which the shops are not ready lo afford 
her. 

Happiness is enjoyed only in proportion as it is 
known: and such is the state or tolly of msji, that 
it is known only by experience of its contrary : we, 
who have long lived amidst the conveniences of a 
town immensely populous, have scarce an idea of a 
place where desire cannot be gratified by money. 
In order to have a just sense of this artificial plenty, 
it is necessary to have passed some tjme in a dis- 
tant colony, or those parts of our islEUid which are 
thinly inhabited : he that has once known how many 
trades every man in such situations is compelled to 
exercise, with how much labour the products of na- 
ture must be accommodated to human use, how long 
the loss or defect of any common utensil must bo 
endured, or by what awkward expedients it must 
be supplied, how far men may wander with money 
ia their hands before any can sell them what they 
wish to buy will know how to rale at its proper va- 
lue the plenty and ease of a great city. 

But that the happiness of man may still remain 
imperfect, as want^ in this place are easily supplied, 
new wants likewise are easily created : every man, 
iu surveying the shops of London, sees nurobedess 
instruments and couveniences, of which, while be 
did not know them, he never felt the need ; and yet, 
whes use has made them familiar, wouders how life 
tuld be supported without them. Thus it comes 
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to pass, that OUT desires always increase with oi 
[Mssessiuns ; ihe knowledge that something rein 
yet unenjoyed impairs uur eujityment of the f 
Defore us. 

They who have been accustomed to the reliii» 
ments of science, and muItiplicBlinas of contriTancfl 
soon lose their confidence in the unassisted pow«| 
of nature, forget the paucity of our real neceasitur 
and overlook the easy methods by which tbey nn 
be supplied. It were a speculation worthy of tk ph 
losophical mind, to examine how much is tain 
away from our native abilities, at well as added | 
them, by artificial expedients. We an 
lomed to give and receive assistance, that each a 
us singly can do little for himself; and there j 
scarce any one amoni^ us, however contracted ma 
be bis form of life, who does nut enjoy the labours 
a thousand artists. ,i 

But a survey of the various nations that inhabj 
the earth will mform us, that life nay be supports 
with less assistance; and that the dexterity, whid 
practice enforced by necessity produces, is ablet 
effect much by very scanty means. The natiooa a 
Mexico and Feru erected cities and temples withm 
the use of iron ; and at this day the nide IndtM 
supplies himself with all the necessaries of life: se: 
like the rest of mankind naked into the world, i 
soon as his parents have nursed him up to strengtk 
he is to provide by his own labour for his own sup 
port. His tirst care is to find a sharp Hint amo^ 
the rocks ; with this he undertakes to fell the tre« 
of the forest; he shapes his how, heads his arrows^ 
builds his cottage, and hollows his canoe, a 
that time lives in a state uf plenty and prosperity); 
he is sheltered from the storms, he is fortified aeainst] 
beasts of prey, he is enabled to pursue the fish <^w 
the sea, and the deer of the mountains; and asb^ 
does not knuw, does not envy the happineH^Bj' 
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lished n&,tions, where gold can supply the want of 
fortitude and skill, and he whose laborious ancealors 
have made him rich may lie stretched upon a couch, 
and aee all the treasures of all the elemeots poured 
down before him. I 

This picture of a savage life, if it shows how | 
much individuals may perform, shows likewise hov 
mtich society is to be desired. Though tJie perse- 
.iice and address of the Indian excite our admi' 
in, they nevertheless cannot procure him the 
s which are enjoyed by the vagrant beg- 
gar of a civilized country: he hunts like a wild beast 
to satisfy his hunger: and when he lies down to 
rest after a successful chase, cannot pronounce 
himself secure against the danger of perishing in a 
few days : he is, perhaps, content with his conditim, 
because he knows not that a better is attainable by J 
man ; as he that is born blind does not long for the ] 
perception of light, because he cannot conceivt 
advantages which light would afford him ; but huir- ] 
ger, wounds, and weariness are real evils, tht 
he believes them equally incident to all his fellow 
creatures ; and when a tempest compels him to lie 
starving in his hut, he cannot justly be concluded 
equally happy with those whom art has exempted 
from the power of chance, and who make the tore' 
going year provide for the following. 

To receive and to communicate assistance con- 
stitutes the happiness of human life : man may, in- 
deed, preserve bis existence in solitude, but can en- 
joy it only in society ; the greatest understanding of 
an individual, doomed to procure food and clolhinft ■! 
for himself, will barely supply him with expedient* i 
to keep off death from day to day ; but as or 
a large community, performing only his share of the ] 
common business, be gains leisure fur intellectuid j 
pleasures, and enjoys the happiness of reason 
reflection. T. 
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Woeei tmpla i„torc rofupla.. Ovir. 

How vain At Joy fur wbich aiir pnin niHil pay. 

It haa been remarked, thfit Uie play of brutes b 
always a mock fight; an<l, perhaps, this ia equally 
true of ftll the sports that hare been invented by re» 
«0Q for the amusemeat of mankind. I1ie celebrated 
sames of antiquity were something more; the aa» 
fiictwasol^u fatal, and the pleasure of the BsecM 
tor seems to have been proportioned to the aaBgW 
of the combatants : nor does it ap^ar, th&t «M 
sport has been since contrived, which can gratini 
pare benevolence, or entertain without producing ur 
opposition of interest. There are, indeeit, mutv. 
extornal advantages which it has never been though 
inmoral to ac<]uire, though an opposition of ifttereK 
is necessarily implied ; advantages, which, like %■ 
stake at cards, one party can only gain by the Ion 
of the other : for wealth and poverty, obscurity and 
distinction, command and servitude, ere mtitualtv 
relative, and the existence of each is by each recN 
pracally derived and given. 

Play, therefore, is not unlawful, merely as a coki 
tost ; nor can the pleasure of them that win bt ' 
puted to a criminal want of benevolence, in 
state of imperfection, merely because it is enjoyHt 
at the expense of those who lose. Hut as in btisb 
ness, it has never been held lawful to circumveM 
those whom we desire to escel; so in play, 
chance of loss or gain oue^t to be always equ(4| 
at least, each party should be apprised of the ford' 
employed against him ; and if then he plays agajit! 
odds, no man has a right to inquire his moti^ 
though a good man would decline to engage him. 
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There is, however, one species of diversion which 
has not beeo generally i:onHemned , though it is pro- 
duced by un attack upon those who have not volun- 
tarily eotered the lists; who find themselves buf- 
feted in the dark, and have neither means of defence 
nor possibility of advantage. 

These feats are achieved by the knights-errant of 
uir^, and known by the name of i'rolica: under 
this name, indeed, tnauy species of wanton cruelty 
have been practised, without incurring the infamy 
or raising the iiidignatioa which they deserve; and 
it is extremely ditUuult to fix upon any certain cri- 
terion, by which frolics may be distinguished into 
criminal and innocent. If we could discern effects 
while they are involved in their causes, and ascer- 
tain every recnote consequence of our own actions, 
perhaps these sallies might be allowed under the 
same restrictions as raillery : the false alarms and 
ridiculous distress into which others are betrayed, 
to make us sport, should be such only as will be 
subjects of merriment even to the sufferer when they 
are passed, and remembered neither with resentment 
nor regret ; but as every action may produce effects 
over which human power has no influence, and 
which human sagacity cannot foresee, we should 
not lightly venture to the verge of evil, nor strike 
at others though with a reed, lest, like the rod of 
Moses, it become a. serpeut in our hands. 

During the bard frost in the year 1740, fogr 
young gentlemen of considerable rank, rode into an 
inn, near one of the principal avenues to thia city, . 
at eleven o'clock at night, without any attendant;. 1 
and hiiving eicpressed uncommon concern aboiUr ' 
their horses, and overlooked the provision that wna 
made for them, called for a room ; ordering wine 
and tobacco to be brought in, and declaring, that, aa 
tb»y were to aet out very early in the jnorning, it 
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w«a not worth while to go to bed. Before tl» 
wniler returned, each of them had lakl a jwcket mi> 
tol upon the table, whicli, when he entered, tB^ 
appeared to be very solicitous to conceal, and ahoD 
ed some confusion at the surprise. They percelte 
with great satisfactioa, that the fellow was alviMi 
at his discovery; and having npon various pr«^ 
lences called him often into the room, one of tMtt, 
contrived to uull out a mack with his handkercbi^ 
from the poCKet of a horseman's coat. They dis- 
coursed in dark and ambiguous term!t, affected t 
busy and anxious circumspection, urged the oiiM 
often to drink, and seemed desirous to reiit)«r lliK 
subservient to some purpose which they were unwi^' 
hng to discover. They eudeavuured to conciliatk 
hia good will by extravagant commendations of Idk' 
dexterity and diligence, and encourn|ed him to fi^ 
miliarity, by asking him many questions: he wtf 
however, still cautious ttnd reserved ; one of tbMl. 
therefore, pretending to have known his mother, ftt 
a crown into his hand, and soon after took an cw> 
portunity to ask him at what hour a stage coach, tn 
paiiengers of which they intended to huttibug, sA 
out in the morning, whether it was full, and if ki 
was attended with a guard. 

The man was now conDrmed in his suspicions^ 
and though he had accepted the bribe, resolved Mt' 
discover the secret. Having evaded the questjook 
with as much art as he could, he wcut to his masteke 
Mr. Spiggot, who was then in bed, and acquainMi 
him wiiat he had observed, 

Mr. Spi^got immediately got up, and lietd a Cd^ 
aultation with his wife what was to be done. SIM 
advised him immediately to send for the cottstafalk 
with proper assistants, and secure them: but ht- 
considered, that as this probably would preveDt % 
robbery, It would deprive liim of an opportunH^ ' 
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gain a Terv consiUerable sum, which he would be- 
come entiUed to upon their coDvictioD, if he could 
apprehend them after the fact ; he, therefore, very 
prudently called up four or live of the ostlers tbttt ■ 
belonged to the yard, and having communicated hi* I 
BuapicioDs and design, eugagcd them to enlist under' 1 
his command as an escort to the coach, aod Ut 1 
watcb the motions of the highwaymen as he shoaU f 
direct. But mine host also wisely considering thai | 
this expedition would be atteuded with certain c 
pense, and that the profit which be hoped was coo- ] 
tiugent, acquainted the passengers with their dai* 
ger, and proposed that a guard should be hired by a 
voluntary contribution ; a proposal to which, upoB ' 
a sight of the robbers through ihe window, they 
readily agreed. Spiggot was now secured against I 
pecuniary loss at all events, and about three o'clock, i 
the knights of the frolic, witti intinile satisfaction I 
beheld live passengers, amoug whom there was bii( I 
one genllemaa, step into the coach with the asp^tf T 
of criminals going to execution; and enjoyed the I 
significant signs which passed between them and | 
tlie landlord, concerning the precautions taken for 
their defence. 

As soon as the coach was gone, the supposed. I 
highwaymen paid their reckoning in great hast«, 
and called for (.heir horses: care had already been 
taken to saddle them; for it was nut Mr. Spiggot'i 
desire that the advenlurers should go far before they 
executed their purpose; and as soon as they de- 
uail^d, he prepared to follow them with his posse. 
lie was, indeed, greatly surprised to see that they 
t4imed the contrary way when they went out of tM < 
inn yard ; but he supposed they might choose to j 
lake a small circuit to prevent suspicion, as they ' 
miglit easily overtake the coach whenever they I 
would; he dvteriuiiked, however, to keep behiDQi I 
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tbem ; and. therefore, instead of going after tli^i 
coacb, followed ihem at a diHtance, till, to hla i 
disappointineiit, he saw them persist id a diffiareof' 
route, and at length turn into au inn in Piccadilly? , 
where several servonla in livery apjieared to bav4 
been waiting; for thera, and where his curiosity v 
HOOD gratified with their characters and their nam 

In the meantime the coach proceeded in its JODP*,' 
ney. The panic of the passengers increased upM^ 
perceiving that tlie guard which they had hired AUt. 
not corae up; and ihey began to accuse Spiggotoft 
having betrayed them to the robbei's fur m share fl^ 
the booty: they could not help looking every 
ment from the window, tliouj^h it was eo dark Otgt 
a waggon could not have been seen at the distanaf 
of twenty yards : every tree was mistaken far a mi 
and horse, the noise of the vehicle in which thnrt 
rode was believed to be the trampling of pursuerK{ 
and they expected every moment to hear the cobcM 
lUBD commanded to stop, and to see a pistol thruil' 
in among them with the dreadful iujunction, " ])»4 
liver your money." 

Thus far the distress, however great and unmi 
rited, will be deemed ridiculous; the sufferers wi 
appear to have ingeniously tormented themselves hft 
the sagacity with which thev reasoned from appeapj 
ances intended to deceive them, and their solicitude'] 
to prevent mischiefs which none would attempt •< 

But it happened that when the coach had gi 
about two miles out of town, it was overtaken by 
horseman, who rode very hard, and called out wil 
great eagerness to the driver to stop : this incideDtif 
among persons who had suffered perpetual apprvil 
heosion and alarm from the miiuient tliey set oo^ 
produced a proportionate effect. The wife of th 
gentleman was so terrihed that she sunk down froi 
her seat ; and he was so much convinced -of'^ 
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danger, so touched at her distress, and so incensed 
against the ruffian who had produced it, that, without 
littering a word, he drew a pistol from his pocket, 
and seeing the man parley with the coachman, who 
had now stopped his horses, he shot him dead on 
the spot. 

The man, however, who had thus fallen the victint 
of a frolic, was soon known to be the servant of a 
lady who had paid earnest for the vacant place in 
the stage : and having by some accident been de- 
layed till it was set out, had followed it in a hackney 
coach, and sent him before it to detain it till she 
came up. 

Here the ridicule is at an end ; and we are sur- 
prised that we did not sooner reflect, that the com- 
pany had sufficient cause for their fear and their 
precaution, and that the frolic was nothing more ^ 
than a lie, which it would have been folly not to' 
believe, and presumption to disregard. 

The next aay, while the bncks were entertaining 
a polite circle at White's, with an account of the 
farce they had played the night before, news ar- 
rived of the catastrophe. A sudden Qonfusion co- 
vered every countenance ; and they remained some 
time silent, looking upon each other, mutually ac- 
cused, reproached, and condemned. 

This favourable moment was improved by a gen- 
tleman, who, though sometimes seen in that assem- 
bly, is yet eminent for his humanity and his wisdom. 
" A man," said he, '* who found himself bewildered 
in the intricacies of a 'labyrinth, when the sun wa&r 
going down, would think himself happy if a due 
should be put into his hand by which he might be 
led out in safety : he would not, surely, quit it for 
a moment, because it might possibly be recovered ; 
and, if he did, would be in perpetual danger of 
stumbling upon some other wanderer, and bringing 
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a common calamity upon both. In the maze of UGa 
we are often bewildered, ftod darkness aud dangcf 
surround us; but every one may at least secun 
conscience against the power of accldeut, by tip 
beriog inviolably to that rule, by which we arc enr 
joined to abstain even from the appearances <f 
evil." 
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Pen' Bbenler Aominei id jaoi vobml cndiat. CauK. ' ' 
Hea williiiElT brlierc kIihI ibe; irish to be true. 

Tuu-Y has long ago observed, that no man, hoi^r 
ever weakened by long life, is so conscious of hit 
own decrepitude as not to imagine that be may yc^ 
hold his station in the world for another year. 

Of the truth of this remark every day furaJshe^ 
new coalirmalion : there is no time of life \a whie^ 
men for the most part seem less to expect the strok^ 
of death than when every otlier eye sees it impeQ^^,- 
\a%; or are more busy in providing for another ye^ 
tbsn when it is plain to all hut themselves, that j^t 
another year they cannot arrive. Though ever^. 
funeral tiiat passes before their eyes evinces the d^ 
ceitfulnesB of such eippctalions, since every mUj 
who is borne to the grave thought himself equalUft 
certain of living at least to the next year; the ^ufw 
vivor still continues to flatter himself, and is nevef- 
at a loss for some reason why his life should b^ 
protracted, and the voracity of death continue to b^ 
pacitied with some other prey. 

But this is only one of the innumerable artificet 
practised in the universal conspiracy of mankioj 
agtUQSt themselves ; every age and every coaditiu^ 
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indulges some darling fallacy ; every man amuses 
himself with projects which he knows to be impro- 
bable, and which, therefore, he resolves to pursue 
without daring to enamine thein. Whatever any 
man ardently deairea, he very readily believes that 
he shall some time attain ; he whose intemperance 
has overwhelmed him with diseases, while he lan- 
guishes in the spring, expctits vigour and recovery 
from the summer sun ; and while he melts away in 
the summer, transfers his hopea to the froats of win- 
ter: he that gazes upon elegance or pleasure, which 
want of money hinders hiffi from imitating or par- 
taking, comfortB bimaelf that the time ot distress 
will soon be at an end; and that every day brings 
htm nearer to a state of happiness, though he knows 
it has paRsed not only without ac(|uisition of advan- 
tage, but perhaps without endeavours after it, in the 
formation of schemes that cannot be executed, and 
in the contemplation of prospects which cannot be 
approached. 

Such is the general dream in which we all slumber 
out our time: every man thinks the day coming in 
which he shall be gratified with all his wishes, in 
which he shall leave all those competitors behind 
who are now rejoicing tike himself in the expecta- 
tion of victory; the day is always coming to the 
servile in which they shall be powerful, to the ob- 
scure in which they shall be eminent, and to the de- 
formed in which they shall be beautiful. 

If any of my readers has looked with so little at- 
tention on the woi4d about him as to imagine this 
representation esaggerated beyond probability, let 
him reflect a little upon his own life : let him con- 
sider what were his hopes and prospects ten years 
ago, and what additions ne then expected to be made 
by ten years to his happiness: those years are now 
eHlpsed; have Uiey made good the promlae that 
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/was extorted from them? have they advanced bis 
fortune, enlarged his knowledge, or reformed his 
conduct to that degree that was once expected ? I 
am afraid every man that recollects his hopes must 
confess his disappointment; and own that day has 
glided unprpfitably after day, and that he is stall at 
the same distance from the point of happiness. 

With what consolations can those who have thus 
miscarried in their chief design, elude the nfiemory 
of their ill success ? with what amusements can they 
pacify their discontent after the los% of so large a 
.portion of life? they can give themselves up again 
to the same delusions, they can form new schemes 
of airy gratifications, and fix another period «of feli- 
city; they can again resolve to trust the promise 
which they know will be broken, they can walk in 
a circle with their eyes shut, and persuade them- 
selves to think that they go forward. 

Of every great and complicated event, part de- 
pends upon causes out of our power, and part mqst 
oe effected by vigour and perseverance. With re- 
gard to that which is styled in commoQ language ^e 
work of chance, men will always find reasons for 
confidence or distrust, according to their different 
tempers or inclinations : and he that has been long 
accustomed to please himself with possibilities of 
fortuitous happiness will not easy or willingly be 
reclaimed from his mistake. But the effects of hu- 
man industry and skill are more easily subjected to 
calculation : whatever can be completed m a year 
is divisible into parts, of which each may be per- 
formed in the compass of a day ; he, therefore, that 
has passed the day without attention to the task as- 
signed him may be certain that the lapse of life has 
brought him no nearer to his object ; for Whatever 
idleness may expect from time, its produce will be 
only in proportion to the diligence with which it has 
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beeu used. He tliat floats lazily down the stream 
ID pursuit of sometbing burDe alung fay the same 
current, will find him a elf indeed move forward i but 
uDlesa he lava liis hand to ihe oar, and increases his 
speed by his own labour, must be always at the 
same diatance from that which he is following. 

There have happened in every a^ aome contin- 
gencies of uoexpected and undeserved success, by 
which those who are determined to believe whatever 
iavoura tiieir inclinations have been encouraged to 
delight themselves with future advantages; they 
support confidence by considerations, of which the 
only proper use is to chase away despair; it is 
equally absurd to sit down in idleness because some 
have been enriched without labour, as to leap a pre- 
cipice because some have ialleD and escaped with 
life, or to put to sea in a, storm because some have 
been driven from a wreck upon the coast to which 
they are bound. 

We ate all ready to confess that belief ought to 
be proportioned to evidence or probability: let any 
man, therefore, compare the number of those who 
have been thus favoured by fortune, and of those 
who have failed of their expectations, and he will 
easily determine with what Justness he has regis- 
tered himself in the lucky catalogue. 

But there in no need on these occasions for deep 
inquiries or laborious calculations; there is a far 
easier method of distinguishing the hopes of folly 
from those of reason, of finding the difference be- 
tween prospects that exist before the eyes, aud those 
that are only painted on a fond imagination. Tom 
Drowsy bad accustomed himself to compute the 
profit of a darling project till he had no longer any 
doubt of its success ; it was at last matured by close 
consideration, all the measures were accurately ad- 
justed, and be wanted only five hundred pounds to 
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become master of a fortune that might be envied bj 
a director of a trading company. Tom was gene- 
rous and grateful, and was resolved to recompense 
this small assistance with an ample fortune : he, 
therefore, deliberated for a time, to whom amongst 
his friends he should declare his necessities: not 
that he suspected a refusal, but because he could 
not suddenly determine which of them would make 
the best use of riches, and was, therefore, most wor- 
thy of his favour. At last his choice was settled ; 
and knowing that in order to borrow he must show 
the probability of repayment, he prepared for a mi- 
nute and copious explanation of his project. But 
here the golaen dream was at an end : he soon dis- 
covered the impossibility of imposing upon others 
the notions by which he had so long imposed upon 
himself: which way soever he turned his thougnts, 
impossibility and absurdity arose in opposition on 
every side; even credulity and prejudice were at 
last forced to eive way, and he grew ashamed of 
crediting himself what shame would not suffer him 
to communicate to another. 

To this test le.t every man bring his imaginations 
before they, have been too long predominant in his 
mind. Whatever is true will bear to be related, 
whatever is rational will endure to be explained : 
but when we delight to brood in secret over future 
happiness, and silently to employ our meditations 
upon schemes of which we are conscious that the 
bare mention would expose us to derision and con- 
tempt ; we should then remember that we are cheat- 
ing ourselves by voluntary delusions; and giving up 
to the unreal mockeries of fan6y, those hours in 
which solid advantages might be attained by sober 
thought and rational assiduity. 

There is, indeed, so little certainty in human af- 
fairs that the most cautious and severe examiner 
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may be allowed to indulge some hopes which he 
cannot prove to be much favoureil by probability ; 
siuce, alter his utmost endeavours to ascertain events, 
he must oflen leave the iasue in ibe hands of chance. 
And 90 scanty is our present allowance of happiness 
that in many situations life could scarcely be sup- 
ported, if hope were not allowed to relieve the pre- 
Hcnt hour by pleasures borrowed from futurity; and 
reanimate the languor of dejection to new eflbrts, 
by pointing to distant regions of felicity which yet 
no resolution or perseverance shall ever reach. 

But ihese, like all other cordials, though they 
may invigorate in a small quantity, intoxicate in a 
greater; these pleasures, tike the rest, are lawful 
only in certain circumstances, and in certain degrees; 
they nay be useful in a due subserviency to nobler 
purposes, but become dangerous and destrucliTe 
when once they gain the ascendant to the heart ; to 
sooth the miud to tranquillity by hope, even when 
that hope is likely to deceive us, may be sometimes 
useful; but to lull our faculties in a lethargy is 
poor and despicable. 

Vices and errors are differently modified, accord- 
ing to the slate of the minds to which they are in- 
cident; to indulge hope beyond (he warrant of 
reasoti is the failure alike of mean and elevated un- 
derstandings ; but its foundation and its tfi'ecis arf 
tetally difterent; the man of high courage and greafcl 
abilities is apt to place too much confidence in hiaw, I 
s«lf, and to expect from a vigorous exertion of hik^l 
powers more than spirit or diligence can attain ; be-vl 
tween him and his wish he sees obstacles indeed^ f 
but he eipects to overleap or break Ihem; his mis^. f 
taken ardour hurries him forward; and though per* I 
hajis lie misses his end, he nevertheless obtains som^ I 
collateral good, and performs something useful to f 
mankind and honourable to himself. 
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The drone of limidity presumes likewise to hope, 
but wilbout ground anil without cuusequences : the 
bliss with which he soUces his hours he always es- 

Sects from others, though very often he kuows Dot 
om whom; he foldit his arms about him, and siti 
in expeotation of some revolution in the state thftt 
shall raise him to greatness, or some guIdeD shower 
that shall load him with wealth ; he dozes awfty the 
day ID musing upon the morrow; and at the end dt 
life is roused from his dream only to discover that 
the time of action is past, aud that he can now sho* 
his wisdom only by repentance. 
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VinTVi, repHda netda mrdidce, 
lalaminalii fulget howribm ,- 
ffmumll aul ponil Mccuret, 
jtrbHrlo popularli aura, Hon. 
SlrikDcer Id folly and tn Tear, 

With piire unUiDted hannur bHeht, 
Virtue 6itda.\Bt lu lend an car 

To Ihe mild people's lente of right. 

"MR. ADVENTUBEtt, 

" I AM the person whom your correspondent Beac*^ 
votus has tnought lit to mention by the name otm 
Agrestis, There are some particulars in my clw- | 
racter, which, perhaps, he has mistaken : but 1 )ot« j 
plain-dealing; and as he did not intend to flattofi'l 
me, 1 forgive him: perhaps my heart h as warm aft 
anollier's, and I am no stranger to any principlfi 
that would lead a man to do a handsome thmghl 

But to the point. 1 appro -i ■ 

story of Eugenio; and I an 



shall not lose the sequel of it, iti wbidi you are mora 
concerned than perhaps you may imagine. 

" You must knovr, sir, that I hud obaerved my ' 
girl to go moping about ol'late more than common; ' 
though in truth she has been somevvliat grave eyn J 
»ince she dismissed Ventoaus. 1 was determined J 
to keep an eye upon her; aad so watching 1 
pretty closely, I catched her last Saturday wa» ] 
se'n night almost drowned iu tears with your [taper I 
in her hand. I laid hold of it in an instant, and ' 
putting on my spectacles began to read with a 
shrewd suspicion that 1 should find out a secret. 
Her passion of crying still increased ; and when 1 
had looked here and there in the paper, 1 was con- 
vinced that she was by some means deeply inte- 
rested in the story, which, indeed, appeared to me 
to be full of misfortune. In short, 1 pressed her so 1 
home upon the subject that she put the other twOil 
papers iuto my hand, and teUiug me who werfrl 
uicant by the names, 1 begao to read with greatf 
eagerness ; though to confess a truth, 1 could scared J 
see the three last pages. Odds my life, ihiuks I, f 
what an honest fellow this Eugenio is ! and leering J 
up at my girl, I thought I never saw her look so 1 
like her mother beforu. I took her about the neck 9 
and kissed her: but [ did not tell her what I had iBi 
ray head : however, to encourage her, t bid her be 
a good child; and instantly ordering ray coach, I 
went directly to Benevolus, of whom [ inquired the 
ship's name on board of which Eugenio was em- - 
barked, and when she sailed. The doctor, whether 
he guessed at my iutention or not, looked lis if he 
would have leaped out of his skin, and told ma with 
a kind of wild eagerness, that the vessel, hiiving met 
with an accident in going out, was put back, and 
then lay iu the rirer near Gravesend. 

■' With this intelligence I returned to my daugh- 
ter, and told ber my mind. 'Emmy, 'says 1, 'the 



captain was always in my opinion a worthy tnan ) 
nnd when I liad reason to believe you likeJ him, I 
did not resolve to part you because he waa without 
a title or an estate, but because I could not be re= 
conciled to his profession. 1 was determined yot( 
should never marry a cockade, and carry a knaDr 
sack; and if be had been a general officer, I woulj 
have preferred an honest citizen who cncouragej 
trade and navigation, before him. Besides, I wai 
angry that you should hold a priTate correspondence, 
and think to carry your point without me : but ydl( 
were greatly misrepreaenttd ; so was the capt^n]| 
he has gallantly removed all my objections at onc6t 
he is not now in the army, nor has he ever attempted 
to subvert my authority ; he is a true heart, and I 
feel that I love him as my son. lie h atill within 
reach, and you shall this moment write to him witq 
your own hand, and tell him that I say he aball Im^ 
your husband. 1 have money enough for ye both^ 
and if I please, 1 can make him a lord.' The pCHtf 
child sat with her handkerchief up to her eyes while 
I was speaking, and 1 did not immediately perceivft 
that, upon hearing the captain was not gone, sh6 
had fainted. We could scarce keep life in her (or 
above two hours : but at last she a little recovered 
her Bpirits, and brought me the following billet: 

'"TO BUGENio. 

" ' SIR, 

" ' My dear papa commands me to entreat 
you would immediately come on shore, and ' 
this hour consider his house as your own. 
greatly affected with the story of your generositV 
and'distress, which he has just learned by an accldenE ' 
which I cannot now communicate ; and he is deteN 
mined to make you his heir without prejudice to, 

" ' Sir, your humble servant, ' 

"' Ambua.' 



^attfa^ 
' HeS' 



70. 



"Wht 
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1 1 had perused this epiatle, ' Pshaw,' says 



I, ' put aflectionate at the end of it, or else be 
come now.' This made her smile. I was glad to 
see her look cheerful ; and having with some diffi- 
culty procured the proper additiou, I dispatched Um) 
lelter iostantly by my own serrant ou horsebacl^. 
auil ordered a light chariot aud four to follow him, 
and take up Eugenia's frieod the doctor by the wayi 
I will not tell you, sir, how Eugenio, as he is called, 
behaved upop the receipt of this letter ; it is enough, 
that in about eight hours he arrived with his frieud 
at my bouse ; neither will I telt you bow the lovers 
behapcd when they met ; it is enough, that they are 
to be married next Thursday. I add some parti- 
culars for your private inspection in the postscript, 
that you may give us your company at the wedding. 
I dare say you w*" ' -■ ■ •■ . ■ ■ 

you have been thi 
that you will be extremely welcome 
but to none more than to 



J 



le happines 
It; and 1 t 



of which 
i you 



I am extremely obliged to Agrestis for his post- 
script, but yet more for his letter ; which, if I may 
he allowed to judge by its effect, is the m6st elo- 
quent performance 1 ever read : its excellence, I 
am persuaded, wUI be universally acknowledged, 
because it will be felt. 1 shall, however, add some 
remarks, which, perhaps, may not occur to every 
mind, as every mind has not acquired a habit of 
speculation. 

Eugenio's heroic perseverance in virtue, though 
it appeared to preclude all his hopes of temporal ad- 
vantage, yet eventually fulfilled them. If he had 
with less generosity engaged in a claHdestiue lovc. 
eUtter he would have £oiicited the esteem of Amelia, 



c 
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or she would have incurred the resentment of hat 
fatlier ; if he liad ftucceeded to the remaips of hi* 

ternal estate, he might still have been suspected 
J j\grestis; and if be had continued in the Brmy^ 
however preferred, he would still have been disap-. 
proved. 

Thus, perhaps, if remote con sequences could bft 
discovered by human foresight, we should see tb(l> 
wisdom and the kindness of Divine prescription g, 
we should see, that the precepts, which we are now^ 
urged to neglect by our desire of happioess, werv 
given to prevent our being precipitated by error 
into misery ; at least, it would appear, that if some- 
immediate advantage is gained by the individual, an 
equivalent loss is sustained by society; and as so-. 
ciety is ouly an ag^egatJon of individuals, he whv 
seeks his own advantage at the expense of society 
cannot lung be exempted from the general calamity 
which he contributes to produce. 

Such is the necessary imperfection of buiusi 
laws, ibat many private injuries are perpetrated a{ 
which they take no cognizance: but if these wei 
allowed to be punished by the individual agaiui 
whom they are conimitted, every man would h 
jud^e and executioner in his own cause, and (ini 
versa! anarqhy would immediately felloi 
laws, therefore, by ivhich this practice is prohi 
bited ought to be held more sacred than any other; 
and the violation of tbem is so far from being nei 
sary to prevent an iraputotiou of cowardice, 
they are enforced, even among those in whom c 
ardice is punished with death, by the followin|^ 
clause in the nineteenth article of war: 

" Nor shall any officer or soldier upbraid aoOi^ 
ther for refusing a cl|alleng^e ; since, according H 
these our orders, ihey do but the duty of soldieiS) 
who ought to subject themselves lo disciplin 
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we do acquit and discharge all men who have quar- 
rels offered, or challenges sent to them, of all dis- 
grace or opinion of disadvantage in their obedience 
hereunto : and whoever shall upbraid them, or offend 
in this case, shall be punished as a challenger." 

It is to be presumed, that of this clause no gen^ 
tleman in the army is ignorant ; and diose, who by 
the arrogance of their folly labour to render it in- 
effectual, should, as enemies to their country, be 
driven out of it with detestation and contempt. 
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Hominem pagina nostra sapit. Mart. 

We strive to paint the manners and the mind. 



Letters written from the heart and on real occa- 
sions, though not always decorated with the flowers 
of eloquence, must be far more useful and interest- 
ing than the studied paragraphs of Pliny, or the 
pompous declamations of Balsac ; as they contain 
just pictures of life and manners, and are the genuine 
emanations of nature. Of this kind I shall select a 
few from the heap I have received from my corres- 
pondents, each ot which exhibits a different charac- 
ter, not exaggerated and heightened by circum- 
stances that pass the bounds of reality. 

" TO the adventurer. 

" SIR, Sombre Hall, June 18. 

** 1 AM arrived with Sir Nicholas at this melancholy 
moated mansion. Would 1 could be annihilated 
during the insupportable tediousness of summer ! 

VOL. II. O 
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"We are to sup this evening, after having finished 
the whol^ afternoon, by daylight, think of that, in 
the new arbour. My uncle, poor man, imagines he 
has a finer and richer prospect from thence than the 
illuminated vistas at V auxhall afford, only because 
he sees a parcel of woods and meadows, and blue 
hills, and corn-fields. We have been visited by our 
only neighbour, Mrs. Thrifty, who entertained us 
with a dull history of the children she has educated 
at a little school of her own founding, and who 
values herself for not having been in town these ten 
years, and for not knowing what a drum means. 
My sister and I have laid a scheme to plague her, 
for we have sent her a card, entreating her to make 
one at Brag next Sunday. For heaven's sake send 
us your paper weekly, but do not give us so many 
grave ones ; for we want to be diverted after study- 
ing Hoyle, which we do for three hours every after- 
noon with great attention, that the time may not 
pass away totally useless, and that we may be a 
match for Lady Shuffle next winter. Let us know 
what is done at the next Jubilee Masquerade. How 
shall I have patience to support my absence from 
it ! And if Madame de Pompadour comes over, as 
was reported when I left town, impart to us a mi- 
nute account of the complexion she now wears, 
and of every article of her dress ; any milliner will 
explain the terms to you. I don t see that you have 
yet published the little novel I sent you ; 1 assure 
you it was written by a right honourable : but you, 
J suppose, think the style colloquial, as you call it, 
and the moral trite or trifling. Colonel Caper's 
Pindaric Ode on the E O Table must absolutely 
be inserted in your very next paper, or else never 
expect to hear again from 

** Letitia.*' 
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"TO THE ADVENTURER. 
**S1R, 

" I APPLY to you, as a person of prudence and 
knowledge of the world, for directions how to extri-* 
cate myself out of a great and uncommon difficulty. 
To enable myself to breed up a numerous family on 
a small preferment, I have been advised to indulge 
my natural propensity for poetry, and to write a 
tragedy : my design is to apprentice my eldest son 
to a reputable tradesman, with the protits 1 shall 
acquire by the representation of my play, being de- 
terred by the inordinate expenses of a university 
education from making him a scholar. An old 
gentlewoman in. my parish, a great reader of reli- 
gious controversy, whom celibacy and the reduction 
of interest have made morosely devout, accidentally 
hearing of my performance, undertook to censure 
me in all companies with acrimony and zeal, as act- 
ing inconsistently with the dignity of my public cha- 
racter,sand as a promoter of debauchery and lewd- 
ness. She has informed my churchwardens that 
the playhouse is the temple of Satan, and that the 
first Christians were strictly forbidden to enter the 
theatres^ as places impure and contagious. My 
congregations grow thin ; my clerk shakes his head, 
and fears his master is not so sound as he ought to 
be. I was lately discoursing on the beautiful para- 
ble of the Prodigal Son, and most unfortunately 
quoted Erasmus's observation on it, ' ex quo qui- 
aem argumento posset non inelegans texi comedia' 
— * on which subject a most elegant comedy might 
be composed \* which has ruined me for ever, and 
destroyed all the little respect remaining for roe in 
the minds of my parishioners. * What!' cried they, 
* would the parson put the Bible into verse ? Wquld 
he make stage plays out of the Scriptures V How, 
sir, am I to act? Assist me with your advice. Am 
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I for ever to bear unreasonable obloquy and unde- 
served reproach? or must I, to regain the ffood 
opinion of my people, relinquish all hopes of the 
iive hundred pounds I was to gain by my piece, and 
generously burn my tragedy in my churchyard, in 
the face of my whole congregation 7 

** Yours, &c. 

** Jacob Thomson." 

" to the adventurer. 

" SIR, 

" I HAD almost finished a view of the inside of St 
Peter's at Rome in butterfly work, when my cruel 
parroouet accidentally trod upon the purple empe- 
ror, of which the high altar was to have been made. 
This is the first letter 1 have written after my dread- 
ful loss ; and it is to desire you to put an advertise- 
ment at the end of your next paper, signifying that 
whoever has any ' purple emperors or swallow tails* 
to dispose of, may hear of a purchaser at Lady 
"Whims in New Bond Street. 

" Yours, &c.'' 

'* TO THE ADVENTURER. 
" SIR, 

*' If you will pay off my milk score and lodgings, 
stop my tailor from arresting me, and put twenty 
pieces m my pocket, I will immediately set out for 
Lyons on foot, and stay there till I have translated 
into English the manuscript of Longinus, which you 
talk of in your fifty-first paper. Favour me with a 
speedy answer, directed to Mr. Quillet, at the cork- 
cutter's in Wych Street, Drury Lane. 

** P. S. Seven booksellers have already applied 
to me, and offer to pay me very generously for my 
translation, especially as there is no French one for 
me to consult.'' 
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" TO THE ADVENTURER. 
** SIR, 

** You affect great tenderness and sensibility when- 
ever you speak of the ladies. I have always de- 
spised them as trifling and expensive animals ; and 
have, therefore, enjoyed the delicious liberty of what 
they idly and opprobriously call an old bachelor. I 
consider love in no other light than as the parent of 
misery and folly, and the son of idleness and ease. 
I am, therefore, inexpressibly delighted with a pas-r 
sage of uncommon sense and penetration, which I 
lately met with in the works of the celebrated Huet; 
and which, because no EngHsh writer has taken 
notice of it, I beg you will publish for the use of my 
countrymen, as it will impart to them a method of 
escaping the despicable lot of living under female 
tyranny. 

** * Love,' says this judicious prelate, ' is not only 
a passion of the soul like hatred and envy, but is 
alsg a malady of the body like a fever. It is situ- 
ated in the blood and the animal spirits, which are 
extraordinarily inflamed and agitated ; and it ought 
to be treated methodically by the rules of medicine, 
in order to effect a cure. I am of opinion that this 
disorder may easily be subdued by plentiful sweats 
and copious bleedings, which would carry off the 
peccant humours and these violent inflammations, 
would purge the blood, calm its emotion, and re- 
establisn it in its former natural state. This is not 
merely groundless conjecture, it is an opinion 
founded on experience. A great prince, with whom 
I was intimately acquainted, having conceived a 
violent passion for a young lady of exalted merit, 
was obliged to leave her, and to take the field with 
the army. During this absence, his love was 

o 2 
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cherished and kept alive by a very frequent and 
regular intercourse of letters to the end of the cam- 
paign, when a dangerous sickness reduced him to 
extremity. By applying to the most powerful and 
efficacious drugs physic could boast of, he recovered 
his health, but lost his passion, which the great eva- 
cuations he had used had entirely carried off un- 
known to him. For imagining that he was as much 
in love as ever, he found himself unexpectedly cold 
and indifferent the first time he beheld again the 
lady of whom he had been so passionately fond.— 
The like accident befell one of my most intimate 
friends, who, recovering from a long and stubborn 
fever by falling into copious sweats, perceived at 
the same time that he was cured of a passion that 
for some time before had continually teased and 
grievously tormented him. .He had no longer any 
taste for the object he formerly adored, attempted 
in vain to renew his gallantries, and found that in- 
sensibility and dislike had banished tenderness and 
respect.' 

** I am yours, 

*' Akalos." 

*' to the adventurer. 

" SIR, 

** In one of your late sermons, I am informed, for 
I never read myself, that you have presumed to 
speak with ridicule and contempt of the noble order 
of Bucks. Seven of us agreed last night at the 
King's Arms, that if you dared to be guilty of the 
like impudence a second time, we would come in 
a body and untile your garret, burn your pocket- 
book of hints, throw your papers ready written for 
the press into a jakes, and arive you out into the 
Strand in your tattered night-gown and slippers: 
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and you may guess what a tine spectacle the mob 
will think an animal that so seldom sees the sun as 
you do. I assure you, that next to a day at Brough- 
ton's, or the damnation of a new play, the truest joy 
of our fraternity is ' to hunt an author.' 

" Yours, 
Z. *' Bob Whipclean." 
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^ 

noXXa fitra^v ttcXci KciKvKog km xciXce^ aKpov* 

Prov. Gr. 

Many things happen between the cup and the lip. 

The following narrative is by an eastern tradition 
attributed to one Heli ben Hamet, a moralist of 
Arabia, who is said to have delivered his precepts 
in public and periodical orations. This tradition 
corresponds with the manner in which the narrative 
is introduced ; and, indeed, it may possibly have no 
other foundation : but the tradition itself, however 
founded, is sufficient authority to consider Heli as 
the literary Adventurer of a remote age and nation ; 
and as only one number of his work is extant, I shall 
not scruple to incorporate it with my own. 

Dost thou ask a torch to discover the brightness 
of the morning? Dost thou appeal to argument for 
proofs of Divine Perfection? Look down to the 
earth on which thou standest, and lift up thine eye 
to the worlds that roll above thee. Thou beholdest 
splendour, abundance, and beauty ; is not He who 
produced them Mighty? Thou considerest; is not 
He who formed thy understanding Wise? Thou 
enjoyest; is not He who gratifies thy senses 
<jiood? Can aught have limited his bounty but his 
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wisdom ? or can defects in bis sagacity be discover- 
ed by tliine? To Heii, the preacher ot humility and 
resignation, let thine ear be again attentive, thou 
whose heart has rebelled in secret, and whose wish 
has silently accused thy Maker. 

I rose early in the morning to meditate, that I 
might without presumption hope to be heard. I 
left my habitation, and, turning from the beaten 
path, 1 wandered without remarking my way, or 
regarding any object that I passed, till the extreme 
heat of the sun, which now approached the meri- 
dian, compelled my attention. 1 he weariness tvhich 
I had insensibly contracted, by the length of my 
walk, became in a moment insupportable ; and, look- 
ing round for shelter, I suddenly perceived that I 
was not far from the wood in which Rhedi the her- 
mit investigates the secrets of nature, and ascribes 
glory to God. The hope of improving my medita^ 
tion by his wisdom, gave me n^w vigour: I soon 
reached the wood, I was refreshed by the shade, 
and I walked forward till I reached the cell. I 
entered, but Rhedi was absent. I had not, how- 
ever, waited long, before I discovered him through 
the trees at some distance, advancing towards me 
with a person whose appearance was, if possible, 
yet more venerable, and whom before I had never 
seen. 

When they came near I rose up, and laying my 
hand upon my lips, I bowed myself with reverence 
before them. Rhedi saluted me by my name, and 
presented me to his companion, before whom I 
again bowed myself to the ground. Having looked 
steadfastly in my countenance, he laid his hand 
upon my head, and blessed me : •* Heli," said he, 
** those who desire knowledge that they may teach 
virtue shall not be disappointed ; sit down, I will 
relate events which yet thou knowest but in part, 
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and disclose secrets of Providence from which thou 
mayst derive instruction." We sat down, and I 
listened as to the counsel of an asgel, or the music 
of Paradise. 

Amaoa, the daughter of Sanbad the shepherd, 
was drawing water at the wells of Adail, when a 
caravan which had passed the desert arrived, and 
the driver of the camels alighted to give them diink : 
those which came first to the wells belonged to 
Nouraddin the merchant, who had brought fine 
linen and other oierehandise of great value from 
Egypt. Amana, when the caravan drew near, had 
covered herself with her veil, which the servant of 
Nouraddin, to gratify a brutal curiosity, attempted 
to withdraw. 

Amana, provoked by the indignitv, > 
raged by the presence of others, struclt him with the 1 
staff of the bucket; and he was about to retaliate I 
the violence, when Nouraddin, who was himself.'! 
with the caravan, called out to him to forbear and J 
immediately hasted to the well. The veil of AmanK 1 
had fallen off in the struggle, and Nouraddin was 
captivated with her beauty : the lovely confusion 
of offended modesty that glowed upon her cheek, 
the disdain that swelled her bosom, and the resent- 
ment that sparkled in her eyes, expressed a 
ousness of her sex which warmed and animated het . 
beauty : they were graces which Nouraddin had'l 
never seen, and produced a tumult in his breast .1 
which he had never felt, for Nouraddin, though he ,M 
had now great possessions, was yet a youth, and r 
a stranger to woman : the merchandise which he ] 
was transporting had been purchased by bis father, 
whom the angel of death nad intercepted in the 
journey, and the sudden accession of independence 
and wealth did not dispose him to restrain the impe- 
tuosity of desire : he, theretbie, demanded Amana 



of her parents ; his message was received witli gra- 
tiluile and Joy; and Nouraddin, after a short time, 
carried her back to Egypt, having lirst punished the 
servant, by whom she had been insulted at the well,, 
with bis own hand. 

But he delayed the solemnities of marriage till.! 
the time of mourning for bis father should expire^ 
and the gratification of a passion which he couU 
not suppress was without much difficulty suspend 
ed, now its object was in his power. He antiti 
pated the happiness which he believed to be se) 
cured ; and supposed that it would increase by eZi 
pectalion, like a treasure by usury, of which morei( 
still possessed, as possession is longer delayed. '' 

During this interval Amana recovered from M 
tumultuous Joy of sudden elevation i her tuitbiti(M| 
was at an end, and she became susceptible of Ion 
Nouraddin, who regretted the obscurity of her birti 
only because it had prevented the cultivation of bd 
mind, laboured incessantly to supply tiie defecfif 
she received bia instruction not only with gratitudflj 
but delight; while he spoke she gazed upon hid 
with esteem and reverence, and had no wish but tb 
return the happiness which he was impatient to be* 

At this time Osmiu the caliph was upon tht 
throne of Egypt. The passions of Osmin, thoi 
knowesi, were impetuous as the torrents of AlaredJ 
and fatal as the whirlwind of the desert: to exciU 
and to gratify was the wholepurpose of his miuct^ 
but his wish was sliil unsatisfied, and his life wai 
wretched. His seraglio was tilled with beauty ; bn 
the power of beauty he had exhausted : be becai^i 
outrageous to revive desire by a new object, whicb 
he demanded of Nurdic the eunuch, whom he had 
not only set over his women but his kingdom, with' 
s and execratjon. Natdic, therefore, ca 
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a proclamation to be made, that whoever should 
produce the most beautiful virgin within two days, 
should stand in the presence of the caliph, and be 
deemed the third in his kingdom. 

Caled, the servant who had been beaten by Nou- 
raddin, returned with him to f^gypt: the sullen fe- 
rocity of his temper was increased by the desire of 
revenge, and the gloom of discontent was deepened 
by despair : but when he heard the proclamation of 
Nardic, joy kindled in his aspect like lightning in 
the darkness of a storm ; the offence which he had 
committed against Amana enabled him to revenge 
the punishment which it produced. He knew that 
she was yet a virgin, and that l>er marriage was 
near : he, therefore, hastened to the palace, and de- 
manded to be brought before Nardic, who, in the 
midst of magnificence and servility, the flattery of 
dependent ambition, and the zeal of unlimited obe-^ 
dience, was sitting pale and silent, his brow con- 
tracted with anxiety, and his breast throbbing with 
apprehension. 

When Caled was brought into his presence, he 
fell prostrate before him : '' By the smile of my 
Lord," said he, ** let another be distinguished from 
the slaves who mingle in obscurity, and let his fa- 
vour elevate another from the dust ; but let my ser- 
vice be accepted, and let the desire of Osmin be 
satisfied with beauty. Amana will shortly be es- 
poused by Nouraddin ; but of Amana the sovereign 
of Egypt only is worthy. Haste, therefore, to de- 
mand her; she is now with him in the house, to 
which I will conduct the messenger of thy will." 

Nardic received this intelligence with transports 
of joy; a mandate was instantly written to Nou- 
raddin ; it was sealed with the royal signet, and de- 
livered to Caled, who returned with a force sufficient 
to compel obedience. 



160 ADVENTURER. 72. 

On this day the mourning of Nouraddin expired: 
he had changed his apparei, and perfumed his per- 
son ; his features were brightened with the gladness 
of his heart ; he had invited his friends to the festi- 
yal of his marriage, and the evening was to accom- 
plish his wishes : the evening also was expected by 
Amana, with a joy which she did not labour to sup- 
press ; and she was hiding her blushes in the breast 
of Nouraddin, when Caled arrived with the man- 
date and the guard. 

The domestics were alarmed and terrified ; and 
Nouraddin, being instantly acquainted with the 
event, rushed out of the apartment of Amana with 
disorder and trepidation. When he saw Caled, be 
was moved witli anger and disdain ; but he was 
intimidated by the appearance of the guard. Caled 
immediately advanced, and, with looks of insolence 
and triumph, presented the mandate. Nouraddin, 
seeing the royal signet, kneeled to receive it ; and 
having gazed a moment at the superscription, press- 
ed it upon his forehead in an agony of suspense and 
terror. The wretch who had betrayed him enjoyed 
the anguish which he suffered ; and perceiving that 
he was fainting, and had not fortitude to read the 
paper, acquainted him with the contents: at the 
name of Amana he started, as if he had felt the sting 
of a scorpion, and immediately fell to the ground. 

Caled proceeded to execute his commission with- 
out remorse ; he was not to be moved by swooning, 
expostulation, entreaty, or tears : but having con- 
ducted Amana to the seraglio, presented her to 
Nardic, with exultation and hope. Nardic, whose 
wish was flattered by her stature and her shape, 
lifted up her veil with impatience, timidity, and so- 
licitude : but the moment he beheld her face, his 
doubts were at an end : he prostrated himself be- 
fore her, as a person on whose pleasure his life 
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would from that moment depend. She was con-* 
ducted to the chamber of the women, and Caled 
was the same hour invested with his new dignity ; 
an apartment was assigned him in the palace, and 
he was made captain of the guard that kept the 
gates. 

Nouraddin, when he recovered his sensibility, 
and found that Amana had been conducted to the 
seraglio, was seized by turns with distraction and 
stupidity : he passed the night in agitations, by 
which the powers of nature were exhausted, and in 
the morning he locked himself into the chamber of 
Amana, and threw himself on the dofa, determined to 
admit no comforter, and to receive no sustenance. 
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•Numinibus vota ex audita malignis* Jcv. 



Prayers made and granted in a luckless hour. 

_^_^ Drtden. 

While Nouraddin was thus abandoned to despair, 
Nard^c's description of Amana had roused Osmin 
from his apathy. He commanded that she should 
be prepared to receive him, and soon after went 
alone into her apartment. Familiar as he was with 
beauty, and satiated with enjoyment, he could not 
behold Amana without emotion : he perceived, in- 
deed, that she was in tears, and that his presence 
covered her with confusion: yet he believed that 
her terrors would be easily removed, that by kind- 
ness she might be soothed to familiarity, and by 
caresses excited to dalliance : but the moment he 
approached her, she threw herself at his feet, and 
VOL.. II. P 
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entreated to be heard with an opportunity which he 
chose rather to indulge than resist: he, therefore, 
raised her from the ground, and supporting her id 
his arms, encouraged her to proceed, '* Let my 
lord,'' said she, ** dismiss a wretch who 18 not wor^ 
thy of his presence, and compassionate the distress 
which is not susceptible of delight. 1 am the daugh- 
ter of a shepherd, betrothed to the merchant Nou-' 
raddin, from whom my body has been forced by the 

Cerfidy of a slave, and to whom my soul is united 
y indissoluble bonds. O ! let not the terrors of 
thy frown be upon mc! Shall the sovereign of 
Egypt stoop to a reptile of the dusti shall the judge 
of nations retain the worthless theft of trpachery and 
revenge ? or shall he, for whom ten thousand lan- 
guish with desire rejoice in the sufferance of one 
alienated mind?*' Osmin, whose breast had by turns 
been inflamed with desire and indignation, while he 
eazed upon the beauties of Amana and listened to 
her voice, now suddenly threw her from him and de- 
parted without reply. 

When he was alone he remained a few moments 
in suspense : but the passions which eloquence had 
repressed soon became again predominant; and he 
commanded Amana to be told, that if within three 
hours she did not come prepared to gratify his 
wishes, he would cast the head of the »lave for 
whom he was rejected at her feet. 

The eunuch by whom this message was delivered, 
and the woman who had returned to Amana when 
the caliph retired, were touched with pity at her 
distress, and trembled at her danger: the evils 
which they could scarce hope to prevent they were 
yet solicitous to delay ; and, therefore, advised her 
to request three days of preparation, that she might 
sufficiently recover the tranquillity of her mind, to 
make a just estimate of her own happiness ; and 
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with this request to send, as a pledge of her obedi- 
ence, a bowl of sherbet, in which a pearl had been 
dissolved, and of which she had tirst drank herself. 

To this advice, after some throes of desperation, 
she at length consented, and prepared to put it in 
execution. 

At the time when this resolution was taken, Nou- 
raddin suddenly started from a restless slumber ; he 
was again stung by an instantaneous reflection upon 
his own misery : and indulged the discontent of his 
mind in this exclamation : " If wisdom and goodness 
do indeed preside over the works of Omnipotence, 
whence is oppression, injustice, and cruelty? As 
Nouraddin ^alone has a right to Amana, why is 
Amana in the power of Osmiu? O that now the 
justice of Heaven would appear in my behalf! O 
that from this hour I was Osmin, and Osmin Nou- 
raddin !'' The moment he had uttered this wish, 
his chamber was darkened as with a thick cloud, 
which was at length dissipated by a burst of thun- 
der ; and a being, whose appearance was more than 
human, stood before him. '^ Nouraddin," said the 
vision, "I am of the region above thee ; but my 
business is with the children of the earth. Thou 
hast wished to be Osmin, and as far as this wish is 
possible it shall be accomplished; thou shalt be 
enabled to assume his appearance, and to exercise 
his power. I know not yet whether I am permitted 
to conceal Osmin \inder Xhe appearance of Noutad- 
din, but till to-morrow he shall not interrupt thee." 

Nouraddin, who had been held motionless by 
astonishment and terror, now recovered his forti- 
tude as in the presence of a friend ; and was about 
to express his gratitude and joy, when the Genius 
bound a talisman on his left arm, and acquainted 
him with its power : ** As often as this bracelet," 
said he, ** shall be applied to the region of thy heart. 



I 
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ihou shall be alternately changed in appearanc 
i'rom Nnuraddia to Osmin, and trom UsmiD t 
Nouraddin." The Genius then suddenly disas 
peared, and Nouraddin, iaipatjent to recover tn 
poBseHsion of Aniana, instantly applied the atud of: 
the bracelet to his breast, and the nest moment fouMJ 
liimself alone in an apartment of the seraglio. 

During this interval the caliph, who wus expect- 
ing the issue of his message to Amana, became reit 
less and impatient : he quitted bis apartment, ant 
went into the gardens, where he walked baclnvan 
and forward with a violent but iuterrnpted paca 
and at length stood atill, frowning and pensive, wij 
his eyes fixed on the clear surface of a fountain I 
the middle of the walk. The agitation of his mil^ 
continued, and at length broke out into this Bohlm 
(luy : " What is my felicity, and what is my power' 
I am wretched by the want of that which the cj 
price of woman has bestowed upon my slave. | 
can gratify revenge, but not desire ; 1 can withhol 
felicity trom him, but 1 cannot procure it to myscl 
Why have I not power to assume the form in whid 
I might enjoy my wishes 7 I will at least enjoy th^ 
in thought. If 1 was Nouraddin I should be cla^ 
ed with transport to the bosom of Amana." A 
(hen resigned himself to the power of imaginaliod 
and was again silent; but the moment his wish n 
uttered, he became subject to the Genius who h 
just transported Nouraddin to his palace. ThI 
wish, therefore, was instantly fulfilled; and 111 
e^es being still fixed upon the water, he perceive 
with sudden wonder and delight, that his figure ba 
been changed in a moment, and that the minor X\ 
fleeted another image. His fancy had been warrafi 
with the ideal caresses of Amana; the tumult ^ 
bis mind was increased by the prodigy : and till 
gratification of his appetite being the only object b 
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his attention, he hasted instantly to the palace^ 
Tvithout reflecting that, as he would not be known, 
he would be refused admittance. At the door, to 
which he advanced with eagerness and precipitation, 
he was stopped by a party of the guard that was 
now commanded by Caled : a tumult ensued, and 
Caled being hastily called, believed that Nourad- 
din, in the frenzy of desperation, had scaled the 
walls of the garden to recover Amana ; and rejoic- 
ing in an opportunity of revenge that exceeded bis 
hope, instantly stabbed him with his poniard, but 
at the same time received that of the Caliph in his 
heart. Thus fell at once the tyrant and the traitor: 
the tyrant by the hand which had been armed to 
support him in oppression, and the traitor by the 
fury of the appetite which his perfidy had excited. 

In the meantime the man who was believed to be 
slain, reposed in security upon a sofa ; and Amana, 
by the direction of her women, had prepared the 
message and the bowl. They were now dispatched 
to the caliph, and received by Nouraddin. He 
understood by the message that Amana was yet in- 
violate : in the joy of his heart, therefore, he took 
the bowl, which having ftaiptied, he returned by the 
eunuch, and commanded that Amana should be 
brought into his presence. 

In obedience to this command she was conducted 
by her women to the door, but she entered alone 
pale and trembling ; and though her lips were forced 
into a smile, the characters which grief, dread, and 
aversion had written in her countenance, were not 
effaced. Nouraddin, who beheld her disorder, ex- 
ulted in the fidelity of her love, and springing for- 
ward, threw his arms about her in an ecstasy of 
tenderness and joy ; which was still heightened 
when he perceived that in the character of Osnain 
.those embraces were suffered with reluctance, which 

p2 
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in his own were returned with ardour : he, therefore, 
retreating backward a few paces, applied the talis- 
man again to his breast, and having recovered his 
own form, would have rushed again into her arms ; 
but she started from him in confusion and terror. 
He smiled at the effect of the prodigy ; and sustain- 
ing her on his bosom, repeated some tender inci- 
dents which were known to no other ; told her by 
what means he had intercepted her message ; and 
urged her immediately to escape, that they might 
' possess all their desires in each other, and leave the 
incumbrance of royalty to the wretch whose likeness 
he had been enabled to assume, and was now impa- 
tient to renounce. Amana gazed at him with a 
fixed attention, till her suspicion and doubts were 
removed ; then suddenly turned from him, tore her 
garment, and looking up to heaven, imprecated 
curses upon her head, till her voice faltered, and she 
burst into tears. 

Of this agony, which Nouraddin beheld with un- 
utterable distress, the broken exclamation of Amana 
at length acquainted him with the cause. ^* In the 
bowl," said she, ** which thou hast intercepted, there 
was death. I wished, when I took it from my lips, 
that the draught which remained might be poison : 
a powder was immediately shaken into it by an in- 
visible hand, and a voice whispered me, that him 
who drank the potion it would inevitably destroy.'' 

Nouraddin, to whose heart the fatal malignity had 
now spread, perceived that his dissolution would 
be sudden : his legs already trembled, and his eyes 
became dim : he stretched out his arms towards 
Amana, and his countenance was distorted by an 
ineffectual effort to speak; impenetrable darkness 
came upon him, he groaned and fell backwards. 
In his fall the talisman again smote his breast; his 
form was again changed, and the horrors of death 
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were impressed upou tUe features of Osmin. Ania- 
na, who ran to support him, when she perceived the 
last transformation, ruBhed out of the apartmeDt 
with the wild impetuosity of distraction and des- 
pair. The seraglio was alarmed in a moment : the 
body, which was mistaken for that of Osmin, was 
bxaniined by the physicians; the eliects of poison 
were evident ; Amana was immediately suspected ; 
and bv the command of Shomar, who succeeded 
bis fattier, she was put to death. 

" Such," said the companion of Khedi, " was the 
end uf Nouraddin and Amana, of Osmin and Caled, 
from whose destiny I hare withdrawn the veil : let 
the world consider it, and be wise. Be thou still 
the messenger of instruction, and let increase of 
knowledge clothe thee with humihty." 

While mine eye was fixed upon the hoary sage, 
who had thus vouchsafed me counsel and know- 
ledge, his countenance became bright as the mom- 
iug, and his robe fleecy like a cloud, he rose like a 
vapour from the ground, and the next moment I 

I then turned towards Khedi the hermit, chilled 
with reverence, and dumb with astonishment: but I 
in the countenance of Rhedi was the calm cheerful- ' 
ness of superior virtue ; and I perceived that the 
sanctity ot his life had actiuainted him with divine 
intelligence. " Hamet," said he, " the voice which 
thou hast heard is the voice of Zachis the genius ; 
by whose power the wonders which he has related 
were produced. It is the province of Zachis to 
punish impatience and presumption by fulfilling the 1 
desires of those who wish to interrupt the order of \ 
nature, and presume to direct the hand of Provi- 
dence. Relate what thou hast heard to preserve 
others from his power." 

Suw, therefore, let Virtue suffei adversity with 
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patience, and Vice dread to incur the misery she 
would inflict, for by him who repines at the scale of 
Heaven, his own portion of good is diminished; 
and he who presumptuously assumes the sword, 
will turn the point upon his o\«^n bosom. 
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InsanientU dum aapientitg 

ConsuUuB tiro. Hor. 

I mifls'd my end, and lost my way, 
By crackbrain'd wisdom led astray. 



" TO THE ADVENTURER. 
"SIR, 

" It has long been charged by one part of mankind 
upon the other* that they will not talee advice ; that 
counsel and instruction are generally thrown away; 
and that, in defiance both of admonition and exam* 
pie, all claim the right to choose their own mea- 
sures, and to regulate their own Htcs. 

** That there is something in advice very useful 
and salutdry seems to be equally confessed on all 
hands : since even those that reject it allow, for the 
most part, that rejection to be wrong, but charge 
the fault upon the unskilful manner in which it is 
given; they admit the efficacy of the medicine, but 
abhor the nauseousness of the vehicle. 

"Thus mankind have gone on from century to 
century : some have been advising others how to 
act, and some have been teaching the advisers how to 
advise ; yet very little alteration has been made in 
the world. As we must all by the law of nature 
enter life in ignorance, we must all make our way 
through it by the light of our own experience ; and, 
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for any security that advice has been yet able to 
alford, must endeavour after success at the hazard 
of miscarriage, and learD to do riglit by vcnturiug 
to do wrong. 

" By advice I would not be understood to mean, 
the everlasting and invariable principles of moral 
and religious truth, ftom which no change of exter- 
nal circumstances can justify any deviation ; but 
such directions as respect merely the prudential 

Iiart of conduct, and which may be followed or neg- 
ected without any violation of essential duties. 

" It is, indeed, not so frequently to make us 
good as to make us wise, that our Iriends employ 
the ofiiciousness of counsel ; and among the rejec- 
tors of advice, who are mentioned by the grave and 
sententious with so much acrimony, you will not so 
often And the tIcious and abandoned, as the pert 
and the petulant, the vivacious and the giddy. 

" As the great end of female education is to get J 
a husband, this likewise is the general subject off 
female advice : and the dreadful denunciatioii j 
against those volatile girls, who will not listen pM fl 
tiently to the lectures of wrinkled wisdom, is, ttiHt>| 
they will die unmarried, or throw themselves awxy ij 
upon sane worthless fellow, who will never be abU'^ 
to keep them a coach. 

" I being naturally of a ductile and easy temper, 
without strong desires and quick resentments, was 
always a favourite amongst the elderly ladies, be- 
cause I never rebelled against seniority, nor could 
be charged with thinkiug myself wise before m^ j 



3- opinion with submissive e 
f ready to learn from all wl 
seemed inclined to teach me, paid the same grateful I 
acknowledgments fur precepts contradictory to each I 
Other, and if any controversy arose, was careful to \ 
«ide with her who presided in the company. 
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*' Of this compliance I very early found the ad- 
vantage ; for my aunt Matilda left me a very large 
addition to my fortune, for this reason chiefly, as 
she herself declared, because I was not above hear- 
ing good counsel, but would sit from morning till 
night to be instructed, while my sister Sukey, who 
was a year younger than myself, and was, therefore, 
in greater want of information, was so much con- 
ceited of her own knowledge, that whenever the 
good lady, in the ardour of benevolence, reproved 
or instructed her, she would pout or titter, intermpt 
her with questions, or embarrass her with objec- 
tions. 

" I had no design to supplant my sister by this 
complaisant attention ; nor, when the consequence 
of my obsequiousness came to be known did Sukey 
so much envy as despise me : 1 was, however, very 
well pleased with my success ; and having receiv- 
ed, from the concurrent opinion of all mankind, a 
notion, that to be rich was to be great and happy, 
I thought I had obtained my advantages at an easy 
rate, and resolved to continue the same passive at- 
tention, since I found myself so powerfully recom- 
mended by it to kindness and esteem. 

" The desire of advising has a very extensive 
prevalenq^;^ and since advice cannot be given but 
to those that will hear it, a patient listener is neces- 
sary to the accommodation of all those who desire 
to be confirmed in the opinion of their own wisdom: 
a patient listener, however, is not always to be had; 
the present age, whatever age is present, is so viti- 
ated and disordered that young people are readier 
to talk than to attend, and good counsel is only 
thrown away upon those who are full of their own 
perfections. 

** I was, therefore, in this scarcity of good sense, 
a general favourite ; and seldom saw a day in which 
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snnic sober matron did not inTite me to her hou^e, 
or take me out in her cliariut, for the sake of in- 
atructittg me bow to keep my character in this cen- 
BoriouB age, bow to conduct myself in the time of 
courtship, how to stipulate for a setLleoient, how to 
maaafTc a husband of every character, regulate my 
family, and educate my children. 

" We are all naturally credulous in our own fa-, 
Tour. Having been so often caressed and applaud- 
ed for my docility, I was wiHiug to believe myself 
really eulighteued by instruction, and completely 

?uah6ed for the task of life. I did not douot but 
was entering the world nith a mind furnished 
against all exigencies, with expedients to extricate 
myself from every difficulty, and sagacity to pro- 
vide against every danger; I was, therefore, in 
haste to give some specimen of my prudence, and 
to show that this liberality of instruction had not 
been idly lavished upon a mind incapable of im- 
provement. 

" My purpose, for why should I deny it? was, 
like that of other women, to obtain a husband uf 
rank and fortune superior to my own ; and in this I 
had the concurrence nf all those that had assumed 
the province of directing me. That the woman was 
undone who married below herself was universally 
agreed : and though some ventured to assert, that 
the richer man ought invariably to be preferred, and 
that money was a suflicient compensation for a de- 
fective ancestry ; yet the majority declftred warmly 
for a gentlemaD, and were of opinion that upslarts 
riiould not be encouraged. 

" With regard to other qua'ifications I had an 
irreconcilable variety of instructions. I was some- 
times told that deformity was no defect in a man j 
and that he who was not encouraged to intrigue by 
Bi) opinion of bis person, was more likely to value 
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the tenderness of his wife : but a grave widow di- 
rected me to choose a man who might imagine him- 
self agreeable to me, for that the deformed were al- 
ways insupportably vigilant, and apt to sink into 
sullenness, or burst into rage, if they found their 
wife's eye wandering for a moment to a good face or 
a handsome shape. 

" They were, however, all unanimous in warning 
me, with repeated cautions, against all thoughts of 
union with a wit, as a being with whom no happi- 
ness could possibly be enjoyed : men of every other 
kind I was taught to govern, but a wit was an ani- 
mal for whom no arts of taming had been yet dis- 
covered : the woman whom he could once get within 
his power was considered as lost to all hope of do- 
minion or of quiet : for he would detect artifice and 
defeat allurement; and if once he discovered any 
failure of conduct, would believe his own eyes in 
defiance of tears, caresses, and protestations. 

'* In pursuance of these sage principles I pro-' 
ceeded to form my schemes ; andf while I was yet 
in the first bloom of youth, was taken out at an as- 
sembly by Mr. Frisk. I am afraid my cheeks 
glowed and my eyes sparkled ; for I observed the 
looks of all my superintendants fixed anxiously 
upon me ; and 1 was next day cautioned against 
him from all hands as a man of the most dangerous 
and formidable kind, who had writ verses to one 
lady, and then forsaken her only because she could 
not read them, and had lampooned another for no 
other fault than defaming his sister. 

*' Having been hitherto accustomed to obey, I 
ventured to dismiss Mr. Frisk, who happily did not 
think me worth the labour of a lampoon. I was 
then addressed by Mr. Sturdy, and congratulated 
by all my friends on the manors of which 1 was 
shortly to be lady : but Sturdy's conversation was 
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80 gross that after the third visit I could endure 
him no longer; and incurred, by dismissing him, 
the censure of all my friends, who declared that my 
nicety was greater than my prudence, and that they 
feared it would be my fate at last to be wretched 
with a wit. 

** By a wit, however, I was never afterwards at- 
tacked, but lovers of every other class, or pretended 
K>vers, I have often had ; and, notwithstanding the 
advice constantly given me, to have no regard in my 
choice to my own inclinations, I could not forbear 
to discard some for vice, and some for rudeness. I 
was once loudly censured for refusing an old gentle- 
man who offered an enormous jointure, and died of 
the phthisic a year after ; and was so baited with 
incessant importunities that I should have given my 
hand to Drone the stockjobber, had not the reduc- 
tion of interest made him afraid of the expenses of 
matrimony. 

'* Some, indeed, I was permitted to encourage ; 
but miscarried of the main end by treating them ac- 
cording to the rules of art which had been pre- 
scribed me. AltiUs, an old maid, infused into me 
so much haughtiness and reserve, that some of my 
lovers withdrew themselves from my frown, and re- 
turned no more: others were driven away by the 
demands of settlement whi^h the widow Trapland 
directed me to make ; and I have learned, by many 
experiments, that to ask advice is to lose oppor- 
tunity. 

'' I am, sir, 
T. " Your humble servant, 

" Perdita.'V 
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I HAVE frecjueutly wondered at the 
tice of our instructors of youth, ia making their pM 
pila far more intiniately acquainted with the Ilia* 
than with the Odyssey of Homer. This absin 
custom, which seems to arixe from the supposed ai 
periority of the former poem, lias inclined me i 
make some reflectioes on the excellence of the la 
ter i a. task I am the more readily induced to n 
dertake, as so little is performed in the disBertatii 
prefixed by Broome to Pope's traoslation of III 
work, which one way venture to pronounce is ca 
fused, defective, ana dull. Those who receive i 
their opinions in criticism from custom and authorb 
and never dare to consult the decisions of reaM 
and the voice of nature and truth, must not accfl 
me of being ufiectedly paradus-icol, if I eadeavoi 
to maintain that the Qdyssey excels the Iliad I 
many respects ; and that, for several reasons, yon 
scholars should peruse it early and attentively. 

The moral of this poem is more extensively u 
ful thitn that of the Iliad ; which, indeed, by c 
playing the dire effects of discord among rulers, ms*F 
recti^ the conduct of princes, and roay be callea* 
the Manual of IVfonarchs : whereas, the patience, 
the prudence, the wisdom, (he temperance, and for- 
titude of Ulysses afford a pattern, the utility of 
which is not eoiiEiDed \viihiu the compass of oouita 
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and palaces, but descends and diffuses its influence 
over common life and daily practice. If the fairest 
examples ought to be placed before us in an age 
prone to imitation, if patriotism be preferable to 
implacability, if an eager desire to return to one's 
country and family be more manly and noble than 
an eager desire to be revenged oi an enemy, then 
should our eyes rather be tixed on Ulysses than 
Achilles. Unexperienced minds, too easily capti- 
vated with the nre and fury of a gallant seneraU 
are apt to prefer courage to constancy, and hrmness 
to humanity. We do not behold the destroyers of 
peace and the murderers of mankind with the de- 
testation due to their crimes; because we have 
been inured almost from our infancy to listen to the 
praises that have been wantonly lavished on them 
by the most exquisite poetry : " The Muses," to 
apply the words of an ancient Lyric, ** have con- 
cealed and decorated the bloody sword with wreaths 
of myrtle." Let the Iliad be ever ranked at the head 
of human compositions for its spirit and sublimity ; 
but let not the milder, and, perhaps, more insinuat- 
ing and attractive beauties of the Odyssey be des- 
pised and overlooked. In the one we are placed 
amidst the rage of storms and tempests : — 

'Qc ^ viro \aiKairi irava Ktkaivrj fieppiOt xQoiv 
'Hfiar o'mopivtfit on Xaj3porarov ;^ee( v^wp 
Zivg, on 6n p av5pe<T<n KOTi<r<rafievoc xoXtTrijvjj. 

Iliad. XVI. 384. 

And when in autumn Jove his fury pours. 
And earth is loaden with incessant showers; 
From their deep beds he bids the rivers rise, 
And opens all ttie flood gates of the skies. Popk. 

In the other all is tranquil and sedate, and calmly 
delightful : 
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'AXk' aui '£l^B^^w XtyimrlHiVTns apijTOi 
'Qnavni dmijctiip arairvxitv ovSpuiirwuc- 



OuTss. i». 566. 
Sleva winler Emilcs on tbat aD!>|iicious clime ; 
The fJHds are florid with un^ding prime: 

Mould the round hail, or ihake the fleecy mow; 

Bnt from the breezy deep, tbe blesi'd inhiUe 

The fragruul murmurs of the western gale. Pof e. 

Accordingly, to distinguisli the very difTerent aa- 
turcs of these poems, it was ancieniiy the practice 
of those who publicly recited them, to represent the 
Iliad, in allusioQ to the bloodshed it described, in a 
robe of scarlet; and the Odyasey, on account of the 
voyages it relates, in an azure vestment. 

The predominant passion of Ulysaea being die 
love of uis country, tot the sake of which he even 
refuses immortality, the poet has taken every occa- 
sion to display it in the liveliest and most striking 
colours. The first time we behold the hero, we find 
him disconsolately sitting on the solitary shore, sigh- 
ing to return to Ithaca, Noorov oBvpo^icvay, weep- 
ing inceasautly, and still casting his eyes upon the 
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ginning of the poem, " by her power and her allur 
ments detains him from Ithaca, he is dying with de- 
sire to see even so much as the smoke arise from hia 
much loved island :" tarda flaunt ingralaque tem- 
fioral While the luxurious Phteacians were enjoy- 
ing a delicious banquet, he attended not to their 
mirth and music, tor the time approached when he 
was to return to Ithaca: they had prepared a ship 
for him to set sail in the very next morning; and { 
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the thoughts of his approaching happiness having 
engrossed all his soul, 

He sat, and eyed the sun, and wish'd the night— 
• Aj; yap fieveaive i/eco'0at. 

To represent his impatience more strongly, the poet 
adds a most expressive simile, suited to the simpli- 
city of ancient times: '* The setting of the sun," 
says he, '* was as welcome and grateful to, Ulysses, 
as it is to a well laboured ploughman, who earnestly 
waits for its decline, that he may return to his sup- 
pep, Aopirov erotveffdai, while his weary knees are 
painful to him as he walks along." 

BXa/3€rat de ra yovvai^ lovri* 

** Notwithstanding all the pleasures and endear- 
ments I received from Calypso, yet," says our hero, 
** I perpetually bedewed with my tears the garments 
which this immortal beauty gave to me." 

Eifiara ^ aict 



Aacpvflrt SevtvKOv ta ftoi afiPpora ^(aiet KdKv\p<a. 

We are presented in every page with fresh instances 
of this love of his country ; and his whole behaviour 
convinces us. 

This generous sentiment runs like a golden vein 
throughout the whole poem. 

If this animating example were duly and deeply 
inculcated, how strong an impression would it ne- 
cessarily make upon the yielding minds of youth, 
when melted and mollified by the warmth oi such 
exalted poetry ! 

Nor is the Odyssey less excellent and useful, in 
the amiable pictures it affords of private affections 
and domestic tendernesses, 

■ and all the charities 

Of father, soni and brother— Milton. 

Q 2 
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When Ulysses descends into the infernal regions, 
it is finely contrived that he should meet his aged 
mother Anticlea. After his first sorrow and sur- 
prise, he eagerly inquires into the causes of her 
death, and adds, '' Doth my father yet live ? does 
my son possess my dominions, or does he groan 
under the tyranny of some usurper, who thinks I 
shall never return ? Is my wife still constant to my 
bed ? or hath some noble Grecian married her V* — 
These questions are the very voice of nature and 
affection. Anticlea answers, that " She herself died 
with grief for the loss of Ulysses ; that Laertes lan- 
guishes away life in solitude and sorrow for him ; 
and that Penelope perpetually and inconsolably be- 
wails his absence, and sighs for his return." 

When the hero, disguised like a stranger, has the 
first interview with his father, whom he finds divert- 
ing his cares with rural amusements in his little 
garden, he informs him that he had seen his son in 
his travels, but now despairs of beholding him again. 
Upon this, the sorrow of Laertes is inexpressible : 
Ulysses can counterfeit no longer, but exclaims 
ardently, 

I, I am he ! O father, rise 1 behold 
Thy son I 

And the discovery of himself to Telemachus, in 
the sixteenth book, in a speech of short and broken 
exclamations, is equally tender and pathetic. 

The duties of universal benevolence, of charity, 
and of hospitality, that unknown and unpractised 
virtue, are perpetually inculcated with more empha- 
sis and elegance than in any ancient philosopher, 
and I wish I could not add than in any modern. 
Ulysses meets with a friendly reception in all the 
various nations to which he is driven ; who declare 
their inviolable obligations to protect and cherish 
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the stranger and the wanderer. Above all, how 
amiable is the behaviour of Eumeus to his unknown 
master, who asks for his charity. " It is not Lawful 
for me/' says the l^ioq^X^op^oQ, " I dare not despise 
any stranger or indigent man, even if he were much 
meaner than thou appearest to be ; for the poor and 
strangers are sent to us by Jupiter !" ** Keep," says 
Epictetus, ** continually in thy memory, what Eu- 
meus speaks in Homer to the disguised Ulysses/' 
I am sensible, that many superficial French critics 
have endeavoured to ridicule all that passes at the 
lodge of Eumeus, as coarse and indelicate, and be- 
low the dignity of Epic poetry : but let them attend 
to the following observation of the greatest genius 
of their nation : " Since it is delightful," says Fene- 
lon, ** to see in one of Titian's landscapes the goats 
climbing up a hanging rock, oj to behold in one of 
Tenier's pieces a country feast and rustic dances ; it 
is no wonder that we are pleased with such natural 
descriptions as we find in the Odyssey. This sim- 
plicity of manners seems to recall the golden age. 
I am more pleased with honest Eumeus than with 
the polite heroes of Clelia or Cleopatra." The mo- 
ral precepts with which every page of the Odyssey 
is pregnant, are equally noble. Plato's wish is 
here accomplished ; for we behold Virtue personally 
appearing to the sons of men, in her most awful 
and most alluring charms. 

The remaining reasons, why the Odyssey is equal, 
if not superior to the Iliad, and why it is a poem 
most peculiarly proper for the perusal of youth, are ; 
because the great variety of events and scenes it 
contains interest and engage the attention more 
than the Iliad ; because characters and images drawn 
from familiar life, are more useful to the generality 
of readers, and are also more difficult to be drawn : 
and because the conduct of this poem, considered 
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Its tbe most perfect of Epopees, is more artful and 
judicious than that of the other. The discussion of 
these beauties will make the subject of some ensu- 
ing paper. 
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Due me. Parent, ceUique dominator poU, 
Quocunqwi placuU ; nulla parendi mora eat ; 
Admm impiger* Fac nolle ; comitabor getnens, 
Molusque patiar, quod bono Ucuit pall. 

Seneca ex Cleaivthe. 

Conduct me, thou of beings cause divine, 
Wherever I'm destined in thy j^reat dpi:ign ! 
Active, I follow on : for should my will 
Resist, I'm impious % but must follow still. Harris. 



BozALDAB, Caliph of Egypt, had' dwelt securely 
for many years in the silken pavilions of pleasure, 
and had every morning anointed his head with the 
oil of gladness, when his only son Aboram, for 
whom he had crowded his treasuries with gold, ex- 
tended his dominions with conquests, and secured 
them with impregnable fortresses, was suddenly 
wounded, as he was hunting, with an arrow from an 
unknown hand, and expired in the field. 

Bozaldab, in the distraction of grief and despair, 
refused to return to his palace, and retired to the 
gloomiest grotto in the neighbouring mountain : he 
there rolled himself on the dust, tore away the hairs 
of his hoary beard, and dashed the cup of consola- 
tion that patience offered him to the ground. He 
suffered not his minstrels to approach his presence; 
but listened to the screams of the melancholy birds 
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of midnight, that flit through the solitary vaults and 
echoing chambers of the pyramids. " Can that 
God be bene?olent," he cried, " who thus wounds 
the soul as from an ambush, with unexpected ar- 
rows, and crushes his creatures in a moment with 
irremediable calamity 1 Ye lying; Imans, prate to us 
no more of the justice and the kindness of an all- 
directing and all-loving Providence! He, whom ye 
pretend reigns in heaven, is so far from protecting 
the miserable sons of men that he' perpetually de- 
lights to blast the sweetest flowerets in the garden 
of hope; and like a malignant giant, to beat down 
the strongest towers of happiness with the iron mace 
of his auger. If this being; possessed the goodness 
and the power with which flattering priests have in- 
vested him, he would doubtless be inclined, and 
enabled to banish those evils which render the world 
a dungeon of distress, a vale of vanity and woe. — I 
will continue in it no longer." 

At that moment be furiously raised his hand, 
which despair had armed with a dagger, to strike 
deep into nis bosom; when suddenly thick flashes 
of hghtning shot through the cavern, and a being 
of more than human beauty and magnitude, arrayed 
in azure robes, crowned with amaranth, and waving 
a branch of palm in his right hand, arrested the arm 
of the trembling and astonished Caliph, and said 
with a majestic smile, " Follow me to the top of 
this mountain." 

" Look from hence," said the awful conductor ; 
" I am Caloc, the angel of peace; look from hence 
into the valley." 

Bozaldab opened his eyes and beheld a barren, 
a sultry, and solitary island, in the midst of which 
sat & pale, meagre, and ghastly figure: it was a. 
merchant Just perishing with famine, and lamenting 
that he could find ncudier wild berries nor a single 



178 ADVENTURER. 76. 

spring in this forlorn uninhabited desert; and beg- 
ging the protection of heaven against the tigers that 
would now certainly destroy him, since he had con- 
sumed the last fuel he had collected to make nightly 
lires to affright them. He then cast a casket of 
jewels on the sand, as trifles of no use ; and crept, 
feeble and trembling, to an eminence, where he was 
accustomed to sit every evening to watch the setting 
sun, and to give a signal to any ship that might hap- 
pily approach the island. 

*< Inhabitant of heaven," cried Bozaldab, ^'suffer 
not this wretch to perish by the fury of wild beasts."* 
** Peace," said the angel, " and observe." 

He looked again, apd behold a vessel arrived at 
the desolate isle. What words can paint the rap- 
ture .of the starving merchant, when the captain 
offered to transport him to his native country, if he 
would reward him with half the jewels of his casket 
No sooner had this pitiless commander received the 
stipulated sum, than he held a consultation with his 
crew, and they agreed to seize the remaining jewels, 
and leave the unhappy exile in the same helpless 
and lamentable conaition in which they discovered 
him. He wept and trembled, entreated and im- 
plored in vain. 

"Will Heaven permit such injustice to be prac- 
tised V exclaimed Bozaldab. — ** Look again,' said 
the angel, *'and behold the very ship in which, 
shortsighted as thou art, thou wishedst the mer- 
chant might embark, dashed in pieces on a rock: 
dost thou not hear the cries of the sinking sailors ? 
Presume not to direct the Governor of the Universe 
in his disposal of events. The man whom thou hast 
pitied shall be taken from this dreary solitude, but 
not by the method thou wouldst prescribe. His 
vice was avarice, by which he became not only 
abominable, but wretched ; he fancied some mighty 
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'and of Abdiel, 

This wealth he has now been taught not only to de- 
spise but abhur: he cast his jewels upon the sand, 
and confessed them to be useless ; Le offered part 
of them to the inarinerg, and perceived them to be 
pernicious ; he has now learned that they are rendered 
useful or vain, good or evil, only by the situatioa 
and temper of the possessor. Happy ia he whom 
distress has taught vviadum ! But turn thine eyes to 
another and more interesting scene," 

The caliph instantly beheld a magnificent palace, ' 
adorned with the statues of his ancestors wrought I 
in jasper ; the ivory doors of which, turning at ] 
hinges of the gold of tiolconda, discovered a throne 
of diamonds, surrounded with the rajahs of lift^ 
nations, and with ambassadors in various habits, and 
of different complexions ; on which sat Aboram, the 
much lamented son of Bozaldali, and by his side a 
princess fairer than a Houri. 

" Gracious Alia ! — it is my son," cried ihe caliph. 
— "O, let me hold him to ray heart!" "Thou canst 
not grasp an unsubstantial vision," replied the an- 
gel: "I am now showing thee what would have 
been the destiny of thy Bon had he continued longer 
on die earth." " And why," returned Bozaldab, 
"was he not permitted to continue? Why was not 
I suffered to be a witness of so much felicity and 
power!" " Consider the sequel,"' replied he that 
dwells in the tilth heaven. Bozaldab looked ear- 
nestly, and saw the countenance of Lis sou, od 
which he had been used to behold the placid smilo 
of simplicity aud the vivid blushes of health, now 
distorted with rage, and now fixed in the insensi- 
bility of drunkenness: it was again animated wiUi 
disdain, it became pale with apprehension, and ap- 
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peared to be withered by intemperance ; his haiids^ 
were stained with blood, and he trembled by turns 
with fury and terror : the palace so lately shiBiog 
with oriental pomp changed suddenly into the cell 
of a dungeon, where his son lay stretched out on th# 
cold pavement, gagged and bound, with his eyes 
put out. Soon after he perceived the favourite Sul- 
tana, who before was seated by his side, enter with 
a bowl of poison, which she compelled Aboram to 
drink, and afterwards married the successor to his 
throne. 

" Happy," said Caloc, " is he whom Providence 
has by the angel of death snatched from guilt! from 
whom that power is withheld, which, if he had 
possessed, would have accumulated upon him- 
self yet greater misery than it could bring upon 
others." 

" It is enough," cried Bozaldab; "I adore the 
inscrutable schemes of Omniscience !— -From what 
dreadful evil has my son been rescued by a death 
which I rashly bewailed as unfortunate and pre^ 
mature ; a death of innocence and peace which has 
blessed his memory upon earth, ana transmitted his 
spirit to the skies ! ' 

'' Cast away the dagger," replied the heavenly 
messenger, '' which thou wast preparing to plunge 
into thine own heart. Exchange complaint for 
silence, and doubt for adoration. Can a mortal 
look down without giddiness and stupefaction into 
the vast abyss of eternal wisdom ? Can a mind that 
sees not infinitely, perfectly comprehend any thing 
among an infinity of^ objects mutually relative? Can 
the channels which thou commandest to be cut to 
receive the annual inundations of the Nile contain 
the waters of the ocean? Remember that perfect 
happiness cannot be conferred on a creature; for 
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perfect bftppiness is an attribute as incummonicable 



IS perfect power and eternity," 



e An^el, while he was speaking thus, stretched 
out his pinions to fly back to the Enipyreuin ; and 
the flutter of his wings was hke the rushing of a 
cataract. 
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" 1 SHALL make no apology for the trouble I am 
about to give you, since I am sure ibe motives that 
induce me to give it will have as much weight with 
you as they have with me : I shall, therefore, with- 
out farther preface, relate to you the events of a life, 
which, however insi?niiicant and unentertaining-, ' 

affords a tessoo of ihe highest importance; a lesson, 
the value of which I have experienced, and may, 
therefore, recommend. 

" I am the daughter of a gentleman of good fa- 
mily, who, as he was a vounger brother, purchased 
with the portion that was allotted him a genteel 

SOBt under the government. My mother died when 
was but twelve years old; and my father, who 
was escessively fond of me, determined to be him- 
self my preceptor, and to take care that my natural 
genius, which his partiality made him think above 
the common rank, should nut want the improve- 
ments of a liberal education. |j 
VOL. II. R I 
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*' He wft$ a. man of sense^ witk a tolerable share 
of learning. In his youth he had been a free liTer> 
and perhaps for that reason, took some pains t». be- 
come what is called a free thinker. But wha^ver, 
fashionable frailties he might formerly have allowed 
in himself, he was now advanced in life, and had al> 
least worldly wisdom enough to know that it was 
necessary his daughter should be restrained from 
those liberties which he had looked upon as trifling 
errors ia. his own conduct. He, therefore, labourea 
with great application to inculcate in me the love of 
order, the beauty of moral rectitude, and the happi- 
ness and self-reward of virtue ; but atibe same time 
professed it his design to free my mind from vulgar 
prejudices and superstitions, for so he called re- 
vealed religion. As 1 was urged to choose virtue, 
and reject vice, from motives which had no neces- 
sary connexion with immortality, I was nol led to 
consider a future state either with hope or fear : ny 
father, indeed, when I urged him upon that sul^eol^ 
always intimated that the doctrine of immortality, 
whether true or false, ought not at all to indacace 
my conduct or interrupt my peace ; bettause tbe*viff- 
tiie which secured happiness in the present stat* 
would also secure it in a future: a future stated 
therefore, I wholly disregarded, and, to codCbss a 
truth, disbelieved: tor I thought I could plainly, 
discover that it was disbelieved by my father, thoogi 
he had not thought fit explicitly to deelare his ttiK 
timents. As I bad no very turbulent passions^. a 
ductile and good disposition, and the faigbeat rever- 
. -eiice for his understanding, as well as the tenderest 
affection for him, he found it an easy task to make 
me adopt every sentiment and opmtoii' which he 
proposed to me as his own; especially as he t(N>k 
care to support his principles by the authonty and 
arguments of the best writers against Ghsisliiaiiity. 
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At tbe age of Iwenly I was called upon to moke 
uso of all the philosophj I had been taught, by his 
death: which not only deprived me of a parent I 
most ardenUy loved, but with hioi of all the ease and 
atHueaceto which 1 had been accustomed. His ia- 
come was only for life, and he had rather lived be- 
yond than within it; consequently, there was nothins 
left for me but the pride and helplessness of genteel 
life, a taste for every thing elegant, and a delicacy 
and sensibility that has doubled all my suiferingg, 
I D this distress, a brother of my mother's, who was 
grown rich in trade, I'eceived me into his houae, 
and declared he would take the same care of me as 
if I had been his own child. When the first trans- i 
ports of my grief were abated, I found myself in an 
easy situation, and from the natural cheerfulness df I 
my temper, I was beginnuig once more to taste oi I 
happiness. My uncle, who was a man of narrow 1 
understanding and illiberal education, was a little f 
disgusted with me for employing so much of my 
time tn reading; but still more so, when, happening ' 
to examine my books, he found by the titles that j 
some of them were what he called blasphemy, and I 
tended, as he imagined, to make me an Atheist. I I 
endeavoured to explain my principles, which I j 
thought it beneath the dignity of virtue to disguiie I 
or disavow ; but as I never could make him conceive I 
any difference between a Deist and an Atheist, my I 
arguments only served to conhrm him in the opiniota 
that I was a wicked wretch, who, in his own phrase, 
believed neither God nor devil. As he was really 
a good man, and heartily zealous for the established^ 
faith, though wore from habit and prejudice thai 
reason, my errors gave him great amiction : I per- 
ceived it with the utmost concern; 1 perceived too, 
that he looked upon me with a degree of abhorrence 
nned witta pity, »id tltat 1 was wholly indebted b 
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his goud-nature for that protection which 1 had fla 
t«red myself I should owe to his love. I comfoilt 
myself, howcTer, with my own integrity, and ev( 
felt a conscious pride in suffering this persecntk 
from ignoraDce and fuilfi only because I was sup 
rior to vulgur errors and popular superstition : ol 
tliut Christianity deserved these appellations, 1 m 
nut more couvinced by my father's arguments till 
my uncle's conduct, wlio, as his zeal was not Bi 
curdijig to knowledge, was by no means qualifiedi 
'adorn the doctiine which he professed to b 

" I had lived a few months under the painful m 
sibility of receivinE continual benehts from a p«rw 
whose esteem and affection 1 had lost, when a 
uncle one day came into my chamber, and afb 
preparing me for some unexpected good fortune, td 
me he had just liad a pruposal ot marriage for fl 
from a man to whom I could not possibly nave M 
objection. He then named a merchant, with who 
I had often been in company at his table. An ti 
man was neither old nor ugly, had a large foitoi 
anil a fair character, my uncle thought himself M 
Jiciently authorized to pronounce as he did, tbat< 
could not possibly have any objection to him. A 
objection, however, I had, which I told my und 
was to me insuperable; it was, that the peis« 
whom he proposed to me as the companion, ill 
guide and uivector of my whole life, to whom I Wf 
to vow not only obedience but love, had nothinii-j 
kim that could ever engage my affection : his undei 
standing was low, his sentiments mean and indi 
lii:ate, und his manners unpulile and unpleasing.— > 
* What stuff is all this,' interrupted my uncle, * Ml 
tiuents indelicate 1 unpolite I bis understandiug, fa 
sooth, not equal to your own ! Ah, child, if yon bM 
less rumimue, conceit, and arrogance, and mora tn 
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discretion and prudence, it would do you more good 
than all the fine books you have confounded your 
poor head with, and what is worse, perhaps, Tuined 
your poor soul. I own, it went a little against n 
onDscience to accept my lionest friend's kind oSc 
and give him such a pagan for his wife. - But ho 
know I whether the believing hu&bnnd may not co 
vert the unbelieving wife! — ^s to your nighty ob- 1 
jections, they are such nonsense that I wonder yo« J 
can Buppose me fool enough to be deceived by them. J 
No, child, wise as yon are, yon cannot impose upoft I 
a man who lias. lived as many years in the world u I 
I have. I see your motive ; you have some infid^ f 
libertine rake in your eye, with whom you would gO I 
headlong to perdition. But I Hhall take care not to | 
have your soul to ahswerforas well as your person, 
^Either I shall dispose of you to an honest man th^ J 
may convert you, or you shall dispose of yoi 
how you please for me ; for I disclaim all farther I 
care or trouble about you; so I leave you to coD- f 
sider whether or no the tdudness I have shown yoa *] 
entitles me to some little influence over you, and j 
whether you choose to seek protection where yoB 
can tind it, or accept of the happy lot Providence j 
has cut out for you.' 

" He left me at the close of this fine haranguA, 
and [ serionsly set myself to consider, as he badft 1 
me, which of the two states he had set before me X m 
ought to choose ; to submit to a legal sort of prostl^ 1 
tution, with the additional weight of perjury on m^ 
conscience, or to expose myself to all the iJistresses 
of friendless poverty, and unprotected youth. After 
some hours of deliberation, I determined on the 
latter, and that more from principle than inclination; 
for though my delicacy would tiave suffered ex- 
tremely m accepting a husband, at least indiA'ereat 
lo mv, yet,aa my beart was perfectly disengaged, 
j^3 
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and my temper naturally easy. 1 thought 1 couli 
have been lean unhappy in following my uncle's ad- 
vice than I might probably be by rejecting it : but 
then I muEt hiive submitted to an action 1 could not 
tlutik justifiable, in order to avoid mere estemi' 
liiMtreaaes. This would nothave been philosouhicali 
1 had always been taught that virtue was of itsitf! 
Huificitiut to happiness ; and that those things whick 
are ffenerally esteemed evils could have no powff 
tu disturb the felicity of a mind governed by tin 
eternal rule of right, and truly enamoured of tfal; 
charms of moral beauty. 1 resolved, therefore, K' 
run all risks rather than depart from this gloriuttf 
principle; I felt myself raised by the trial, aad m 
nited in the opportunity of showing my contempt t 
the smiles or frowns of fortune, and of proving tl 
power of virtue to sustain the soul under all aco^ 
dental circumstances of distress. 

" 1 communicated my resolution to my uncle, 

surjng him at the same time of my everlasting g 

titude and respect, and that nothing should ban 
induced me to olTend or disobey him but his requiric 
me to do what my reason and conscience disB| 
proved ; that supposing the advantages of riches i 
be really as great as he believed, yet still Uiose < 
virtue were greater, and I could not resolve to pu 
chase the one by a violation of the other; that _ 
false vow was certainly criminal, and that it wotil4 
be doing an act of the highest injustice to enteric 
BO solemn an engagement without the power of ti 
filling it; that my affections did not depend on i 
own will; and that no man should possess my pi 
son who could not obtain the tirst place in i 
heart. 

" I was surprised that my uncle's impatience h 
permitted me to go on thus far: but, looking in I 
face, I perceived that passion had kept him «ilei 
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ingth the gaLheriug storm burst over my head 
orreut of reproaches. My reasons were con- 
omantic absurdities, which 1 could not 
myself beUeve : I was accused of designing to de- 
ceire, and to throw myself away on some worthle» | 
I'ellow whose principles were as bad as my own. ' 
It was in vain tor me to assert that I had no such 
design, nor any inclination to marry at all; toy 
uncle would sooner have believed the grossest con- 
tradiction than that a young woman could so stre- 
nuously refuse one man without being prepossessed 
in favour of another. As I thought myself injured 
by his accusations and tyranny, 1 gave over the at- 
tempt to mitigate his auger. He appealed to Hea- 
ven for tbe justice of his resentment, and against I 
my ingratitude and rebellion ; and then giving me . 
a note of fitly pounds, which he said would keep i 
me from immediate indigence, he bade me leave his | 
house, and see his face uo more. 1 bowed in ! 
of obedience; Bud collecting all my dignity and re- I 
solution, I arose, thanked him for nis past benefitat ' 
and with a low courtesy left the room. { 

" In less than an hour I departed with my little 
wardrobe to the house of a person who had formerly ' 
been my father's servant, and who now kept a shop, I 
and let lodgings. From hence 1 went the next day I 
to visit my Other's nephew, who was in possession ^ 
of the family estate, and had lately married a lady 1 
of great fortune. He was a young gentleman of i 
good parts, his principles the same as my father's, 
though his practice had not been (juite agreeable to 
the Htrict rules of morality : however, setting aside 
a few of those vices which are looked upon as g 
teel accomplishments in young fellows of fortun 
thought him a good sort of man ; and as we had 
ways lived in great kindness, I doubted not that I j 
should lind him my friend, and meet with apprc 
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tion and encniirafrement at least, if not assistance 
from hiin. 1 told him my story, and the reasoo* 
that had determined me to the refusal that had is- 
curred my uncle's dis|ilDaaure. But bow was I div 
appointed when, instead of the applause I expected 
for my heroic virtue and unmerited persecutions, i 
perceived a smile of contempt on his face, when be 
luterrupted me in the fuUowinit manaer : ' Aai 
what, in the devil's name, my dear cousin, couUb 

1 of your sense behave so like 
idiot 1 Whatl forfeit all your hopes from yoiH ' 
cle, refuse an excellent match, and reduce youn 
to beggary, because truly you were not in lors^ 
Surely, one might have expecteii better from y^, 
even at fifteen. Who is it pray that marries lb* 
person of their choice' I'or my own part, 
have rather a better title to please myself witb if 
good fifteen hundred a year than you who have oot 
a shillhi^, I found it would not do, and that thaiV 
i something more to be sought aft£r in a wiiii 
than a pretty face or a genius. Do you think C 
red three farthings for the woman 1 married 1 Ha, 
faith. But her thirty thousand pounds were wo rtb 
having; with that 1 can purchase a seraglio of 
beauties, and indulge my taste in every kind of 
pleasure. And pray what is it to me, whether i^ 
wife has beauty, or wit, or elegance, when bm 
money will supply me with all that in others ? Yoa, 
cousin, had an opportunity of being aa happy as I 
am: the men, believe me, would not like you a bit 
the worse for being married; on the contrary, yoif 
would tind that for one who took notice of you m 
a single woman , twenty would be your admirers hpiI 
humble servants when there was no danger of beii|^ 
you might have gratified all your 
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tical 33 you pleased for your Gecisbee. The good 
Jobu Trot husband would have been easily ma- 
naged, and ' Here my iadigoation could be 

detaiued no longer, and 1 was leaving the room in 
disdain, nhen he caught me by the hand — ' Nay, 

Srithee, my dear cousin, none of these violent airs,, 
thought you and 1 had known one another better. ' 
Let the poor souls, who are taught by the priests ' 
and their nurses to be afraid of hell-fire, and to 
think they shall go to the devil for following nature 
and making life agreeable, be as outrageously vir- i 
tuous as they please; you have too much sense to 
be frighted at bugbears; you know that the term of 
your existence is but short ; and it is hiahly rea- 
sonable to make it as pleasant as possible.— 1 was 
too angry to attempt confuting his arguments ; but 
bursting from his hold, told him 1 would take care 
not to give him a second opportunity of insultine 
my distress, and alTroDting my understanding ; aQd 
BO led his bouse with a resolution never to enter it 



I 
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Propter vUian vitiault perdcri 

Nor qnil for life nhal gives to lif 



" I WENT home mortiiied and disappointed, My 
spirits Bunk into a dejection, which took from me 
for many days all inclination to stir out of my lodg- 
ing, or to see a human face. At length I resolved 
lo try whether indigence and friendship were really 
iacompalible, and whether I should meet with tbq | 
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same treatmmit from a female friend, whose affaG- 
tioo had been the principal pleasure of my yoatlL 
Surely, thousht I, the gentle Amanda, whose heart 
seems capable of every tender and generous senti- 
ment, will do justice to the innocence and integiily 
of her unfortunate friend; her tenderness wiU-ea- 
courage my virtue and animate m^y fortitude, her 
praises and endearments will compensate mil ^m/ , 
hardships. Amanda was a single woman of a aii»- 
derate independent fortune, which I heard she wii 
going to bestow on a young oficer, who had Ikih 
•or nothing besides his commission. I hadoio dank 
of her approbation of my refusing a Bsercenary 
match, since she herself had chosen from motifes 
so opposite to those which are called 'prudent. She 
had been in the country some months, so that ^ 
misfortunes had not reached her ear till I myaelf le* 
lated them to her. She heard me with great attea? 
tion, and answered me with politeness enoagh, hit 
with a coldness that chilled my very heart. * Yo« 
are sensible, my dear Fidelia/ said she, * that I 
never pretended to set my understanding in .oo«- 
petition with yours. I knew my own. inferiority; 
and though many of your notions and opinipns ap- 
peared to me very strange and particular, I never 
attempted to dispute them with you. To he sure, 
you know best ; but it seems to me a very odd con- 
duct for one in vour situation to give omnce to so 
good an uncle; nrst, by maintaining doctrines which 
may be very true for aught I know, but which are 
very contrary to the received opinions we are* 
brought up in, and therefore are apt to shook a cam'- 
mon understanding; and, secondly, to renounce ha 
protection, and throw yourself into the wide worM, 
rather than marry the man he chose for you; to 
whom, after all, I do not find you had any veal oh- 
jectbn, not any antipathy for his person.'— i> An- 



tipBthy, my dearV said I : 'are there not many de- 
grees betu'ecu loving and honourmg a maa prefer- 
ably to all olberE, anil beholdinj; him with abhor- 
rcnce and aversion? The tiret is, in my opinion, 
the duty of a wile, a duty voluntarily taken upon 
herself, and engaged iu under the most soiemQ con- 
tract. As to the difficulties that may attend my 
friendless, unprovided state, since they are the con- 
sequences of a virtuous action, they cannot realtv 
be evits, nor can they disturb that happiness whicn 
ia the gift of virtue.' ' I am heartily glad,' an- 
swered she, ' that yon have fouud the art of making 
yourself happy by the force of imagination ! X nisb 
your enthusiasm may continue; and that yon may 
Mill be farther convinced, by your own experience, 
of the folly of mankind, in supposing poverty and 
disgrace to be evils.' 

" 1 was cut to the soul by the unkind manner 
which accompanied this sarcasm, and was going to 
remonstrate against her unfriendly treatment, when 
her lover came in with another gentleman, who, ih 
spite of my full heart, engaged my attention, and 
for a while made me forget the stings of unkindness, 
The beauty and gracenilness of bis person caught 
my eye, and the politeness of his address and the 
elegance of his compliments soon prejudiced me in 
favour of his understanding. He was introduced by 
the captain to Amanda as his most intimate friend, 
and seemed desirous to give credit to his friend's 
judgment by making himself as agreeable as pos- 
sible. He snceeeded so well that Amanda was 
wholly engrossed by the pleasure of his conversa- 
tion, and the care ot entertaining her lover and her 
new guest; her face brightened, and her good hu- 
Btour returned. When I rose to leave her, she 
pressed me so earnestly to slay dinner that 1 could 
iM, wkbout discoreriDg how much I resented her 
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behaviour, refuse. Tliis, however, I should proba- 
bly have done, as I was naturally disposed to show 
every sentiment of my heart, had not a secret wish: 
arose there to know a little more of this agreeable 
stranger. This inclined me to think it prudent tO'' 
conceal my resentment, and to accept tbe civilities 
of Ainanda, The conversation grew more and 
more pleasing; I took my share in it, and bad/ 
more than my share of the charming straiiger'a 
lice and attention. As we all grew more and m 
unreserved, Amanda dropped faints in the course <£ 
tbe conversation relating to my story, my senli-' 
ments, and unhappy situation. Sir George Bree-' 
love, for that was the young gentleman's namsi- 
listened greedily to all that was said of me, an^ 
seemed to eye me with earnest curiosity as well av 
admiration. We did not part till it was late, and* 
Sir George insisted on attending me to my lodgiBM^ 
1 strongly refused it, not without a sensation whioV 
more properly belonged to tiie female than the pfaw 
losopher, and which I condemned in myself as ari 
ing from dishonest pride. 1 could not without pa 
suffer tbe polite Sir George, upon so short on m 
quaintance, to discover the meanness of my abod» 
To avoid this I sent for a chair ; but was coiifnseA< 
to find that Sir George and his servants prepared tO< 
attend it on foot by way of guard ; it was in vi " 
to dispute; he himself walked before, and his si 
vants followed it, 1 was covered with blusbeD 
when, after all this parade, he handed me in at ihw 
little shop door, and took leave with as profound^ 
respect as if he had guarded me to a palace, Ak 
thousand different thoughts kept me from closing* 
my eyes that night. The behaviour of Amaiun^ 
wounded me to the soul. I found that 1 must lo^ 
on her as no more than a common acquaintance; 
BJid that the world did not contain one pei-son whot» 
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I could call my friend. My heart felt desolate a 
forlorn : I knew nut what course to take for ray 
ture subiiiatence ; the pain which my pride had ji 
given me convinced me that 1 was far from havinz' 
conquered the passions of humanity, and that X 1 
should feel too sensibly all the mo r tin cat! on a which: 1 
attend on poverty. I determined, however, to sub^ I 
due this pride, and called to my assistance the ex^ j 
amples of ancient sages and philosophers, v ' 
spised riches and honours, and fell no inci 
ences from the malice of fortune. I had almost I 
reasoned myself into a contempt for the world, and^ I 
fancied myself superior to its smiles or frowns j*, I 
when the idea of Sir George Freelove rushed upon' I 
my mind, and destroyed at once the whole force of I 
my reasoning. I found that however 1 might dio^ ( 
regard the rest of the world, I could not be indi& J 
fereot to his opinion ; and the thought of being de^ I 
spised by him was insupportable. I recollectea I 
that my condition was extremely different from tb&t^l 
of an old philosopher, whose rags, perhaps, \retS 1 
the means of gratifying his pride, by attracting tfaef I 
notice and respect of mankind : at least, the philo-'' I 
sopher's schemes and wishes were very dinereat'l 
from those which at that dme were taking posses^ 1 
sion of my heart. The looks and behaviour of Sir* a 
tieorge left me no doubt that I had made as deep" J 
an impression in his favour as he had done in mine;' 1 
I could not bear to lose the ground I hud gainedj' I 
and to throw myself into a state below his notica:' f 
I scorned the thought of imposing u 
gard to my circumstances, in case he should really 
have had favourable intentions for me ; yet to di»^' | 
grace myself for ever in his eye, by submitting to si 
vitude, or any low way of supporting myself, wM' 1 
what 1 could not briug myself to resolve 
VOL. II. s 



" In the midflt of these reAectioos I was surprised 
the Dext morning by a visit from 8ir George. He 
made respectful apologies for the liberty he took; 
told me he had learned I'rom my friend, that tfap utt' 
kindness and tyranny of an uncle had oast in» iatn 
uneasy circtimstaoces ; and that he could Dot Imow 
that so much beauty and merit were so UDwortlli^< 
treated by fortune, without earnestly wishiDg to H 
the iastrument of doing me more justice. He 
treated me to add dignllv and value to his Irfe, 1 
making it conducive to the bapptness of mine ; ai 
was going on with Ihe most fervent offers of si 
when [ interrupted him by Faying that there K 
nothing in his power that I could with honour M 
cept, by which my life could be made happier, M 
that respect wbich was due to me as a woman all 
a gentlewoman, and which ought to have prevenH 
such offers of service from a stranger, as could otH 
be JDstified by a long experienced friendship ; ttl 
I was not in & situation to receive visits, and nMI 
dechne his acquaintance, wbich nevertheless lA 
happier part of my life would have given me pM 

" He now had recourse to all the arts of his s 
imputing his loo grrat freedom to the force of 
passiou, protesting the most inviolable resp«ct; I 
imploring on his kuees, and even with tears, tba 
would not punish him so severely as to deny I 
the liberty of seeing me, and making himself n 
and more worthy of my esteem. My weak hi 
was but too much touched by his artifices, 
had only just forlitude enough to persevere i 
ing hia visits, and to insist on his leaving me 
at last he did ; but it was after such a profusion-^ 
tenderness, prayers, and protestalions that it w«. 
some time before 1 could recall my reason enouiB 
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to reflect on the whole of his behaviour, and on onr 1 
owo situation, nhich, compared, left me but Utt^ 1 
doubt of hia di^houujrable views. 

" 1 determined never more to adm 
presence, and accordingly gave orders to be denied i 
if be came again. My reason applauded, but my 1 
beort reproached me, and heavily repined at tM^ 
rigid determination of prudence. I knew that r4 
acted rightly, and I expected that that couscioiMr "f 
oess would make me happy, but I found it other* A 
wise; I was wretched beyond what I bad e 
or formed any idea of : I discovered that my heail 4 
was entangled in a. passion which must for ever h« <j 
oombatcd, or indulged at the expense of virtue. 
now considered riches as truly desirable, since thsgr I 
would have placed me above disgraceful attempt^ 1 
end given me reasonable hopeu of becomicg tW J 
wife of Sir George Freelove. I was discontented^ 
and unhappy, but surprised und disappointed w4 
find myself »o, since hitlierto I bad no one crimiiiri'] 
action to reproach myself with; on the contrary, tofV 
dilhculties were all owing to my regard to virtue. I 

" I resolved, however, to try still farther ih* 1 
power of virtue to confer happiness, to i 
obedience to her laws, and patiently y 
good effects of it. But I had stronger difiicuUiea Id 
go through than any I had yet experienced. Sir 
George was too much practised in the arts of se- 
duction to be discouraged by a first repulse ; every 
day produced eitlier some new attempt to see roe, 
or a letter full of the most passionale protestations 
and entreaties for pardon and favour. It was in 
vain I gave orders that no more letters should be 
taken in from him ; he had so many different con- 
trivances to convey them, and directed them in 
hands so unlike that I was surprised iuto readinv 
(hem contrary to my real intentions. £very time | 
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stirred out he waft sure to be in my way, and to em- 
ploy the most artful tongue that ever ensnared the 
heart of woman, in blinding my reason and awakeo- 
iog my passions. 

" My virtue, however, did not yet give way, but 
my peace of mind was utterly destroyed. When- 
ever I was with him, I summoned all my fortitude 
and constantly repeated my commanus that H 
should avoid me. His disobedience called for M 
resentment, and, in spite of my melting heart, 1 
armed my eves with anger, and treated faim VtU 
as much disuain as 1 thought liis unworthy 
deserved, But the moment he left me all my 
solution forsook me. 1 repined at my fate: I en| 
murmured against the Sovereign Ruler of all thioHj 
for making me subject to passions which I OOH 
not subdue, yet must not indulge : I compared ■ 
own situation with that of my libertine couni 
whose pernicious arguments I had heard with ba 
ror and detestation, who gave the reins to every A 
sire, whose house was the seat of plenty, mirth, bb 
delight, whose face was ever covered with smilM 
and nhose heart seemed free from sorrow and cm 
Is not this man, said I, happier than I am 7 and i 
so, where is the worth of virtue ? Have I not U 
criliced to her my fortune and my friends ? Do 1 at 
daily sacrilice to her my darling inclination 1 ¥f 
what is the compensation she offers me? Whatu 
my prospects in this world but poverty, morti6oi 
tion, disappointment, and grief? Every wish of n^ 
heart denied, every passion of humanity combato 
and hurt though never conquered ! Are these ih 
blessings with which Heaven distinguishes its ft 
vourites ? Can the King of Heaven want power < 
will to distinguish them? Or does he leave hi 
wretched creatures to be the sport of chance, tbij 
prey of wickedness and malice 1 Surely, no, " 
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is not the conditioD of the virtuous often more misEr- 
able tboa that of the vicious? I myself have eipe- 
rienced tbat it is. 1 am very unliapjiy, and see no 
likelihood of my being otherwise io this world — and 
all beyond the grave is eternal darkness. Vet, why 
do I say, that I have no prospect of happiness? 
Does not the most engaging of men offer me all the 
joys tbat love and fortune can bestow? Will not he 
protect me from every insult of the proud world that 
scoffs at indigence? Will not his liberal hand pour 
forth the means of every pleasure, even of that 
highest and truest of all pleasures, the power of re- 
lieving the sufferings of my fellow creatures, of chang- 
ing the tears of distress into tears of joy and grati- 
tude, of communicating my own happiness to all 
around me \ Is not this a state far preferable to that 
in which virtue has placed me ? But what is virtue ? 
Is not happiness the laudable pursuit of reason i Is 
it not then laudable to pursue it by the most proba- 
ble means 1 Have I not been accusing Providence 
of unkindness, whilst 1 myself only am in fault for 
rejecting its offered favours ? Surely, I have mis- 
taken the path of virtue : it must be that which 
leads to happiness. The path which 1 am in is full 
of thorns ana briars, and terminates in impenetrable 
darkness; but I see another that is strewed with 
flowers, and bright with the sunshine of prosperity : 
this, surely, is the path of Tirtue, and the road to 
happiness. Hither liien let me turu my weary 
steps, nor let vain and idle prejudices flight me 
from felicity. It is surely impossible that I should 
offend God, by yielding to a temptadon which he 
lias given me no motive to resist. He has allotted 
me a short and precarious existence, and has placed 
before me good and evil. — What is good but plea- 
sure? What is evil but pain? Reason and nature 
tUieet me to oliooa« the wst, and avoid the last. I 
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Bought Ibr ha|ipioeBs in what is called virtue, but I 
found it not: shall 1 not try ihe other experiment: i 
since I think 1 can hardly be more jnhitjipy by fol-<f 
lowiiiff >"c'i"<itioD tban I am by denying it f 

" 'Hius had my frail thoughts wandered into ■ 
wilderness of error, and thus had 1 almost reasoned 
myself out of every princi)jle of morality, by ant*. 
suing through all their uonsequences the doctnnes 
which had been taught me an rules of life and | 
acriptions for felicity, tlie talismans of Truth, byi 
which I should be secured in the storms of adver 
sity, and listen without danger to the sirens at 
temptation ; when In the fatal hour of my preeump^ 
tion, flitting alone in ray chamber, collecting argv'i 
ments on the side of passion, almost distracted w* ' 
doubts, and plungin); deeper and deeper into fal 
hood, I saw Sir George Freelove at my feet, who 
had gained admittance, contrary to my orders, bf 
corrupting my landlady. It is not necessary to d»> 
scribe to you his arts, or the weak cITorts of thxt 
virtue which had been graciously implanted in my; 
heart, but which I had taken impious pains to un- 
dermine by false reasoning, and which now tottorej 
from the foundation : suffice it that 1 submitted tO 
the humiliation I have so well deserved, and tell 
you, that in all the pride of human reason 1 dared ta. 
condemn, as the effect of weakness and prejudice, 
the still voice of conscience which would yet ban-, 
warned me from ruin; that my innocence, my bo*'' 
nour was tlie sacrifice to passion and sophistry jj 
that my boasted philosophy, and too much nattered, 
understanding, preserved me not from the lowest) 
depth of infamy, which the weakest of my sex witk 
humility and religion would have avoided. 

" I now experienced a new kind of wretchedness^ 
My vile seducer tried in vain to reconcile me to 
shameful life to which he bad reduced lue, by U 
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ing me with finery, and lavishing his fortune in pro- 
curing; lue pleasures which I could not taste, and 
pomp which seemed au Insult on my disgrace. In 
vain did I recollect the arguments which had c 
vinced ine of the lawfulness of accepting oife 
pleasures, and following the dictates of inclination! 
the light of my understanding was darkened, buf 
the sense of guilt was not lost. My pride and "BJ?"^ 
delicacy, if. criminal as I was, I m^y dare to call it j 
so, suffered the most intolerable mortification Mdj 
disgust, every time I reflected on my infamous BitoJ 
atioii. Every eye seemed to upbraid me, even that ' 
of my triumphant seducer. depth of misery ! to 
be conscious of deserving the contempt of him I * 
loved, and for whose sake I was become contemp- 
tible to myself! 
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Quinam igilur liitr t Sapiens i libi qai imperioiut i 
Qarm nejue paiipBriti, neque moo, nef ue uincula terrcm 
Ropontare cupidinibm, toniemnere AaNorei 

Extemi ra quid vokat per lame nurari. Hi 

Who then li free !— The wise, who well omintains 

An empire oVrhimielf : whom neither chains, 

Hur wunl, nor dcalh wilh slailsh fear inspire; 

ff tan boldij aniwen la his warm desire , 

Who con ambilioD'g TBinest gifu drspue j 

Firm in hinHelFKho on himself relies ; 

Pnlish'd and round who runi his proper coarae. 

And l>realu misforlune with superior furce. Fh«1(< 

•■ This was the state of my mind during a year* J 
which I passed in Sir George's house. His fond^^ 
ness was unabated for eight months of the time ; and' ^ 
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as I had no other object to share my aticntion, nei^ 
ther frieud Dur rtlutiou to call off auy part of my 
tendtiinesa, all the love of a heart ualut&Uy ^ec- 
tiunate ceiitced in him. The hrat dawoiags of ua* 
kiudness were but too visible to my watchful «yes. 
I had now all the torineat^ of jealousy to eadiue, 
till a cruel certaiaLy put an end to them. 1 learned 
at length, that my false lover was on thebriokof 
marriage with a lady of great fortune. 1 immedi- 
ately resolved to leave hiio ; but could nut da it 
without tirat venting my full heart la complaints u ' 
reproaches. This provoked bis rage, and drew at 
me insolence, which though 1 had deserved I hw 
not learned to bear. 1 returned with scorn, wkig|| 
no louger became me, all the wages of my sin »m| 
the trappings of my shame, and left his house in d)|| 
bitterest anguish of resentment and despair. , 

" 1 returned to my old lodgings: but uoablett: 
bear a scene which recalled every circumstance^ 
my undoiog, ashamed to look in the face of Mtf 
creature who had seen me innocent, wretched ^ 
myself, and hoping from change of place aoOH 
abatement of my misery, I put myself ioto k pMt 
chaise at two in the morning, with orders tp On 
driver to carry me as far from the town as be cgitli 
before the return of night, leaving it to him to cbooav. 
the road, ,i 

" My reason and my senses seemed benumbw' 
and stupilied during my journey. I made do i 
flections on what I was about, nor formed any 4, 
sign for my future life. When night came, my cao^ 
ductor would have stopped at a large town, hg 
I bid him go on to tbe next village. There '. 
alighted at a paltry inn, and dismissed my vehicle, 
without ouce oou^ideriag what I was to do witk oinf 
self, or why 1 chose that place ibr my abode. T^^ 
my truth, I can give uo account of my thoughts a^ 
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this period of time : they were all confused and dJB- ' 

traded. A short frenzy must have filled up those ! 

hours, of which my memory retains such imperfect i 
traces. I remember only, that without having puU-^ 
ed off my clothes, I left the inn as soon « ' 
the day, and wandered out of the village. 

" My unguided feet carried me to a raoge of wi|.^ 

lows by the river's side, where, after having walked ] 

some time, the freshness of the air revived mj I 

senses, and awakened ray reason. My reason, my 1 

memory, my anguish and despair returned toge^ I 

Iher ! Every circumstance of my past life was pro^ ] 

sent to my mind ; but most the idea of my falthleMt ] 

iover and my criminal love tortured my imaginatioiti [ 
and rent iny bleeding heart, which, m spite of bH 

its guilt and all its wrongs, retained the tendereA ] 
and most ardent affeclion for its undoer. This art' 

guarded affection, which was the effect of a gentte 1 

and kind nature, heightened the anguish of reseoU I 

ment, and completed my misery. In vain did 1 call 1 

off my thoughts from this gloomy retrospect, and ] 

hope to And a gleam of comfort in my future pros^ J 

pects. They were stilt more dreadful : po^ierty; j 

attended by infamy and want, groaning under the | 
cruel hand of oppression and the taunts of insolence; 

was before my eyes. I who had once been the dar> 1 

ling and the pride of indulgent parents, who hatt J 

once been beloved, respected, and admired, was J 

now the outcast of human nature, despised and ] 

avoided by all who had ever loved me, by all whoitt , 
I had most loved! hateful to myself, belonging to 
no one, exposed to wrongs and insults from all ! 

" I tried to find out the cause of this dismal i 

change, and how far I was myself the occasion of I 

it. Sly conduct with respect to Sir George, though i 

I spontaneously condemned, yet, upon recollection, J 

I thought the arguments which produced it would J 
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justify, fiut as my principles could not presem I 
me I'roni vice, ueither could ihey sustain mc in at 
versity : conscieuce was Dot tn be perverted by (I 
sopbistiy which had beclouded my reason. Aai j 
if any, by imputing my conduct to error, should d 
. quit me of guilt, let them reuiembet, it U yet trim i 
that in this uttermost distress, I was neither a 
tained by the consciousness of innocence, the &t _ 
tation or virtue, nor the hop« of reward : whethar 
looked backward or forward, ail was confusion M^^ 
anguish, distraction and despair. I accused <d 
Supreme Being of cruelly and injustice, who, thou 
he gave me no sutlicient encouragement to resist ol 
sire, yet punished me with the consequences of il 
dulgence. ' If there is a tied,' cried I, ' be ma 
be either tyrannical and cruel, or legBrdleas of U 
creatures. 1 will no longer endure a being whit 
is undeservedly miserable either from chanoe or A 
sign, but Hy to that annihilation in which aU ■ 
prospects terminate. Take back,' said 1, lifting ■ 
eyes to heaven, 'the hateful gift of existeooe, tt 
let my dust no uiore be animated to sufieriBg, M 
exalted to misery.' ' 

" So saying, I ran to the brink of the river, U 
was going to plunge in, when tlie cry of some pM 
sou very near me made me turn my eyes to N 
whence it came. I was accosted by an eldeil 
clergyman, who, with looks of terror, pity, and bew 
Tolence, asked what I was about to do! At firati 
was sullen, and refused to answer him ; but by i 
grees the compassion he showed, and the tendem* 
with which he treated me, softened my heart, an 
gave vent to my tears. 

"'U[ madam,' said he, 'these are graoiONi 
signs, and unlike thone which iirst drew my stter' 
tion, and made me watch y ' - > -■ :- 

some fatal purpose in your 
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the thoughts which could make a. faon like yours 
appear the pjclure of horror ! 1 was taking my 
moniing walk, and have seen you a considei'ahle 
time ; sumetimea stopping and wringing your hands, 
sometimes quickening your pace, and sometimes 
walking stow with yonr eyes tixed on the ground, 
till you raised ihem to Heaven, wilh looks not of 
supplication and piety, but rather of accusation and 
deliHDce. For pity tell me how is it that you hare 
quarreled with yourself, with life, nay even with 
Heaven? Recall your reason and your hope, and 
let this seasonable prevention of your fatal purpose 
be an earnest to you of good things to come, of 
Go'l's mercy nut yet alienated from you, and stoop- 
ing from his throne to save your soul from perdl- 

" The tears whtch flowed in rivers from my eyes 
while he talked gave me ho much relief that I 
found myself able to speak, and desirous toespreaa 
my gratitude for the good man's concern for k 
It was ^o long since 1 had known the Joys of cob- 1 
fidence that I felt surprising pleasure and comfort ] 
from unburdening my heart, and telling my kind de' I 
liverer every circumstance of my story, and every I 
thought of my distracted mind. He shuddered M I 
hear me upbraid the Divine Providence ; and stop'' I 
ping me short, told me, he would lead me to on^ f 
who should preach patience to me, whilst she gav4 ' 
me an example of it. 

" As we talked he led me to his own house, and -J 
there introduced me to his wife, a middle-aged woi J 
man, pale and emaciated, but of a cheerful plaeM -I 
countenance, who received me with (he greatest 1 
tenderness and humanity. She saw I was <" 
tressed, and her compassion was beforehand v 
my complaints. Her tears stood ready Ui accont^'l 
pMiy mine-; ber looks and her voice expressed iM f 
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kindest coDcera : and ber assiduuus cares demoaj 
strated that true poUleDCHS and hospitality which it 
not the effect ot art but of inward benevolenoW 
While she obliged me to take uonie Telreshment, h<t 
husband gave her a short accouut of my story, luw 
of the state in whicb he had found me. ' This poaf. 
lady,' said he, ' from the fault of her education 
principles, sees every tiling through a gloomy mM 
diutn : she accuses Providence and hates her esisH 
ence for those evils which are the common lot S|t 
mankind in ihia short state of trial. You, a^ 
dear, who are one of the greatest sufferers I havi 
known, are best qualified to cure her of her faut^ 
impatience; and to convipce her by your owe "~ 
ample that this world is not the place in wbiol: 
tue is to find its reward. She thinks no on 
unhappy as herself; but if she knew all that yojf 
have gone through, she would surely be sensitdt 
that if yon are happier than she, it is only becaoM* 
your prmcipltis are tetter.' i 

" ' Indeed, my dear madam,' said she, ' that it 
the only advantage i have over you; but that, ii 
deed, outweighs every thing else. It is now but tt 
days since I followed to the grave my only son, ti 
survivor of eight children, who were all equally ttf' 
objects of my fondest love. My heart is no iMl 
tender than your own, nor my affections less wanM. 
For a whole year before the death of my last darliiM 
I watched the last progress of his disease, and sai^ 
him suffer the most amazing pains. Mor was 
verty, that dreaded evil to whicb you could — -^ 
submit, wanting to my trials. Though my busbaai 
is by his profession a gentleman, his income is 
small that I and my children have often wonl 
oecessiiries 1 and though I had always a weak^ 
' constitution , I have helped to support my family 1^ 
the labour of my own hands. At this tiate J ~ 
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consuming, by doily tortures, with a cancer whicb 
must shortly be my death. My pains, perhaps, 
might be mitigated by proper assistance, though 
nothiog could preserve niy lile ; but 1 have not the 
means to obtain that assistance.' ' O, hold," inter- 
rupted I, 'my soiii is ahoeked ut the eaumerution 
ot such intolerable suA'erings. How is it that you 
support them? Why do 1 not see you, in despair 
like mine, renounce your existence, and put your- 
self out of the reach of tonneut? But above all, 
tell me how it ia possible for you to preserve, amidst 
such complicated misery, that appearance of cheer- 
fulness and serene complacency which shines so 
remarkably in your countenance, and aniuiates every 
look and motion '!' 

" 'That cheerfulness and complacency,' answered 
the good woman, ' I feel in my Iieart. My mind is 
not only serene, but often experiences the highest 
emotions of joy and exultation that the brightest 
hopes can give.' ' And whence,' said I, 'do yon 
derive this astonishing art of extracting joy from 
misery, and of smiling amidst all the terrors of pain, 
sorrow, poverty, and death V She was silent a mo- 
ment; then stepping to her closet, reached a Bible, 
which she put into my bauds ' See there,' said she, 
* the volume in which I learn this art. Here I am 
taught that everlasting glory is in store for all who 
wilT accept it upon the t«rms which Infinite Perfec-> 
lion has prescribed; here I am promised consola^ 
tion, assistance, and support from the Lord of Life £ 
and here I am assured that my transient afflictions 
are only meant to fit me for eternal and unspeakable 
happiness. Tins happiness is at hand, liie short 
remainder of m^ life seems but a point beyond which 
opens the glorious prospect of immortality. Thus 
encouraged, how should Ibedejected? Thus sup- 
ported, how should 1 sink? Vith such prospects, 

VOL, II. T 



ADVENTURKH. 
jch assured hopes, how can I be otharwis< 
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spoke, her eyes sparkled, and her 
^rhole face seemed aainiated with juy. t was struck 
with her manner, as well as her words. Every syl- 
lable she uttered seemed to sink into my soul, M 
that I never can forget it. I resolved to esamine.a, , 
religion which was capable of producing such el 
as 1 could not attribute either to chance or ( 
The good couple pressed nie with so much i 
fected kindness to make their little parsonage ■ 
asylum till I could better dispose of myself, thai 
accepted their otter. Here, with the aa3istance'4| 
the clergyman, who is a plain, sensible, and ti 
pious man, I have studied the Uoly ScriptuTes, 
the evidences of their authority. But after readiurS 
them with candour and attention, I found all tlS| 
intrinsic arguments of their truth superflu 
excellency of their precepts, the consistency of thg 
doctrines, and the glorious motives and eiicoiira' 
ments to virtue which they propose, together 9 
the strikins example I had before iny eyes of tl 
salutary effects, left me no doubt of their divl^ 
authority. 

" During the time of my ahoile here, I have h 
witness to the more than heroic, tlie joyful, the ti4^ 1 
umphant death of the dear good woman. \^'ith as 
much softness and tenderness as ever I saw in a 
female character, she showed more dauntless intre- 

Eidity thau the sternest philosopher or the proudest 
era. \o torment could shake the constancy of 
her soul, or length of pain wear out the strength of 
her patience. Death was to her an object not of 
horror but of hope. When I beard her pour forth 
her la'it breath in thanksgiving, and saw the smile 
of ecstasy remain on her pale face when life was 
fled, I could not help cryinf out in the beautiful Ian-' 
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guage I had lately learned from the sacred writings, 
' O Dealh ! where is thy sting? O Grave ! where is 
thy victory V 

" I am now preparing to leave ray excellent bene- 
factor, and get my bread Id a service, to which he 
has recommended me, in a neighbouring family. 
A state of servitude, to which once I could not re- 
solve to yield, appears no longer dreadful to me ; 
that pride which would have made it galling, Chris- 
tianity has subdued, though philosophy attempted 
it in vain. As a penitent, I should gratefully sub- 
mit to mortification ; but as a Christian, I hud my- < 
self superior to every mortification, except the sensd ■ 
of guilt. This hashumbled metothcdust; but thd ' 
fullasaurauces that are given me by the Saviour of ' 
the world, of the Divine pardon and fai^bur upoa ' 
sincere repentance, have calmed my troubled spirit; | 
and filled my mind with peace and joy, which thq ' 
world can neither give nor take away. Thus with* i 
out any change for the better in my outward circum-i 
glances, 1 find myself changed from a distractedj 
poor, despairing wretch, to a contented, happy, , 
grateful being j thankful for, and pleased with mj I 
present state of existence, yet exulting in the hopQ '] 
of quitting it for endless glory and happiness. / 

" O ! sir, tell the unthinking mortals who will not c 
take the pains of inquiring into those truths whieb i 
most concern thera, and who are led by fashion, asj * 
the pride of human reason, into a contempt for th^ | 
sacred oracles of God; tell them these amazinji H 
effects of the power of Christianity: tell them tl^ | 
truthwhioh experience hastaughtme, thai, 'Though ! 
'i constantly attended by misery, virtue itself j 
infer happiness in this world, except i 
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" I am, &c. 
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efflrimliiui. Ego veto dignoi anico jno. el omnibia i» la 
prielegint adalesDCHtlit liieratorei : ct Mi legaitl rebgaaH 

JCHDI. EKAKfltl. 

Tliere arc nil wantini; |ieraans ao dull and inseasible at 
dctrr Btuilenis from readiug book) of thli kiad, whicb, lb 
>Ny, are pncllcal, and pernictaui lo the purity of moraUt i 
1 am of opinion (hat tbty are nnl *nly WAflhy to be nai I 
■he liulruclitra of yonlh in their lehmiis, but that tke old •! 
eiperieoced ibouid Hgaln and ugain peiuie them. 

Greatness, novelty, and beauty are usually aid 
justly reckoned the three principal sources of I& 

Eleasures that strike the ininginatioR. If the IlU 
e allowed to abound in objects that may be 
ferrcil to the lirst species, yet the Odyssey ■ 
boast a greater number of images that are beautiil 
and uncommon. The vast variety of scenes peipf 
tually shifting before us, the train of uoexpect^^^ 
events, and the many sudden turns of fortune in tj 
diversified poem, rauat more deeply engase I 
reader, and keep his attention more alive ana mi 
active than the martial uniformity of the Iliad. T 
continual glare of a single colour that unchangeaU 
predominates throughout a whole piece, is apt I 
dazzle and disgust the eye of the beholder. 1 wilf 
not, indeed, presume to say vrith Voltaire, thtt 
among the greatest admirers of antiquity, there it 
scarce one to be found who could ever read tba 
Iliad with that eagerness and rapture which a wo- 
man feels when she peruses the novel of Zayde; 
but will, however, venture to affirm that the specioM 
miracuta of the Odyssey are better calculatea to ex- 
cite our curiosity and wonder, and to allure us for- 



ward with uoextinguished impatience to the catas- 
trophe than the perpetual tuniult and terror that 
reigii through the liiad. 

The bouDdless e^iutierance of his imaginatioD, bis 
unwearied Epirit aod fire, anafiaTov vvp, has enabled 
Homer to diversify the descriptions of his battles 
with many circumstauces of great variety : sone- 
times by specifying the different characters, ages, 
professions, or nations, of his dying heroes : soise- 
times by describing different binds of wounds and 
4eatbs ; and sotnetiines by tender and pitthetjc 
strokes which remind the reader of the aged parent 
who is fondly expecting the return of hia son just 
murdered, ot the desolate condition pf the widows 
who will now be enslaved, and of the children that 
will be dashed against the etones. But notnitb- 
stAndipg this delicate art and address in the poet, 
the subject rewaips the same ; and from this same- 
ness, it will, i fear, grow tedious and insipid to 
impartial readers; these small modificatiuus ao^ [ 
adjuncts are not sufBciently efficacious to give tfafl' I 
grace of novelty to repetition, and to make tautwi I 
logy delightful: the twltles are, indeed, nobly and] 
variously painted, yet th^ still am only battles. I 
Put when we accompany Ulyssea through the mant^ I 
fold perils he underwent by sea and land, and visit I 
withliim the strange nations to which the anger of 
Heptune has driven him, all whose manners and 
customs are described in the most lively and {He- 
ns; when we survey the wpndroiw 
s he encountered and escaped, 



AnliphnlH his hideoua TesBld 
Charjtidii bark aud Potyphoi. 

when we see him refuse th 
the cup o^ Circe; wl\eg w 



Cyclope Oariiain ,- 



charms of Calypso and 
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hell, and lieac him cosTerse with all the glorionti 
heroes that assisted aX the Trojan war ; when, afW 
slriiggling with ten thousand aitHculties unforeaee* 
and almoHt unsuraioun table, he is at last restored! 
to the peaceable potisesston of his kingdom aod hid 
queeu ; when such objects as these are displayed^ 
HO new and so interesting; when all the deHcnptioaii 
iucidents, acenes, and persons ditfer so widely frat 
each other ; then it is that poetry .becomes " a perJ 
petual feast of nectared sweets," and a feast of stuf 
an exalted nature as to produce neither satiety a 
(liseust. 

Uut besides its variety, the Odyssey is the mot 
amusing and entertaining of all other poems, oi 
account of the pictures it preserves to us of anciet 
mannerx, customs, laws, end politics, and of the dm 
mestic life of the heroic ages. TIte more any natiMj 
becomes polished, the more the genuine feelings a 
nature are disguised, and their manners are consfr ' 
qnently less adapted M bear a fuithful descriptioiJ 
Good breeding is founded on the dissimulation 01 
suppression of such sentiments as may probably 
proToke or offend those with whom we conTeraap 
The little formk and ceremonies which have I 
introduced into civil life by the moderns i 
suited to (he dignity and simplicity of the £plffl 
Muse. The coronation of a European monarclf 
would not shine half so much in poetry as the simpltg 
supper prepared for Ulyss£s at the Phxacian court] 
the gardens of Alcinous are much litter for descripn 
tion than those of Versailles ; and Nausicaa, da< 
Bcending to the river to wash her garments, and 
dancing afterwards upon the banks with her fellotf 
virgins, like Diana amidst her nymphs, 

' Pna f apiyviiiTiu iriXirai, taXai Si rt jrava 
Ttuiiigh bU are fair, ihc shines abate the retl 
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is a far more graceful figure than tbe moat glittcritigf 1 
lady in the drawing room, with a complexion pla^*" I 
tered to repair tbe vigils of cards, and a shape via-' 
lated by a stiff brocade and an immeasurable hoopl L 
The compMmeat also which Ulysses pays to tbl/'l 
innocent unadorned beauty, especially when iuf'f 
compares her to a young palm tree of Delos, con- f 
tains more gallantry and elegance than the most ap^* I 
plauded sonnet of the pohlest French marquis tha£''f 
ever rhymed. However indelicate I may h 
teemed, I freely confess I had rather sit i 
grotto of Calypso than in the most pompous saloon^' 
of Louis XV. The tea and the card-tables can be 
introduced with propriety and success only in ths' 
mock-heroic, as they have been very happily 
Rape of the Lock; but tbe present modes of liftf*] 
must be forgotten when we attempt any thing in tha"^! 
serious or sublime poetry ; for heroism disdains tl 
luxurious relinements, the false delicacy and stat^"l 
of modern ages. The primeval, I wasaboutto say,""'] 
patriarchal simplicity of manners displayed in the''] 
Odyssey is a perpetual source of true poetry, is in-' 
expressibly pleasing to all who are uncorrupted by'^'J 
the bnsiness and the vanities of life, and may there- .' 
fore prove equally instructing and captivating to' ' 
younger readers. J'A 

It seems to be a tenet universally received amon^'l 
common critics, as certain and indisputable, thttt^ 
images and characters of peaceful and domestic IWj 
are not so diHicult to be drawn as pictures of wb^ 
and fury. I own myself of a quite contrary opinion f 
and think the description of Andromache parting * 
with Hector in the Iliad, and the tender circum- ^ 
stance of the child Astyanas starting back from bit ' 
father's helmet, and clinging to the bosom of hia' : 
nurse, are as great efforts of the imagination of Ho-^ .] 
luer as the dreadful picture of Achilles Aghtingw 
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, , _. dragging tbe carcass of Hector at hi| 

chariot' wheel 9 : tbe behaviour of Hecuba, wb^ 

to the breiut that had suckled bef d^ "^ 
as finely coQceived as the most gall^ 
exploits of Diomede and Ajas : the natural is | 
Htrong an evidence of true g^enius as the sublii|)| 
It is in such images the Odysaey abounds : t^ ^ 
pcrior utility of which, as they wore neatly caiic{)~ 
and more strongly affect us, need not be poii 
out Let Lougiuus admire the majesty of Nep 
whirling his chariot over the deep, surrount^^ 
sea-monaters that gamboled before their |ting; 
description of the dog Argus, creoping; to tbe f ^^^ 
of hia master, whom be alone knew in bis dlisguifi 
nnd expiring with joy for his return, is so InexpTK 
aibly pathetic that it equals, if not exceeds, aiyi j 
the inagnilicent and bolder images which tltat iuj 
cellent critic hath produced in his Treatise o« ^ 
Sublime, lie justly commends the prayer of ^j^ 
who, when he woa surrounded with a thick d^V^D#| 
that prevented the display of bis prowess, b^s t 
Jupiter only to remove the clouds that involved b)B 
" and then." says he. "destroy roe if thou wilt J 
the daylight;" ly ci -pait kui okiaaov. But auru 
the reflections which Ulysses makes to Ampin 
nomus, the most virtuous of the suitors, conceiniu 
the ^lisery and vanity of man, will be found (o i 
serve equal commendations, if we consid^ ttuvj 
propriety, soleninity, and truth. Our hero, in ^ij 
disguise o( a beggar, bad just been spurned at aQri 
ridiculed by the rest of tbe riotous lovers, faqt j 
kindly relieved by Aropbii>*>mus, whose behavifMJi 
is finely contrasted to tbe brutality of his brethren 
Upon which Ulysses says, " Hear me, O Amij^ 
Domus! and ponder the words I shall spea,k utitC^ 
tbee. Of all creatures that breathe or creep uM 
the earth, the most wei^k and impoteat ia^ii] 
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he neTRr thinks that evil shall bcftiU bim at aDother 
eeason while the gods bestow on him strength and 
happiness. But when the immortal Gods afflict 
him with adversity, he bears it with UQwillingnesa 
and repining. Such is the mind of the inhabitants 
of eartn, that it changes as Jupiter sends happiness 
or misery, t once numbered myself among the 
happy, and elated with prosperity and pride, and 
relying on ray family and friends, committed many 
actH of injustice. But let no man be proud or un- 
just, but receive whatever gifts the Gods bestow oil 
him with humility and silence." I chose to trad- 
slate this sententious passage as literally as possibly 
to preserve the air of its Tenentble simplicity and 
striking solemnity. If we recollect the speaker, and 
the occasion of the speech, we cannot foil of being 
deeply affected. Can we, therefore, forbear giving 
our assent to the truth of the title which Alcidama^ 
according to Aristotle in his Rhetoric, bestows oil ] 
the Odyssey ; who calls it " a beautiful mirror of hil* 
man life," Ka\oy ai-BpuiriVH liia KaTorrpov. 

Homer, in the Iliad, resembles the river Nile; 
when it descends in a cataract that deafens a 
astonishes the neighbouring inhabitants. In the 
Odyssey, he is still like the same Nile, when its 1 
genial inundatioas gently diffuse fertility and fatnets 1 
plains of Eg; 
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himself; it is on all bands agreed to be best, that kl 
should think righlly ; but since a fallible bein^ « 
always make eotue deviations from exact reclitadfl 
it is not wholly useless to inquire towards whiol 
side it is safer to decline. 

The prejudices of mankind seem to favour li 
who errs by underrating hi» own powers : he is cori 
■idered as a modest and harmless member of tot" 
ety, not likely to break the peace by competjtiai 
to endeavour after such splendour of reputation i 
may dim the lustre of others, or to interrupt any! 
the enjoyment of themselves; he is no niaa'a rird 
and, therefore, may be every man's friend. 

The opinion which a man entertains of 
ought to be distinguished, in order to an a 
discussion of this question as it relates to 
or to things. To think highly of ourselves i 
parison with others, to assume by our own ai 
that precedence which none is willing to grant, mai 
be always invidious and offensive; but to rate OT* 
powers nigh in proportion to things, and imagii 
ourselves equal to great undertakings, while < 
leave others in possession of the same abilities, ctt 
not with equal justice provoke censure. 

It must he confessed that self-love may diipoM 
US to decide too hastily in our own favour: butvb 
is hurt by the mistake ? If we are incited by tU 
vain opinion to attempt more than we can pertbra 
ours is the labour, and ours is the disgrace. 

But he that dares to think well of himself uri 
not always prove to be mistaken ; and the good el 
fects of his confidence will then appear in grC" 
attempts and great performances : if he should i\ 
fully complete his design, he will at least advanM 
it so far as to leave an easier task for him that sue 
ceeds him ; and even though he should wholly foil 
be will fail with honour. 

But from the opposite error, from torpid deapoil 
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vantage; it i« 
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dency, can come no advantage; it is the frost of 
(he soul, whicb binds up all its powers, and con- 
geals life in perpetual sterility. He that has nn 
hopes of success will make no attempts ; and where 
nothing is attempted, nothing can be done. 

Every man should, therefore, endeavour to main- 
tain in himself a favourable opinion of the powers of 
the human mind ; which are, perhaps, in eveir man, 
greater than they appear, and might, by diligent 
cultivation, be exalted to a, degree beyond what 
their possessor presumes to believe. There is scared 
any roan but has found bimself able, at the tnstiga^ 
tion of necessity, to do what in a state of lelsur* 
and deliberation he would have concluded impoa* 
sible; and some of our species have signalized 
themselves by such achievements as prove ibafe 
there are few things above human hope. 

It has been the policy of all nations to preaerveL 
by some public roonumenla, the memory of those' 
who have served their country by great exploits : 
there is the same reason for continning; or reviving 
the names of those whose extensive abilities have 
dignified humanity. An honest emulation may bd 
alike excited; and the philosopher's curiosity m^ 
be inflamed by a catalogue of the works of Boyle M 
Bacon, as Themistccles was kept awake by the troi- 
phies of Miltiades. 

Among the favourites of nature that have froid 
time to time appeared in the world, enriched wiA 
various endowments and contrarieties of excellencei, 
none seems to have been more exalted above th^' 
common rate of humanity than the man knowtt 
about two centuries ago by the appellation of th^' 
Admirable Crichton ; of whose history, whatever 
we may suppress as surpassing credibility, yet vrii 
shall, upon incontestable authority, relate enough W 
ruik bim among 
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" Virtue," says Virgil, " is belter accepted when 
it comes in a pleasing form :" the person of Crioh- 
ton was eminently beautiful; but his beauty waa 
consistent witb such activity and strength tliat in 
fencing he would spring at ose' bound the length of 
twentv feet upon his antagonist ; and he used tbe 
sworcf in either liand with such force and dexterity 
that scarce any one had courage to engage him. 

Having studied at St. Andrew's in Scotland, li 
went tu Paris in his twenty-tirst year, and affixad 
on the gate of the college of Navarre a k.ind «f. 
challenge to the Iparned of that university to din 
pute vrilh htm on a certain day : offering to his op 
ponents, whoever they should be, the choice of ti 
languages, and of all the faculties and sciences. Ol 
the day appointed, three thousand auditon asftr-~^ 
bled, when four doctors of the church and tifty n 
ters appeared against liim ; and one of hia uiti^ 
nists confesses, that ibe doctors were defeated 
that he gave proofs of knowledge above the reM 
of man ; and that a hundred years, passed withoi 
food or sleep, would not be sufficient for the attail 
ment of his learning. After a disputation of nil 
hours, he was presented by the president and pi 
feasors with a diamond and a purse of gold, a 
dismissed with repeated acclaniations. 

Prom Paris he went away to Rome, where d 
made the same challenge, and had, in the prese 
of th(^ pope and cardinals, the same succens. Afi 
wards he contracted al Venice an acquaintance w 
Aldus ManutiuB, by whom he was introduced to '■ 
learned of that city : then visited Padua, where h 
engaged in another public disputation, beginail 
his performance with an extemporal poem ii 
of the city and the assembly then present, a 
eluding with an oration equally unpremeditated J 
commendation c^ ignorance. 
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He afterwards publisUed another challenge, in 
whicii he declared himself ready to detect the er- 
rors of Aristotle aud ail his commentators, either in 
the common forma of logic, or in any which his an- 
tagonists should propose of a hundred different 
kinds of verse. 

These acquisitions of learning, however stupen- 
dous, were not gained at the expense of any plea- ' 
sure which youth generally indulges, or by the 
omission of any accomplishment in which it be- 
comes a gentleman to excel : he practised in great 
perfection the arts of drawing and painting, he was 
an eminent performer in both vocal and instrumen- 
tal music, he danced with uncommon gracefulness, 
and, on the day after his disputation at Paris, ex- 
hibited bis skill in horsemanship before the court 
of France, where, at a public match of tilting, hs . 
bore away the ring upon his lance fifteen times to- 
gether. 

He excelled likewise in domestic games of less 
dignity and reputation ; and in the interval between 
his challenge and disputation at Paris, he spent so 
much of his time at cards, dice, and tennis, that a 
lampoon was fixed upon the gate of the Sorbonne, 
directing those who would see this monster of erudi- 
tion to look for him at the tavern. 

So extensive was his acquaintance with life and 
manners that, in an Italian comedy, composed by 
himself, and exhibited before the court of Mantua, 
he is said to have personated fifteen different cha- 
racters ; in all which he might succeed witbottt i 
great difliculty, since be had such power of reten- 
tion that, once bearing an oration o( an hour, hfl 
would repeat it exactly, and, in the recital, follow ' 
the speaker through all his variety of tone and ge»- 

Nur was his skill in arms less than in learning, , 



218 ADVENTURER. 81. 

or his courage inferior to bis skill: there was a 
prize tighter at Mantua, who, travelings about th^ 
world, according to the barbarous custom of that 
age, as a general challenger, had defeated the most 
celebrated masters in many parts of JBurope ; and 
in Mantua, where he then resided, had killed three 
that appeared against him. The duke repented 
that he had granted him his protection; wh^ri 
Crichton, looking on his sanguinary success with 
indignation, offered to stake fifteen hundred pistoles; 
and mount the stage against him. The duke, with 
some reluctance, consented, and on the day fixed 
the combatants appeared : their weapon seems to 
have been single rapier, which was then newly 
introduced in Italy. The prize fighter advanced 
with great violence and fierceness, and Crichton 
contented himself calmly to ward his passes, and 
suffered him to exhaust his vigour by his own fury. 
Crichton then became the assailant; and pressed 
upon him with such force and agility that he thrust 
him thrice through the body, and saw him expire : 
he then divided the prize he had won among the 
widows whose husbands had been killed. 

The death of this wonderful man T should be 
willing to conceal, did I not know that every reader 
will inquire curiously after that fatal hour, which h 
common to all human beings, however distinguished 
from each other by nature or by fortune. 

The duke of Mantua having received so many 
proofs of his various merit, made him tutor to his 
son Vicentio di Gonzaga, a prince of loose manners 
and turbulent disposition. On this occtfsioti it was 
that he composed the comedy in which he exhibited 
so many different characters with exact pi^opriety. 
But his honour was of short continuance ; for as he 
was one night, in the time of Carnival, rambling 
about the streets, with his guitar in his h^iid, he- was 
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attacked by six men masked. Neither his courage 
nor skill in this exigence deserted him ; he opposed 
them with such activity and spirit that he soon dis- 
persed them, and disarmed their leader, who, throw- 
ing off his mask, discovered himself to be the prince, 
his pupil. Crichton, falling on his knees, took his 
own sword by the point, and presented it to the 
prince ; who immediately seized it, and instigated, 
as some say, by jealousy, according to others, only 
by drunken fury and brutal resentment, thrust him 
through the heart. 

Thus was the admirable Crichton brought into 
that state, in which he could excel the meanest of 
mankind only by a few empty honours paid to his 
memory : the court of Mantua testified their esteem 
by a public mourning, the contempprary wits were 
profuse of their encomiums, and the palaces of Italy 
were adorned with pictures, representing him on 
horseback, with a lance in one hand and a book 
in the other. 
T. 
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inline 8cio quid tii Amor. ViBG. 

Now know I wiiat is love. 

Though the danger of disappointment is always in 
proportion to the height of expectation, yet I this 
day claim the attention of the ladies, and profess to 
teach an art, by which all may obtain what has 
hitherto been deemed the prerogative of a few ; an 
art by which their predominant passion may be 
gratified, and their conquests not only extended but 
secured : ** The art of being pretty.'' 
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But thoiigK my subject may interest the ladiei, 
it may, iierlia|i9, ofiend those nrofuuiKl moraJistft 
who have long sioce detHriiiineo that beauty ougUt 
ralhur to be despised than desired; that, Jikft 
strength, it is a mere natural excellence, the efleA 
ur causes wholly out of our power, and not intenM 
eithiT as the pledge of happiness or the distinctiM 

To those gentlemen I shall remark, that beaiit* 
is among those qualities which no etfort of humtt 
wit could ever bring into contempt ; it is, tberefom 
to be wished, at least, that beauty was in some 69- 
gree dependent upon sentiment and manners, that 
BO high a privilege might not be possessed by tbt 
unworthy, and that humau reason might no loam 
suiter the mortilication of those who are compelled 
to adore an idol, which difi'ers from a stone or a log 
only by the skill of the artificer : and if they cfttiiut 
themselves behold beauty with indlR'ereoce, tbif 
must surely apnrovc an attempt to show tlut it Oft- 
rits their regara. 

1 shall, however, principatly consider that spec' 
of beauty which is expressed in the countenani 
for this alone is peculiar to human lieingB, and is 
less complicated than their nature. In the coui 
nance there are hut two requisites to perfect bew 
which are wholly produced with external cauai 
colour, and proportion: and it will appear, ''' 
even in common estimation, these are not the c1 
but that though there may be beauty without tbeii^ 
yet there cannot be beauty without something mortw 

The finest features, ranged in the most esaet 
symmetry, and heightened by liie most bloomiM 
complexion, must be animated before they 
strike ; and, when they are animated, will genei 
excite the same passions which they expresa, 
ihey are fixed in the dead calm of inseaeibiHh 
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will be «saHuned without emotion ; and H ihey do 
not express kindness, they will be beheld without 
love. Looks of contempt, disdain, or mnleroleBce 
will be reflected, as from a mirror, hj every cocuH' 
tenance on which they are turned; and H a waatos 
aspect excites desire, it is but like that of a savaee 
for his prey, which iuwnot be gratilied without the 
destruction of its object. 

Among p.articuliM' graces the dimule has always 
been allowed the preemiaeaee, and the reason is 
evident ; diaiples are produced by a smiie, and a 
smile is an expression of complaoency : so the con- 
traction of the brows into a trown, aa it is an iodf- 
cation of a contrary temper, has always been deemed 
a capital defect. 

The lover is generally at a loss to define the 
beauty, by which his passion was suddenly and 
irresistibly determined to a particqlar object; but 
thb could never happen if it depended upon any 
known rule of proportion, upon the shape or dispo- 
sition of the features, or the colour <^ the skin : he 
tells you, that it is something which he cannot fully 
express, something not fixed in any .part, hot diffused 
over the whole ; he calls it a sweetness, a softness, 
a placid sensibility, or gives it some other appella- 
tion which connects beauty with sentiment, and ex- 
presses a charm which is not peculiar to any set of 
iSeatures, but is, perhaps, possu>le to all. 

This beauty, however, does not always consist 
in smiles, but varies as expressions of meekness and 
kindness vary with their objects; it is extremely 
forcible in the silent complaint of patient sufferance, 
the tender solicitude of friendship, and the glow of 
filial obedience; and in tears, whether of joy, of 
pity, or of grief, it is almost irresistible. 

This is 3ie charm which captivates without the 
aid of Nature^ and without which her utmost bounty 

u2 
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is ineffectual. But it cannot be assumed as a mask 
to conceal inseosibility or malevolence; it must be 
the genuine effect of corresponding sentiments, or 
it will impress upon the countenance a new and 
more disgusting deformity, affectation ; it will pro- 
duce the grin, the simper, the stare, the languish, 
the pout, and innumerable other grimaces, that ren- 
der folly ridiculous, and change pity to contempt 
By some, indeed, this species of hypocrisy has been 
practised with such skill as to aeceive superficial 
observers, though it cannot deceive even these but 
for a moment. Looks which do not correspond 
with the heart cannot be assumed without labour, 
nor continued without pain; the motive to relin- 
auish them must, therefore, soon preponderate, and 
the aspect and apparel of the visit will be laid by 
togetl^er ; the sndiles and the languishments of art 
will vanish, and the fierceness of rage or the gloom 
of discontent will either obscure or destroy all the 
elegance of symmetry and complexion. 

The artificial aspect is, indeed, as wretched a 
substitute for the expression of sentiment as the 
smear of paint for the blushes of health : it is not 
only equally transient, and equally liable to detec- 
tion ; but as paint leaves the countenance yet more 
withered and ghastly, the passions burst out with 
more violence after restraint, the features become 
more distorted, and excite more determined aversion. 
Beauty, therefore, depends principally upon the 
mind, and consequently may be influenced by edu- 
cation. It has been remarked, that the predomi- 
nant passion may generally be discovered in the 
countenance; because the muscles by which it is 
expressed, being almost perpetually contracted, lose 
' their tone, and never totally relax ; so that the ex- 
pression remains when the passion is suspended ; 
j[hus an angry, a disdainful, a subtle, or a suspi. 
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i temper is displayeil in cliaracters tbat are 
almost universally untierstood. It is equally true 
of the pleasing; and the softer passions, that they 
leave tneir signatures upon the countenance when 
Ihey cease to act : the prevalence of these passions, 
therefore, produces a mechanical effect upon the 
aspect, and gives a turn and cast to the featUTes 
M'hich make a more favourable and forelble impres- 
sion upon the mind of others than any charm pro- 
duced by mere external causes. 

Neither docs the beauty which depends upon 
temper anil sentiment, equally endanger the pos~ 
sessor ; " It is," to use an eastern metaphor, " like 
the towers of a city, not only an ornament but-a de- 
fence;" if it excites desire, it at once controls and 
retines it; it represses ivith awe, it softens with de*- J 
licacy, and it wins to imitation. The love of reasoit,| 
and of virtue is mingled with the love of beauty: 
because this beauty is little more than the emaoa- 
lion of intellectual excellence, which is not an ob- 
ject of corporeal appetite. As it excites a purer 
passion, it also more forcibly engiages to fidelity: 
every man finds himself more powerfully restrained 
from giving pain to goodness lliun to beauty ; and 
every look of a countenance in which they are 
blended, in which beauty is the expression of good- 
ness, is a silent reproach of the first irresfular wish ; 
and the purpose immediately appears to be disinge- 
nuous and cruel, by which the tender hope of inet- 
fuble affection would be disappointed, the placid 
confidence uf unsuspecting simplicity abused, and 
the peace evcti of virtue endangered by the most 
sordid infidelity, and the breach of the strongest 
oblipifationB. 

But the hope of the hypocrite must perish. When 
the factitious beauty has laid by her smiles; when 
ike lustre of her eyes and the bloom of lier cheeks 
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bave loBt their influeDce with their novelty; what 
remains but a tyrant divested of power, who will 
never be seen without a mixture of indignation and 
disdain ? The only desire which this object could 
gratify will be transferred to another, not only with- 
out reluctance but with triumph. As resentment 
will succeed to disappointment, a desire to mortify 
will succeed to a desire to please ; and the husband 
may be urged to solicit a mistress, merely by a re- 
membrance of the beauty of his wife, which lasted 
only till she was known. 

Let it, therefore, be remembered, tiiat none can 
be disciples of the Graces, but in the school of Vir- 
tue ; and that those who wish to be lovely must 
learn eariy to be good. 
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llUc enim debet toto animo a poeta in dissolutionem nodt, agi; 
eaque prcedpua fabuliB pars est qua requirit plurimvm MSU 
gentiiB. CiCBBOw 

The poet ought (o eiert his whole strength and spirit in the 
solution of his plot ; which is the principal part of the 
fable, and requires the utmost diligence and care. 

Of tlie three only perfect Epopees, which, in the 
compass of so many ages, human wit has been able 
to produce, the conduct and constitution of the 
Odyssey seem to be the most artificial and judi- 
cious. 

Aristotle observes, that there are two kinds of 
fables, the simple and the complex. A fable in 
tragic or epic poetry, is denominated simple, when 
the events it contains follow each other in a conti- 
nued and unbroken tenor, without a recognition or 
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discovery, and without a peripetia or unexpected 
change of fortune, A fable ia called complex when 
it contains both a dJHCOvery and a peripetie. And 
this great critic, whose knowledge of humao nature 
was consummate, determines, that fables of the 
latter species far excel tho^ie of the former, because 
titey more deeply interest and more irresistibly move 
the reader, by adding surprise and astonishment to 
every other passiun which they excite. 

The philosopher, agreeably to this obBervatioii, 
prefers toe (Edipus of Sophocles, and the Iphigenia 
in Tauris and Alcestes of Buripides, to the iijaz, ( 
Pbiloctetes, and Medea of the same writers, and to. 1 
tlie Prometheus of Eschylus : because these last are \ 
all uncomplicated fables ; that is, the evils : 
fortunes tbat befell the personages represented in I 
these dramas, are unchangeably continued from the , 
beginning to the end of each piece. For the same 
reasons, the Athalia of Ilacioe, and the Meropes of 
Mattel and Voltaire, are beyond compnrison the 
most affecting stories that have been bandied by 
any modern tragic writer : the discoveries, that 
Joas is [he king of Israel, and that Egistus is the 
foa of Merope, who had Just ordered him to be 
murdered, are so unexpected, but yet so probable, 
that they may justly be esteemed very great efforts 
of judgment and genius, and contribute to place 
these two poems at the head of dramatic composi- 
tions, 

The fable of the Odyssey being complex, ami , 
containing a discovery and a change in tbe fortuaA m 
of its hero, is upon this single consideration, exclu- 1 
sive of its other beauties, if we follow the principles J 
of Aristotle, much superior to the fables of the Iliad ] 
and the £neid, which are both simple nnd 
adorned with a peripetie or recognition. The n 
«tory of this )ioem, Etripped of all its uroaments, an^. j 



I 
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of the very names of the characters, is exhibited l:^ 
Aristotle iii the followiDg passage, tvhich is almosb 
literally translated. 

' A man is for Bereral years absent from h)» 
hoiue ; Neptuae coutioually watches and perss- 
cutcs him; uis leUaue being destroyed, he reipaiu 
alone: but while his estate is wasting by tbe siih 
lors of his wife, and his son's life is plotted against , 
he himself suddenly arrivea after many storms at 
sea, discovers himself to some of hia friends, &lli« 
on the suitors, establishes himself in safety, and 
destroys his eneroi.es. This is what is essential to 
the fable; the episodes make up the test." 

From these observations on the nature of ths. 
fable of the Odyssey in general, we may proceed 
to consider it more minutely. The two chief paxtl 
of every epic fable are its intrigue or plot, and te 
atilution or unravelinE. The intrigue is formed ^ 
a complication of difierent interests, which keep tnt' 
mind of the reader in a pleasing suspense, and ^ 
him with ansious wishes to see the obstacles thtf 
oppose the designs of the hero happily reinovedi. 
The solution consists in removing these difiiuultieai.' 
in satisfying the curiosity of the reader by the com^ 
pletloQ of the intended action, aud in leaving bii 
mind ia perfect repose, without expectation of any 
farther event. Both of these should arise natural^, 
and easily out of the very essence and subject of tht: 
poem itself, sliould not be deduced from circuisr 
stances foreign and extrinsical, should be at Uw 
same lime probable yet wonderful. 

The anger of Neptune, who resented the punistk! 
ment which Ulysses had inflicted on his son Poly*; 
pheme, induces him to prevent the return of the hat- 
to Ithaca, by driving him from country to countryi 
by violent tempests: and from this indignation Mi 
Keptune ia formed the intrigue of the Odyssey i| 
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the first part of the poem ; that ia, in plain prose} | 
" What more natural and usual obstacle do they I 
encounter who take long voyages than tile violenoe 1 
of winds and storms?'' "The plot of the second pmi | 
of the poem is founded on circumstances equally J 
probable and natural ; on the unavoidable effects Ot ' 
the long absence of a master, whose return was de^ 
spaired of, the insolence of bis servants, the dangers 
to which his wife and his son were exposed, the ruin 
of his estate, and the disorder of his kingdom. 

The address and art of Homer in the gradual s#' < 
lution of this plot, by the .most probable and easf^'^ 
expedients, are equally worthy our admiration ana.) 
applause. Ulysses is driven by a tempest t 
island of the Phteacians, where he is generally and j 
hospitably received. During a banquet which Al*- I 
cinous the king has prepared for him, the poet most i 
artfully contrives that the bard Demodocus should '1 
sing the destruction of Troy. At the recital of hit'il 
past labours, and at hearing the names of his oM.m 
corapaniona, from whom he was now separated, (Mrf" i 
hero could no longer contain himself, hut burst inlji^ I 
tears and weeps bitterly. The curiosity of AlcinooA J 
being excited by this unaccountable sorrow, he en- J 
treats Ulysses to discover who he is, and what h^ I 
has sufTercd; which request furnishes a most prOt'f 
per and probable occasion to the hero to relate i! J 
long series of adventures in the fou 
books, an occasion much u 
which induces iBneas to co 
to Dido. By this judicious c 
his successors the artful mam 
into the midst of the action ; 
der acquainted with the previoi 
a narrative from the hero. "" 
pic fond of strange and a 



i natural than tlkn 
nmunicate his historj 1 
induct. Homer tauglft'j 
er of entering abruptly^ | 
ind of making the rea^ 
s circumstances by 
Tile Phffiacians, a peo- 
lusing tales, resolve to fit 
out a ship for the distressed hero, as a reward for 
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the entertainment he has given them. When he ar- 
rives in Ithaca^ his absence, his age, and his travels 
render him totally unknown to all but his faithful dog 
Argus : he then puts on a disguise, that he may be 
the better enabled to surprise and to punish the riot- 
ous suitors, and to reestablish the tranquillity of his 
kingdom. The reader thinks that Ulysses is fre- 
quently on the point of being discovered, particu- 
larly when he engages in the shooting match with 
the suitors, and when he enters into conversation 
with Penelope in the nineteenth book, and person- 
ates a fictitious character ; but he is still judiciously 
disappointed, and the suspense is kept up as long 
as possible. And at last when his nurse, jBuriclea, 
discovers him by the scar in his thigh, it is a cir- 
cumstance so simple and so natural that, notwith- 
standing Aristotle places these recognitions by signs 
and tokens below those that are effected by reason- 
ing, as in the CEdipus and Iphigenia ; yet ought it 
ever to be remembered, that Homer was the origi- 
nal from whom this striking method of unraveling a 
fable, by a discovery and a peripetie, was manifestly 
borrowed. The doubts and fears of Penelope lest 
Ulysses was not in reality her husband, and the 
tenderness and endearments that ensue upon her 
conviction that he is, render the surprise and satis- 
faction of the reader complete. 

Upon the whole, the Odyssey is a poem that ex- 
hibits the finest lessons of morality, the most enter- 
taining variety of scenes and events, the mctst lively 
and natural 'pictures of civil and domestic life, the 
truest representation of the manners and customs of 
antiquity, and the justest pattern of a legitimate 
epopee : and is, therefore, peculiarly useful to Uiose 
who are animated by the noble ambition of adorn- 
ing humanity by living or by writing well. 

Z. 



" TO THE ADVENTURER, 
" SIR, 

" It has been observed, I think, by Sir William 
Temple, and after him by almost every other writer, 
that England affords a greater variety of characters 
than the rest of tile world. This is ascribed to the 
liberty prevailing amongst ua, which gives every 
man the privilege of being wise or foolish his owe 
way, and preserves him from the necessity of hypo- 
crisy, or the servility of imitation. 

" That the poailion itself is true, I am not com- 
pletely satisfied. To be nearly acquainted with the 
people of different countries can happen to very 
tew; and in life, as in every thing else beheld at a 
distance, there appears an even uniformity : the 
petty discriminations which diversify the natural 
character are not discoverable but by a close iut- 
specUon : we, therefore, find them most at home, 
because there we have most opportunities of re- 
marking them. Much less am I convinced, that 
this peculiar diversification, if it be real, is the cod* 
sequence of peculiar liberty ; for where is the go- 
vernment to be found tliat superintends individuals 
with BO much vigilance as not to leave their private 
conduct without restraint? Can it enter into a rea- 
sonabk mind to imagine that nien of every other 
nation are not etjually masters of their own time or 
bouses with ourselves, and equally at liberty to be 
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parsimonious or profuse, frolic or sullen, abstinent 
or luxurious? Liberty is certainly nece6sai*y to the 
full play of predominant humours ; but such liberty 
is to be found alike under the government of the 
many or the few, in monarchies or in common- 
wealths. « 

*' How readily the predominant passion snatches 
aq interval of liberty, and how fast it expands itself, 
when the weight oi restraint is taken away, I had 
lately an opportunity to discover, as I took a jour- 
ney into the country in a stage coach ; which, as 
every journey is a kind of adventure, may be very 
prcrperly related to you, though I can display no 
such extraordinary assembly as Cervantes has col- 
lected at Don Quixote's inn. 

" In a stage coach the passengers are for the 
most pait wholly unknown to one another, and 
without expectation of ever meeting again when 
their journey is at an end ; one should, therefore^ 
imagine, that it was of little importance to any of 
them what coinectures the rest should form coo-^ 
ceming him. Yet so it is, that as all think then- 
seives secHre from detection, all assume that cha- 
racter of which they are most desirous, and on no 
occasion is the general ambition of superiority more 
apparently indulged. 

** On the day of our departure, in the twilight of 
the morning, I ascended the vehicle with three men 
and two women, my fellow travellers, It was easy 
to observe the affected elevation of mien with which 
every one entered, and the supercilious civility with 
which they paid their compliments to each other. — 
When the first ceremony was dispatched, we sat 
silent for a long time, all employed in collecting im- 
portance into our faces, and endeavouring to strike 
reverence and submission into our companions. 

*' It is always observable that silence propagates 
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itself, and that tlie longier talk bas beun suspended 
the more difGcuit it is tu liud auy tliiog to say. We 
began Dow to wish for CDOversatioD : but do one 
seemed iuclioed to descend frau his dignity, ot 
tirst propose a topic of discourse. At last a corpu* 
lent geatleman, who had equipped himself for this 
expeditioa with a scarlet surtout aud a large hat 
wiih a hroad lace, drew out his watch, looked on it 
ID silence, aud then held it danghng at his finger. 
This was, I .'suppose, understoud by all the com- 
pany as an invitation to ask the time of the day, but 
nobody appeared to heed his overture; and bis de- 
sire to be talking so far overcame his resentment, 
that he let ub know of his own accord that it was 
past five, aDd that in two hours we should he at 
breakfast. 

" His condescension was thrown away ; we con- 
tinued all obdurate ; the ladies held up their heads; 
I amused myself with watching their behaviour; 
and of the other two, one seemed to employ himself 
In countiDg the trees as we drove by them, the other 
drew his hat over his eyes, and counterfeited a 
slumber. The man of benevolence, to show that he 
was not depressed by our neglect, hummed a tune 
and beat time upon his snufl-box. 

"Thus universally displeased with one another, 
and not much delighted with ourselves, we came at 
last to the little idd appointed for our repast ; and 
all began at once to recompense themselves for the 
constraint of silence, by innumerable questions and 
orders to the people that attended us. At last, 
what every one had called for was got, or declared 
impossible to be got at that time, and we wer« per- 
suaded to sit round the same table ; when the gen- 
tleman in the red surtout looked E^ain upon his 
watch, told us that we had half an hour to spare, 
but he was sorry to see ao little merriment among 
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UH : that all fellow travellers were for ^e time 
the level, and that it was alway 
himgelf one of the coinpany. ' - .- 

he, ' it was on just such a morning as this, that t 
and my Lord Mumblt; and (he Duke of Tenterdaa 
were out upon a ramble : we called at a little houi^ . 
asitmifjht be thia; and my landlady, I warrant yc 
not suspecting to whom she was talking, was bo j 
cular and facetinus, and made so many merry a 
swera to our questions, that we were all ready 
burst with laughter. At last the good woman ba 

(lening to overhear me whisper the duke, and ci 
lim by his title, was so surprised aod confound) 
that we could scarcely get a word from her; at 
the duke never met mc from ihaL day to this, but I 
talks of the little house, aud quarrels witli me f 
terrifying the landlady.' 

" He had scarcely time to congratulate hirosdC 
on the veneration wliich this narrative must haw 

firocured him from the company, when one of tfafl 
adies having reached out for a plate on a diitut 
part of the table, began tn remark * the inconreutt 
ences of tmveling, and the difliculty which tbcg 
who never sat at hume without a great nomber a 
attendants found in performing fur themselves sud 
□flices as the road required ; but that people of qiAi 
lity often' traveled in disguise, and might be geD~ ' 
rally known from the vulgar by their condescensii _ 
to poor innkeepers, and the allowance which thq 
made for any defect in their entertainment ; that fo! 
her part, while people were civil ajid meant well, i 
was never her custom to find fault, for one was M 
to expect U[Kin a Journey all that one enjoyed i 

" A general emulation seemed now to be excited/ 
One of the men, who had hitherto said noUiin^ 
called for the last newspaper; and baring peruHi 
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it Kwliilc with deep pessiveness, ' It is impossible,* 
says lie, ' for any man to guess how to act with re- 
gard to the stocks : last week it was the general 
oitinioD that they would fall ; and I sold out twenty 
thousaad pounds in order to a purchase : they hare 
now risen unexpectedly ; and I make no doubt but 
at niy return to Loudon I shall risk thirty thousand 
pounds among them again.' 

" A young man, who had hitherto distinguished 
himself only by the vivacity of hia louka, and a fre- 
quent diversion of his eyes from one object to ano- 
ther, upon tliis closed bis snufi-box, and told us that 
' he had a hundred times talked with the chancellof 
and the judges on tlie subject of the stocks; that for 
his part he did not pretend to be well acquainted 
with the principles oQ which they were established, 
but had always heard them reckoned pernicious to 
trade, uncertain in their produce, and unsolid in 
their foundation ; and that he had been advised by 
three Judges, bis most intimate friends, never to 
venture his money in the funds, but to put it out 
upon land security, till he cuuld light upon an estate 
in his own country.' 

" It might be expected that, upon these glimpses 
of latent dignity, we should all have begun to look 
round us with veneration ; and have behaved like 
the princes of romance, when the enchantment that 
disguises them is dissolved, and ihcy discover the 
dignity of each other: yet it happened that none of 
these hints made much impression on the company; 
every one was apparently suspected of endeavour- 
ing to impose false appearances upon the rest; all 
continued their haughtiness in hopes to enforce their 
claims ; and all ^rew every hour more sullen be- 
cause they found their representations of themselves 
without effect. 
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*' Thus we traveled on four days with malevo- 
lence perpetually increasing, and without any en- 
deavour but to outvie each other in superciliousness 
and neglect; and when any two of us could sepa- 
rate ourselves for a moment, we vented our indig- 
nation at the sauciness of the rest. 

** At length the journey was at an end ; and time 
and chance, that strip on all disguises, have disco- 
vered that the intimate of lords and dukes is a no- 
bleman's butler, who has furnished a shop with the 
money he has saved ; the man who deals so largely 
in the funds is the clerk of a broker in 'Change 
AUev ; the lady who so carefully concealed her qua- 
lity keeps a cook-shop behind the Exchange ; and 
the youne man, who is so happy in the friendship 
of the judges, engrosses and transcribes for bread in 
a garret of the Temple. Of one of the women only 
I could make no disadvantageous detection, be- 
cause she had assumed no character, but accommo- 
dated herself to the scene before her without any 
struggle for distinction or superiority. 

•* f could not forbear to reflect on the iblly of 
practising a fraud which, as the event showed, bad 
been already practised too often to succeed , and by 
the success ot which no advantage could have been 
obtained ; of assuming a character, which was to 
end with the day ; and of claiming upon false pre- 
tences honours which must perish with the breath 
that paid them. 

" But, Mr. Adventurer, let not those who laugh 
at me and my companions, think this folly confined 
to a stage coach. Every man in the journey of life 
takes the same advantage of the ignorance of his 
fellow travellers, disguises himself in counterfeited 
merit, and hears those praises with complacency 
which his conscience reproaches him for acceptitig. 
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Every man deceives himself, while he thinks he is 
deceiving others ; and torgeU that the time is at 
hand when every illusion shall cease, when fictiti- 
ous excellence shall be torn away, and all mnat be 
shown to all in their real state. 

T, " Your humble servant. 
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It Is observed by Bacon, that " reading makes a 
full man, conversation a ready man, and writing an 

As Sacon atlaincd to degrees of knowledge 
scarcely ever reached by any other man, the direc- 
tions which he gives for study have certainly a Just 
claim to our regard ; for who can teach an art with 
so great authority as he that has practised it with 
undisputed success? 

Under the protection of so great a name, I shall, 
therefore, venture to inculcate to my ingenious con- 
temporaries the necessity of reading, the fitness of 
consulting other understandings than their own, and 
of considering the sentiments and opinions of those 
who, however neglected in the present age, had in 
their own times, and many of them along time after- 
wards, such reputation for knowledge and acute- 
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nesi, as will scarcely ever be altaiiied by (hoHe t 
despise them. 

An opinion hae or l&te been, I know not b( 
[xoiiagikted among ua, ihat libraries are tilled a 
with useless lumber; that men of parts slanil i 
need of no assistance; and lliat to spend life ' 
{>oring; upon books is only Lo imbibe prejudices, I 
obstruct and embarrass tlie powers of nature, to ct 
tivate memory at the expense of jiidgmeat, and I 
bury reason under a chaos of indigested learaiae, 

Such is the talk of many who think tbetnseTw 
wise, and of some who are thought wise by oliien 
of whom part probably believe their own tenet 
and part may be juslly suspected of endeavourii 
to Hhclter tlieJr ignorance in multitudes, and i 
wishing to destroy that reputation which ifaey hai 
no hopes to share. It will, 1 believe, be found a 
variably true, that learning; was never decried b 
any learned man ; and what credit can be given 1 
those who venture to condemn that wbich Uiey d 

If reason haa the power ascribed to it by its U 
vocntcB, if so much is to be discovered by att 
and meditation, it is bard to believe that bo 
millions, exgually participating of the bounties of iia> 
ture with ourselves, have been for ages upon ni 
meditating in vain : if the wits of the present til 
cxpfict the regard of posterity, which will theti J 
herit the reason which is now thought superioi 
instruction, surely liioy may allow themselres 
be instructed by the reason of former generatioi 
When, therefore, an author declares that he fa 
been able to learn nothing from the writings of I, 
predecessors, and such a declaration has been latd' 
made, nothing but a degree of arrogance napaf-' 
danable in tlie greatest human understanding coa. 
hinder him from perceiving that he is railing pnjtt-!' 
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dices against his own performance ; for with vrbat 
hopes of success can he attempt that in which 
greater abilities ha^e hitherto miscarried? or 
what peculiar force does he suppose himself iorig^- 
rated, that difficulties hitherto invincible should give 
way before him 7 

Of those whom Protidence has qualified to make 
any additions to human knowledge, the number is 
extremely small ; and what can be added by each 
single mind, even of this superior class, is very lit- 
tle : the greatest part of mankind must owe all their 
knowledge, and all must owe far ihe larger part of "t 
it, to the information of others. To understand tbA J 
works of celebrated authors, to comprehend their [ 
systems, and retain their reasonings, is a. task more ' 
than equal to common intellects; and he is by no 
means to be accounted useless or idle, who has 
stored his mind with acquired knowledge, and can 
detail it occasionally to others who have less leisure 
or weaker abilities. 

Persius has justly observed, tliat knowledge is 
nothing to him who is not known by others to pos- 
sess it : to the scholar himself it is nothing with re- 
spect either to honour or advantage, for the world 
cannot reward those qualities which are concealed 
from it ; with respect to others it is nothiof;, because 
it affords no help to ignorance or error. 

It is with justice, therefore, that in an accom- 
jthshed character, Horace noites just sentiments 
with the power of expressing them ; and he that hu , 
once accumulated learning is next to consider, how 
he shall most widely difi'use and most agreeably 
impart it. 

A ready man is made by conversation. He 
that buries himself among his manuscripts "be- 
sprent," as Pope expresses it, with ■' learned dust," 
fiud wears out his days and nighta in perpetual re- 
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search and solitary meditation, is too apt to lose in 
bis elocution what he adds to his wisdom ; and 
when he comes into the world, to appear overloaded 
with his own notions, like a man armed with wea- 
pons which he cannot wield. He has no facility of 
inculcating his speculations, of adapting himself to 
the various degrees of intellect which the accidents 
of conversation will present ; but will talk to most 
unintelhgibly, and to all unpleasantly. 

I wfiB once present at the lectures of a profound 
philosopher, a man really skilled in the science 
which he professed, who having occasion to explain 
the terms Opacum and Pellucidum, told us, after 
some hesitation, that Opacum was, as one might 
say, Opake, and that Pellucidum signified Pellucid. 
Such was the dexterity with which this learned 
ireader facilitated to his. auditors the iAtr^oacies of 
science ; and so true is it, that a. man mt^y know 
what he cannot teach. 

Boerhaave complains, that the writers who have 
treated of chemistry before hiui, are useless to the 
greater part of students, because they presuppose 
their readers to have such degrees of skill as are 
not often to be found. Into the same error are all 
men apt to fall, who have familiarized any subject 
to themselves in solitude; they discourse, as if they 
thought every other man had been employed in the 
si^iie inquiries ; and expect that short nints and ob- 
scure allusions will proauce ip others the s^me train 
of ideas which they excite in themselves. 

Nor is this the only inconvenience which the ^lan 
of stqdy suffers from a recluse life. When he meets 
with an opinion that pleases him, he catches it up 
with eagerness ; looks only after such argnments as 
tend to his confirmation ; or spares himself the 
trouble of discussion, c^nd adopts it with very little 
proof; indulges it long without suspicion, and in 
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lime unites it to the general body of his knowledge!, 
and treasures it up among iucontesta.ble truths : bnt 
when he comes into the world among men who, 
arguing upon dissimilar principles, have been led to 
difierent conclusions, and, been placed in various 
situations, view the same object on many sides ; he 
finds his darling position attacked, anci himself in 
no condition to defend it : having thought always 
in one train, he is in the state of a man who having 
fenced always with the same master, is perplexed 
and amazed by a new posture of his antagonist; h^ 
is entangled in unexpected difficulties, he is btt^^ 
rassed by sndden objections, he is unprovided widi I 
solutions or replies, his SDr]irise impedes his naturU f 
powers of reasoning, his thoughts are scattered and j 
confounded, and he gratifies the pride of airy peto^ 
lance with an easy victory. j 

It is difficult to imagine, with what obstinacj' I 
truths which one mind perceives almost by intuiljoii'J 
will be rejected by tinotner ; nnd how many artilicei I 
must be practised, to procure admission for the* 1 
most evident propositions into understanding^] 
frighted by their novelty, or hardened against tbeat J 
by accidental prejudice ; it can scarcely be coni\ 
ceived, how frequently in these extemporaneod^ 
controversies, the dull will be subtile, and the acutAfJ 
absurd ; how often stupidity will elude the force t^^ 
argument, by involving itself in its own gloomJ^J 
and mistaken ingenuity will weave artful fallaciexJilV 
which reason can scarcely find means to diseit^'T 
tangle. 

In these encounters the learning of the recluse | 
usually fails him : nothing but long habit and fr^ j 
queut experiments can confer the power of clmnf^'' 
ing a position into various forms, presenting it ia'l 
different points of view, connecting it with knoWft^g 

" ■ Titfitltnithir.frirtifyTnp; it witli intelHgible 
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ffuments» and illustrating it by apt similitudes ; and 
he, therefore, that has collected his knowledge ia 
solitude, must learn its application by mixing with 
mankind. 

But while the various opportunities of conversa- 
tion inyite us to try every mode of argument, and 
every art of recommending our sentiments, we are 
frequently betrayed to the us^ of such as are not ia 
themselves strictly defensible : a man heated in talk, 
and eager of victory, takes advantage of the mis- 
takes or ignorance of his adversary, lays hold of 
concessions to which he knows he has no right, and 
urges proofs likely to prevail on his opponent, 
though he knows himself that they have no force : 
thus the severity of reason is relaxed, many topics 
are accumulated, but without just arrangement or 
distinction ; we learn to satisfy ourselves with sucli 
ratiocination as silences others ; and seldom recall 
to a close examination, that discourse which has 
gratified our vanity with victory and applause. 

Some caution, therefore, must be used, lest copi- 
ousness and facility be made less valuable by inac- 
curacy and confusion. To tix the thoughts by 
writing, and subject them to frequent examinations 
and reviews, is the best method of enabling the 
mind to detect its own sophisms, and keep it on 
guard against the fallacies which it practises on 
others: in conversation we naturally diiTuse our 
thoughts, and in writing we contract tnem ; method 
is the excellence of writing, and unconstraint the 
grace of conversation. 

To read, write, and converse in due proportions 
is, therefore, the business of a man of letters. Per 
all these there is not often equal opportunity; ex- 
cellence, therefore, is not often attainable, and most 
men fail in one or other of the ends proposed, and 
are fu)l without readiness, or ready without exact- 
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uess. Some deficiency mast be forgiven all, be« 
cause all are men; and more must be allowed to 
pass uncensured in the greater part of the world » 
because none can confer upon himself abilities, and 
few have the choice of situations proper for the im- 
provement of those which nature has bestowed : it 
is, however, reasonable to have perfection in our 
eye; that we may always advance towards it> 
though we know it never can be reached » 
T. 
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Concubiiu prohibtre vago Hor. 

The wandering wish of lawless love suppress. Francis* 



'* TO THE ADVENTURER, 
" SIR, 

** To indulge that restless impatience which every 
man feels to relate incidents by which the passions 
have been greatly affected, and communicate ideas 
that have been forcibly impressed, I have given you 
some account of my life, which, without further 
apology or introduction, may, perhaps, be favour- 
ably received in an Adventurer. 

** My mother died when I was vtry young; and 
iny father, who was a naval commander, and had, 
therefore, no opportunity to superintend my con- 
duct, placed me at a grammar school, and after> 
wards removed me to the university. At school 
the number of boys was so great that to regulate 
our morals was impossible; and at the university 
even my learning contributed to the dissoluteness 
of my manners. As I was an only child, my father 

VOL. II. Y 
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hod always allowed rae more money than I kneif I 
how to liiy out, otherwise than In the gratificatiOB J 
of my vices: I had sometimes, indeed, been r 
strained by a general sense of right and \ 
but I now opposed the reinonstratices of con: 
by the cavita of sophistry; and having learned <l 
Borac celebrated philosophers, as well ancient ■ 
modern, to prove that notbini; is good but pies 
I became a rake upon principle. 

" My father died in the same year with Queeii 
Anne, a few months before I became of age, aaj 
left me a very considerable fortune in the fundi 
I immediately quitted the university and came b 
London, which I considered as the great mart < 
pleasure ; and as I could afl'ord to deal larf^ly, 
wisely determined not to endanger my cat*'^- 
projected a scheme of life that was most agreeaU 
to my temper, which was rather sedate than voll 
tile, and regulated my expenses with the econoD 
of a philosophe:. I found that my favourite appt 
tites miglit be gratified with greater conrenieQ^ 
and less scandal, in proportion as my life was tn6l 
private : instead, therefore, of incnrabcring mytH 
with a family, I took the first floor of a house wfdi 
was let into lodgings, hired one servant, and kept 
brace of geldings at a livery stable. T coDStanti 
frequented the theatres, and found my principll 
confirmed by almost every piece that was i 
sented, particularly my resolution never to marf 
In comedy, indeed, the ai^tton terminated in mi 
riage ; but it was generally the marriage of an'' 
who gave up his hhertywith reluctance, as the i 
expedient to recover a fortune; and the husb&f 
and wife of the drama were wretches whose e 

Kle justified this reluctance, and appeared to be Sit 
ihited for no other purpose than to warn mankind \ 
tliat whatever may be presumed by those vrfaam ill" 
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clil^eQce has made desperate, to marry is to furleit 
the quiet, iudependciice, and felicity ai' life. 

" Iq tliia course 1 had continued twenty years, 
without having impaired my conatitutiou, lessened 
my fortune, or incumbered myself with an illegiti- 
mate oflspring ; when a girl about eighteen, just 
arrived from the country, was hired as a chamber- 
maid by the person who kept the house in which I 
lodged : the native beauty of health and simplicity 
in this young creature had such an effect upon my 
imagination that I practised every art to debauch 
her, and at length succeeded. 

" 1 found it cuuveoient for her to continue in th« | 
house, and, therefore, made no proposal of remoT- i 
ing her into lodgings ; but after a few months she ' 
found herself with child, a discovery which inter- , 
rupted the indolence of my sensuality, and made 4 
me repent my indiscretion : however, as I would not J 
incur my own censure by ingratitude or inhumanity, ■ 
I provided her a lodging and attendants, and she A 
was at lunglh delivered of a daughter. The child X 1 
regarded as a new incumbrance ; for though I did 
not consider myself as under parental or conjugal 
obligations, yet I could not think myself at liberty 
wholly to abandon either the mother or the infant. 
To tKe mother, indeed, I had still some degree of 
inclination ; though I should have been heartily 
content never to have seen her again, if I could at ^ 
once have been freed from any particular trouble ' 
about her : but as something was to be done, I wa* ' 
willing to keep her within my reach, at least till she ' 
could be subservient to my pleasure no longer : the I 
child, however, I lyould have sent away ; but she i 
entreated me to let her suckle it, with an importu- 
nity which 1 could not resist. After much think- 
ing, 1 placed her in a little shop in the suburbs, 
which I furni^hedi at the expense of about twenty ■ 
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pounds, viilli chandleryware, commodities of vhich 
she had some knowledge, as her lather was a petty ' 
shopkeeper in the country : sfac reported that ber 
bjsband had bfen killed in an engagement at set, 
and that his pay, which she had been impoweredto 
receive by his will, had purchased her stock. ' 
now thoii^it I had discharged every obligation, ai 
bad enabled her to subsist, at least as well as ^ 
could have done by her labour in the station in whicb 
f found her ; and as often as I had an inclinatioD to ■ 
see her, 1 sent for her to a bagiii 

" But these interviews did not produce the plet- 
Bure which 1 expected : her aliection for me was toa 
tender and delicate ; she often wept in spite of aU 
her efforts against it ; and could not forbear telling 
me stories of her little girl with the fond prolixin 
ofa Riother, when I wistied to reg;ard her only^ast 
mistress. These incidents at once touched me widk 
compunction, and quenched the appetite which '{ 
had intended to gratify; my visits, therefore, bv 
came less frequent: but she never sent after nl 
when I was absent, nor reproached me, otherwiH 
than by tears of tenderness, when she safv ai 
again^ 

r I wholly neglected het] 



ing heard nothing of her during the wintej^ 

n the country. WhM 

" ' ■ ishy thi " 

ind lot 



' After the first ; 
and hav 

1 went to spend the s 

I returned, I was prompted rather by curioshy thi 
desire to make some inquiry after lier ; and sofl 
learned that she had died some months before of tl. 
small pox, that the goods had been seized for reat| 
and the child taken by the parish. At this accoudl] 
so sudden and unexpected, I was sensibly touchedj 
and at first conceived a design to rescue the chili' 
from the hands of a parish nurse, and make soibA 
litlle provision for it when it should be grown up: 
but this was delayed from day to day, such %vbb toej 
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supinenes.s of my ilispoaition, till the event was re- 
lueiobertid with leas and less sensibility ; and at 
length I congratulated myself upon iny acliverance 
frum an eugagetuent which I had always considered 
as resembling, in some degree, the shackles of ma- 
trimoDy. I resolved to incur the same embarrass- 
ment no more, and contented myself with strolling 
from one prostitute to another, of whom I had seen 
many generations perish ; and the new faces which 
I once sought among the masks in the pit, I found 
with less trouble at Cuper's, Yauxhall, Kanelagh, 
and innumerable other places of public eaterlaiu- 
ment, which have appeared during the last twenty 
years of my life. 

" A few weeks ago I celebrated my sistieth 
birthday with some friends at a tavern ; and as I 
was returning to my lodgings, I saw a hackney 
coach stop at the door of a house which I knew to 
be of ill repute, though it was private and of the 
first class. Just as I canie up, a |>;irl stepped out of 
it who appeared, by the imperfect glimpse I caught 
of her as she passed, to be very young, and ex- 
tremely beautiful. As I was warm with wine, I 
followed her in without hesitation, and was delighted 
to find her equally charming upon a nearer view. 
I detained the coach, and proposed that we should 
go to Haddock's : she hesitated with some appear- 
ance of unwillingness and confusion, but at length 
consented : she soon became more free, and I was 
not less pleased with her conversation than her per- 
son : I observed tliat she had a aoftnesN and mo- 
desty in her manner, which is quickly worn off by 
habitual prostitution. 

" We had drunk a bottle of French wine, and 
were preparing to go to bed, when, to my unspeak- 
able confusion and astonishment, 1 discovered a 
. luark by which I knew her tu be wy child : for I 
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remembered that the poor girl, whom I so cruelly 
seduced and neglectea, had once told me with tears 
in her eyes, that she had imprinted the two letters 
of my name under her little Nancy's left breast, 
which, perhaps, would be the only memorial she 
would ever have of a father. I was instantly struck 
with a sense of guilt with which I had not been fa- 
miliar, and therefore felt all its force. The poor 
wretch, whom I was about to hire for the g^tifica- 
tion of a brutal appetite, perceived my disorder 
with surprise and concern : she inquired with an 
officious solicitude, what sudden illness had seized 
me ; she took my hand, pressed it, and looked 
eagerly in my face, still inquisitive what could be 
done to relieve me. I remained some time torpid : 
but was soon roused by the reflection, that I was 
receiving the caresses of my child, whom I bad 
abandoned to the lowest infamy, to be the slave of 
drunkenness and lust, and whom I had led to. the 
brink of incest. I suddenly started up ; first held 
her at a distance ; then catching her in my arms, 
strove to speak, but burst into tears. I saw that 
she was confounded and terrified ; and as soon as 
I could recover my speech, I put an end to her 
doubts by revealing the secret. 

" It is impossible to express the effect it had upon 
her : she stood motionless a few minutes ; then 
clasped her hands together, and looked up in an 
agony, which not to have seen is not to conceive. 
The tears at length started from her eyes ; she re- 
collected herself, called me father, threw herself 
upon her knees, embracing mine, and plunging a 
new dagger in my heart, by asking my blessing. 

** We sat up together the remainder of the night, 
which I spent in listening to a story that I may per- 
haps hereafter communicate ; and the next day I 
took lodgings for her about six miles from town. 
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I visit her every day with emotions to which my 
heart has till now been a stranger, and which are 
every day more frequent and more strong. I pro- 
posed to retire with her into some remote part of 
the country, and to atone for the past by the future : 
but, alas ! of the future a few years only can re- 
main ; and of the past not a moment can return. 
What atonement can I make to those, upon whose 
daughters I have contributed to perpetuate that ca- 
lamity, from which, by miracle, 1 have rescued my 
own ! How can I bear the reflection, that though 
for my own child I had hitherto expressed less kind- 
ness than brutes for their young] yet, perhaps, 
every other whom I either hired or seduced to pros- 
titution had been gazed at in the ardour of parental 
affection, till tears have started to the eye; had been 
catched to the bosom with transport, in the prattling 
simplicity of infancy ; had been watched in sickness 
with anxiety that suspended sleep ; had been fed 
by the ^toil of industrious poverty, and reared to ma- 
turity with hope and fear. What a monster is he 
by whom these fears are verified and this hope de- 
ceived ! And yet, so dreadful is the force ot habi- 
tual guilt, I sometimes regret the restraint which is 
come upon me; I wish to sink again into the slum- 
ber from which I have been roused, and to repeat 
the crimes which I abhor. My heart is this mo- 
ment bursting for utterance: but I want words. 
Farewell. 

" Agamus/' 
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rHEEB ate many accomplishraenta which, thougli 
tbcy are comparatively trivial, and may be Bcquired 
by auiall abihties, are yet of great importance la oiu 
common intercuurfle with men. Of thitt kind a tbat 
g;eueral coun«sv, which is called Good Brcpdiflgi 
a name by which, as an artificial Gxcellence, H is at 
once characterized and recommended. 

Guod Breeding, ai it is generally employed in tbf 
gratjflcation of vanity, a passion almost universally ■ 
predominant, is more highly prized by the majori^ J 
than any other; and he who wants it, though DM 
may be preserved from contempt by incotitestabul 
superiority either of virtue or of parts,' will yet br 
regarded with malevolence, and avoided %b i 
enemy with whom it is dang;erous to combat. 

In some instances, indeed, the enmity of othe^! 
cannot be avoided without the participation of guiltja 
but then it is the enmitv of those with whom neilhlul 
virtue nor wisdom can desire to ansociate: and Eoodfl 

breeding may generally be practised upon n- -"■* 

and more honourable terms than acquics 
the detraction of malice or the adulation of serviliH 
the obscenity of a letcher or the blasphemy of i 
infidel. Disajjreeable truths may be suppressoa 
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and when they can be suppressed without guilt they 
camiiit ianocpnlly be uttered: the boast of vanity 
may be suffered withuut severe reprehension, aud 
the prattle of absurdity may be heard without ex- 
pressions of contempt. 

It happens, indeed, somewhat unfortunately, that 
the practice of good breeding, however necessary, 
is obstructed by the possession of more valuable ta- 
lents ; and that great integrity, delicacy, sensibility, 
and spirit, exalted genius, and extensive learning 
frequently render men ill bred. 

Petrarch relates, that his admirable friend and 
contemporary, Dante Aligheri, one of the most ex- 
alted and original geniuses that ever appeared, being 
banished his country, and having retired to the court 
of a prince which was then the sanctuary of the an- \ 
fortunate, was held at first in great esteem ; but I 
became daily less acceptable to his patron by the 
severity of his manners and the freedom of his 
speech. There were at the same court many players 
and buffoons, gamesters and debauchees, one of 
whom, distinguished by hisimpudence, ribaldry, and 
obscenity, was greatly caressed by the rest; which 
the prince suspecling Dante not to be pleased with, 
ordered the man to be brought before him, and hav- 
ing highly extolled him, turned to Dante, and said, 
" I wonifer that this person, who is by some deemed ■ 
a fool, and by others a madman, should yet be e 
generally pleasing, and so generally beloved ; wheb 1 
you, who are celebrated for wisdom, are yet heard I 
without pleasure, and commended without frietidt- 1 
ship." " Vou would cease to wonder," replied I 
Dante, ''if you considered that a conformity of cha- 
racter is the source of friendship." Tliis sarcasm, 
which had all the force of truth aud all the keenness 
of wit, was intolerable; and Dante was imme- 
diately dismissed and banished. ' 

t by tliia answer, though ihe indignation which 
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proJiiccd it was founded on virtue, Dante probably 
grali6cd his own Tanity as mucli as he mortilied tbal 
of others ; it was the petulant reproach of reseat' 
meiit and ptide, which is always retorted with rage; 
and Dot the »till voice of reason, which is heard with 

mplaceDcy and reverence: if Daate intended re- 
formation, his answer was not wise; if he did not 
jotend refonnatioD, his answer was not good. 

Great delicacy, sensibility, and penetration do 
not less obstruct the practice of good breeding than 
integrity. Persons thus qualilied, not only discover 
pro portion ably more faults and fuilings in the cha- 
racters which they examine, but are more disgusted 
with the faults and failings which they discover : the 
common topics of conversation are too trivial to 
engage their attention ; the various turn^ of fortaae 
that have lately happened at a game at whist, th« 
history of a ball at Tunbridge or Balli, a descrip- 
tion of Lady Fanny's jewels and Lady Kitty's va- 
pours, thejouraals of a horse-race or a. cock-match, 
and disquisitions on the game-act, or the scarcity of 
partridges, are subjects upon wliicb men of delicate 
taste do not always choose to declaim, und on which 
they cannot patiently hear the declamation of others. 
But they should remember that their impatience is 
the impotence of reasuu and the prevalence of va- 
nity ; that if they sit silent and reserved, wrapped 
up in the contemplation of their own digBity, they 
will, in their turn, be despised and hated by those 
whom they hate and despise ; and with better rea- 
son, fur perverted power ought to be more odious 
than debility. To hear with patience and to answer 
with civility seem to comprehend all the good 
breeding of conversation; and in proportion as this 
is easy, silence and inattention are without excuse. 

He who does not practise good breeding will not 
find himself considered as the object of good bwed- 
ing by others, There is, however, a species of n 
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ticity which it ia not less absurd thtui injurious to 
treat with contempt : this species of ill breeding ia 
become almost proverbially the characteristic of a 
scholar ; nor should it be expected that he who is 
deeply attentire to an abstruse science, or nho era- 
ploys any of the three great faculties of tlic soul, the 
memory, the imagioation, or the judgment, in tbe 
close pursuit of their several objects, should have 
studied punctilios of form and ceremony, and be 
e<|ually able to shine at a rout or in the schools. 
That the bow of a chronologer and the compliment, i 
of an astronomer should be improper or uncouth^ 
cannot be thought strange to those who duly conu' 
der the narrowness of our faculties, and the impossi- ' 
bdity of attaining universal excellence. 

£qually excusable, for the same reasons, are that L 
absence of mind, and that forgetfulness of placji J 
and person, to which scholars are so freiiuenlly sub> 1 
ject. When Louis XIV, was one day lamenting] 
the death of an old comedian, whom he highly ex-i | 
tolled, "Yes," replied Boileau, in the presence ot i 
Madame Maintenon, "he performed tolerably well 
in the despicable pieces of Scarron, which are now 
deservedly forgotten even in the provinces." 

As every condition of life, and every turn of , 
mind, has some peculiar temptation and propensi^ . 
to evil, let not the man of upn|htneas and honeslv I 
be morose and surly in bis practice of virtue : let no|. ^ 
him, whose delicacy and penetration discern witK * 
disgust those imperfections in others from which he 
himself is not free, indulge perpetual peevisfaneu 
and discontent; n<^r let learning and knowledge be 
pleaded as an excuse for not condescending to the 
common offices and duties of civil life : for a« 
no man should be wetl-brcd at the expense of big 
virtue ; no man should practise virtue so as to detw 
others from imitation. 
Z. 
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•Semperque relinqui 



Sola sibif semper longam incomitnta videtur 
Ire viam ViRO. 

•She seems alone. 



To wander iu her sleep, through ways unkoowo. 
Guileless and dark Drtoen. 



Newton, whose power of investi^ting nature few 
will deny to have been superior to their own, con- 
fesses that he cannot account for gravity, the first 
principle of his system, as. a property communicable 
to matter ; or conceive the phenomena supposed to 
be the effects of such a prmciple, to be otherwise 
produced than by the immediate and perpetual in- 
fluence of the Almighty : and, perhaps, those who 
most attentively consider the phenomena of the mo- 
ral and natural world will be most inclined to adoiit 
the agency of invisible beings. 

In dreams, the mind appears to be wholly pasr 
sive; for dreams are so far from being the etfectof 
a voluntary effort that we neither know of what we 
shall dream, nor whether we shall dream at all. 

The human mind does not, indeed, appear to have 
any power equal to such an effect ; for the ideas 
conceived in dreams, without the intervention of 
sensible objects, are much more perfect and strong 
than can be formed at other times by the utmost ef- 
fort of the most lively imagination : and it can scarce 
be supposed that the mind is more vigorous when 
we sleep than when we are awake ; especially if it 
be true, as I have before remarked, that ** in sleep 
the power of memory is wholly suspended, and the 
understanding is employed only about such objects 
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as present themselves, withoat compftiing die past 
with the present ;" except we judge of the soul by a 
mayim which some deep philosophers have held con- 
cemiog horses, that when the tail is cot off, the rest 
of the members become more strong. 

In lunacy, as in dreams, id^as are conceived 
which material objects do not excite ; and which the 
force of imagination, exerted by a volnntary effort, 
cannot form; but the mind of the lunatic, besides 
being impressed with the images of things that do 
not fall under the cognizance of his senses, is pre- 
vented from receiving corresponding images ntMB 
those that do. When the visionary monarch looks 
round upon his clothes which he has decorated with 
the spoils of his bed, his mind does not coneeive the 
ideas of rags and straw, but of velvet, embroidery, 
and gold: and when he eazes at the bounds of his 
cell, the image impressed upon his mind is not that 
of a naked wall which encloses an area of ten feet 
square ; but of wainscot, and painting, and tapestry, 
the bounds of a spacious apartment adorned with 
magnificent furniture, and crowded with splendid 
dependents. 

Of the lunatic it is- also universally true, that his 
understanding is perverted to evils which a mere 
perversion of the understanding does not necessarily 
imply : he either sits torpid in despair, or is busied 
in the contrivance or tne execution of mischief. 
But if lunacy is ultimately produced by mere 
material causes, it is difficult to show why mi- 
sery or malevolence should always be complicated 
with absurdity; why madness should not sometimes 
produce instances of frantic and extravagant kind- 
ness, of a benevolent purpose formed upon erro- 
neous principles, and pursued by ridiculous means, 
and of an honest and harmless cheerfulness arising 
from the fancied felicity of others. 

VOL. II. z 
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atou«d by wantonness; his disposition is al^viyV 
evil in proportion to the height ot bis phrensy; Surf 
upon this occasion it may be remarked that if ev*Tf 
approach to madness is a deviation to ill, every w< 
viatioD to ill may be considered as an approach Id 
mad DCS s. 

Among other unaccountable phenomena in lunaejf 
is the invincible absurdity of opinion nith lespectll*^ 
some single object, while the tnind operates nitbiM 
full vigour upon every other : it soDietimes faappcttF 
that when this object is presented to ibe loiRill 
reason is thrown quite out of her seat, and the pMP 
verHion of the understandiDg for a lime beconi 
general; but sometimes it etill continues to be pAf 
verted but in part, and the absurdity itself ia 4k 
fended with all the force of regular argtimentatioB,'' 

A most extraordinary instance of this kind ml 
now be coramunicuted to the public, witfaout ifljoi 
to a good mail, or a good cause which he suceei 
fully maintained. 

Mr. Simon Browne, a dw^nting teacher of e 
emplary hfe and eminent intellectual abilities, aft 
having been some time seized with melancholy, d 
sistcd trom the duties of his function, and oouki « 
b« persaaded to join in any act of worship eith 
pHbkic or private. His friends often urged him | 
account for this change in his conduct, atwhicbtt ' 
expressed the utmost grief and BstonishaK>nt ; -a 
after much importuaity he told them, " that be I 
bllen under the sensible displeasure of God, <« 
bad caused his rational soul gradually to peril 
and left him only an aninml life in common w 
brutes ; that it was, therefore, profane for him 
pray, and incongruous to be present at the prayeA 
of others." 




lu this opiDion, however absurd, 
flexible, at a time when all the powers of his mind 
subaisied in their full vigour, wbba liis couceptioDS 
wete clear, and his reasouing strong. 

Jieing once importuned to say grace at the table 
of a friend, be excused himself maDy times ; but the 
request being still repeated, and the company kept 
standing, he discovered evident tokens ot distress, 
and after some irresolute gestures and hesitation, 
expreased with great fervour this ejaculation : " Most 
merciful and Almighty God, let thy spirit, which 
moved upon the face of the waters when there was 
no light, descend upon me ; that from ibis darkoesa 
there may rise up a man to praise tliee T" 

Jiut the most astouishing proof both of his intel- 
lectual eticellence and defect is " A defenue of the 
Religion of Nature and the Christian Itevelation, in 
answer to Tindal's Christianity as old as the Crea- 
tion," and his dedication of it to the late queen. 
The book is universally allowed to be the best which 
that coDtroversy produced, and tbe dedication is as 
follows: 

"Madam, 

" Of all the extraordinary things that have beea 
tendered to your royal hands since your tirst happy 
arrival in Britain, it may be boldly said, what now 
bespeaks your luojesty's acceptance is the chief : 

"Not in itself indeed; it is a trifle unworthy your 
exalted rank, and what will hardly prove an enter- 
taining amusement to one of your majesty's deep 
penetration, esactjudgment, and hne taste: 

" But on accuuut ot* the author, who is the firat 
being; of the kind, and yet without a name. 

" He was once a man; and of gome little namei 
but of no worth, as his present unparalleled case 
makes but too manifest ; for, by the immediate hand 
»f fto srenging God, hia very thinkiog substance has 
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I'or more than aeven years been continually wasting 
away, till it is wholly iierished out ul* hioi, if it be 
not utterly come to nothing, None, no not the least 
remembrance of its very ruins remains, not the 
ebatlow of an idea is left, nor any sense that, so 
much as one single one, perfect or imperCeot, whole 
or (liminiBhed, ever did appear to a mind within bin, 
or wBB perceived by it. 

"Such a present from such a thing, howevef 
worthless id itself, may not be wholly unacceptable 
to your nrnjesty, the author being such as histMy 
cannot parallel : and if the fact, which is real luid m 
fiction nor wrong deceit, ubbiins credit, it must be 
recorded as the most memorable and indeed astA- 
nishing event in the reign of George the Second, lliat 
a tract composed by such a thing was presented to 
the illustrious Caroline; his royafconsort needs not 
be added; fame, if I am not. misinformed, will tell 
that with pleasure to all succeeding times. 



_ „ ilftsyoi 

•■ great and conspicuous. This can, indeed, be 
truly known to the great searcher of hearts only; 
he alone who can look into them, can discern if tl»y 
are sincere, and the main intention correspond! with 
the appearance ; and your niajestv cannot take it 
amiss if such an author hints that nis secret appro- 
bation is of infinitely greater value than the com- 
mendation of men, who may be easily mistaken, and 
are too apt to flatter their superiors. 

" But if he had been told the truth, such a caw 
as his will certainly strike your majesty with asto- 
nishment, and may raise that commiseration in your 
royal breast which he has in vain endeavoured to 
excite in those of his frierids ; who by the raoat ui- 
reasonable and ill founded conceit in the WDtldi 
have imagined that a thinking being could for aena 
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years together live a stranger to its own powers, 
exercises, operations, and state, and to what the 
great God has been doing in it and to it. 

** If your majesty, in your most retired address 
to the King of kings, should think of so singular a 
ease, you may, perhaps, make it your devout re- 
quest, that the reign of your beloved sovereign and 
consort may be renowned to all posterity by the re- 
covery of a soul now in the utmost ruin, the restora- 
tion of one utterly lost at present amongst men. 

*' And should this case affect your royal breast, 
you will recommend it to the piety and prayers of 
all the truly devout, who have the honour to be 
known to your majesty : many such doubtless there 
are : though courts are not usually the places where 
the devout resort, or where devotion reigns.. And 
it is not improbable, that multitudes of the pious 
throughout the land may take a case to heart, that 
under your majesty's patronage comes thus recom- 
mended. 

*' Could such a favour as this restoration be ob- 
tained from Heaven by the prayers of your majesty, 
with what a transport of gratitude would the re- 
covered being throw himself at your mtyesty^s feet, 
and, adoring the Divine Power and Grace, profess 
•himself, 

" Madam, 
*' Your Majesty > most obliged 

" and dutiful servant.'' 

This dedication, which is no where feeble or ab- 
surd, but in the places where the object of his 
phrensy was immediately before him, his friends 
round means to suppress ; wisely considering, that 
a book, to which it should be prefixed, would cer- 
.tainly be condemned without examination ; for few 
would have required stronger evidence of its inujd- 

z2 
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lity, than that the author, by his dedication, ap- 
peared to be mad. The copy, however, was pre- 
served, and has been transcribed into the blank 
leaves before one of the books which is now in the 
library of a friend to this undertaking, who is not 
less distinguished by his merit than his rank, and 
who recommended it as a literary curiosity, which 
was in danger of b^ing lost for ^ want of a repository 
in which it might be preserved. 
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Frtedpua tamen ejus in comm<n>enda tniseraitone virtus, ut 
quidam in hac eum parte omnibus ejusdem operis autonbus 
praferant, QuiifTiUAif. 

His great excellence was in moving coinpass^ion, wifh re- 
spect to wtiich many give him the firet place of all the wrifctrs 
of that kind. 

" TO THE ADVENTURER, 
f* SIR, 

<f It is usual for scholars to lament, with indiscri- 
minating regret, the devastations committed on an- 
cient libraries, by accident and time, by supersti- 
tion, ignorance, and gothicism ; but the loss is very 
far from being in all cases equally irreparable, as 
the want of some kinds of books may be much more 
easily supplied than that of others. By th^ inter- 
ruption that sometimes happens in the succession of 
philosophical opinions, the mind is emancipated 
from traditionary systems, recovers its native elas- 
ticity which had been benumbed by custom, begins 
to examine witli freedom and fresh vigour, ana to 
follow truth iusteatl of authority. The loss of writ- 
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ings, therefore, in which reasoning is concerned, is 
not, perhaps, so great an evil lo mankind as of those 
which describe characters and facts. 

" To be deprived of the last books of Livy, of the 
satires of Archilochus, and the comedies of Menan- 
der, is a g;reater misfortune to the republic of litera> 
ture, than if the logic and the physics of Aristotle 
bad never descended to posterity. 

" Two of your predecessors, Mr, Adventurer, of 
great Judgment and genins, very justly thought that 
they should adorn their lucubrations bv publishing, 
one of [hem a fragment of Sappho, and the other an 
old Grecian hymn to the Goddess Health : and, 
indeed, I conceive it to be a very important use of 
your paper, to bring into common light those beau- 
tiful remains of ancient art, which by their present 
situation are deprived of that universal admiration 
they so justly deserve, and are only the secret en- 
joyment of a few curious readers. In imitation, 
therefore, of the examples I have just mentioned, 
I shall send you, for tne instruction and entertain- 
ment of your readers, a fragment of Simonides and 
of Menander. 

" Simonides was celebrated by the ancients for 
the sweetness, correctness, and purity of his style, 
and his irresistible skill in moving the passions. It 
is a sufficient panegyric that Plato often mentions 
him with approbation. Dionysius places him among 
those polished writers who excel, in a smooth vo- 
lubility, and flow on, like plenteous and perennial 
rivers, in a course of even and uninterrupted har- 

" It is to this excellent critic that we are indebted 
for the preserratioD of the following passage, the 
tenderness and eleg'ance of which scarcely need be 
pointed out to tnone who have taste and sensibility. 
l>ana^, butrig by ber inercileHs father enclosed in a 
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chest and thrown into the sea with ber chUd^ the 
poet proceeds thus far to relate her distress : 

"Ore XapvoKi iv iaiiaXta avtfioc 
Bgtfiri xveftiv, rtviy&ei<ra ^e Xifiva 
Zkcifiart iguTTiv otfT adiavratwi 
UaptiaiQt <<M0^ ^^ Uipaei jSoXXc. 

<tiXav x*P^> Hirtv re 'Q tikvov^ 

Oiov (x^i trovov <rv ^ avn ya\aB7)via 
'Hropi KvtiXKTiiQ ev orcpTM ivjfiarkf 
XaXx6oyo/x6a) ^c, vvienXa/iTrfi, 
Kvavc(i> r€ Cvo^. <rv ^\ avaXcav 
*Yrrtp&e reap KOfiav fiaQuav 
JlaoiovTOQ KVfiaroQ ovk aXiytiQ 
Ovc avifAov ^BoyyatVj TropOvpsa 
Kfiusvos ev xXavwij npomnirov ttdkoi^ 
Ec if roi ^£ivov TO yt Otivov ^Vf 
Kai fcev c/miv 'pi}/iara;v Xctttov 
TTTttxec oDaf. KcXo/zai, ev^c ppe^Q, 
"Bvitrui di novroQ, ivSiTut afierpov kojcov. 

*' When the raffing wind began to roar, and the 
waves to beat so violently on the chest as to threaten 
to overset it, she threw her arm fondly around Per- 
seus, and said, the tears trickling down her cheeks, 
' O, my son, what sorrows do 1 undergo ! But thou 
art wrapped in a deep slumber; thou sleepest 
soundly, like a sucking child, in this joyless habita- 
tion, in this dark and dreadful night, lighted only by 
the fflimmerings of the mooo ! Covered with thy 
purple mantle, thou regardest not the waves thai 
dasn around thee, nor the whistling of the winds. 
O thou beauteous babe I If thou wert aeosible of 
this calamitVt thou wouldest bend thy tender ears 
to mv complaints. Sleep on, 1 beseech thee, O my 
chila! Sleep with him, O ye billows! and sleep 
likewise my distress V 

** Those who would form a full idea of the deli- 
cacy of the Greek, should attentively consider the 
following happy imitation of it, which I have reason 
to believe is not so extensively known or so warnly 
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admired as it deserves ; and which, indeed, lar ex- 
cels the original, 

" The puet, having pathetically painted a great 
princess taking leave oi an aftectionate husband oa 
his death-bed, and endeavouring afterwards to com- 
t'ort her inconsolable family, adds the followiug par- 
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GuUh luddulii adAuc madentes 
Cou<xrlit,patnm tuporc vincfum 
Qva nalrix pladdo miku fevctal : 
' Dwmii,' inqidil, ' O miaelle, nu le 
FtUha EzsRuREi, tiltntiumque 
Per IMf a aliia comminienl. ntc utlo 
tYatrun lanfferii, aii( meo dolorc s 
Sic lentis pairs dcilitalia illo, 
Qui geslttos gen^iave ArocAiotv, 
jititformana tepidant luam ioqueiaritf 
Ttcam niiilt modii iaepiitbal. 
7\i dormis, voUtantque jiii s«bbaat 

Risai, In roidi luU tabtSis 

Domii, panmlt ! nee maU dolont 
Qui matrem crudanl Isa ^vUlis 
Humpaal lamnia. — Quandii, quando, taht 
Redibunt aciili'i meis lopores." 

" The conti-ast betwixt the insensibility of the 
infant and the agony of the mother ; her observing 
that the child is unmoved with whet was most likely 
to affect him, the sorrows of his little brothers, the 
many mournful countenances, and the dismal si- 
lence that reigned throughout the court ; the cir- 
cumstances of the father playing with the child on 
his knees or in his arms, and teaching him to speak ; 
arc such delicate masterstrokes of nature and pa- 
rental tenderness as show the author is intiniately 
autunted with the human heart, and with those 
e touches of passion that are best calculated to 
HioTe it. The affectionate wish of ' dormi, parvule,' 
ii plainly imitated from the fragment of Simonides ; 
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but the sudden excUmatioa that follows^-*' vlrai^ 
O, when shall I sleep like this infaat!' is entirely 
the property of the author, aud worthy of, though 
not excelled by, any of the ancieots. It is making 
the most artl'ui and the most striking use of the 
slumber of the child, to aggravate and heighten hy 
comparison the restlessness of the mother's sorrofir; 
it is the finest and strongest way of saying, * my 
grief will never cease,' that has ever been used. I 
think it not exaggeration to affirm, that in this little 
poem are united the pathetic of Euripides and the 
elegance of Catullus. It affords a judicious ex- 
ample of the manner in which the ancients ought to 
be imitated ; not by using their expressions and epi- 
thets, which is the common method, but by catch- 
ing a portion of their spirit, and adapting their 
images and ways of thinking to new subjects. The 
generality of those who have proposed Catullus for 
their pattern, even the best of the modern Latin 
poets of Italy, seem to think they have accomplished 
their design, by introducing many florid diminutives, 
such as < teneilula and columbula:' but there is a 
purity and severity of style, a temperate and austere 
manner in Catullus, which nearly resembles that of 
his contemporary Lucretius, and is happily copied 
by the author of the poem which has pronduced theso 
reflections. Whenever, therefore, we sit down ta 
compose, we should ask ourselves in the words of 
Longinus a little altered, ' How would Homer or 
Plato, Demosthenes, or Thucydides, haye ex* 
pressed themselves on this occasion, allowing for 
the alteration of our customs, and the di^rent 
idioms of our respective languages?' This would 
be following the ancients, without tamely treading 
in their footsteps ; this would be making the same 
glorious use of them that Racine has done of Euri* 
pides in his Phcedra and Iphigenitf and that MiltoB 
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lias done of the Prometheus of Esdiyliis in drawing 
the character of Satan. 

" If you should happen not to lay aside this 
paper among the refuse of your correspondence, as 
the ofl^pring of pedantry, and a hiind fondness for 
antiquity ; or rather, if your readers can endure the 
sight oi so much Greek, though ever so Attic, I 
may, perhaps, trouble you again with a few reflec- 
tions on the character of Menander. 

" I am, 
Z. " Mr. Adventurer, 

" Yours, 

" Paueophilus.'' 
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Concreiam exemit labemj purumqne reliquit 
JBtherium 8tnsumy,atque aurat shnfUds igntm. 

ViKGn. 
By length of time. 
The scurf is worn away of each committed crime; 
No speck is left of their habit nal stains. 
But the pare aecfaer of the soul reroaiin. 

Drtdcn. 



*' TO THE ADVENTURER. 

*' Nothing sooner quells the ridiculous triuinph 
of bomaB vanity than reading those passages of the 
greatest writers, .in which they seem deprived of 
that noble spirit that inspires them in other parts ; 
and where, instead of invention and grandeur, we 
meet with nothing but flatness and insipidity. 

** The pain 1 have felt in observing a lofty genius 
tbvs sink beneath itself has often made me wish 
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tliat these unnortliy stains could be blotted from 
their works, and leave them peifect uud immscu 
late. 

" I went to bed a few nights ago full of thes 
thuughts, and closed the evening, as 1 frequeutly 
do, with reading a few lioes iu Virgil. L accident 
tally opened that part of the sixth book, when 
Anchises 'recounts to his son the various metboda 
of purgation which the houI undergoes in the next 
world, to cleanse it from the hltU it has contracted 
by its connexion with the body, and to deliver the 
pure etherial es>ience from the vicious tincture of 
mortality. This was so much like my evening's 
speculation that it inseusiblv mixed and incorpo* 
rated with it, and as soon as I fell asleep formed itA 
self into the following dream. 

" I found myself in an instant in the midst of i 
temple, which was built with all that magniliceat 
simplicity tbat distinguishes the productions of tba 
aucients. At the east end was raised an altar, oa 
each side of which stood a priest, who seemed pn^ 
paring; to sacriHce. From the altar was kindled if 
fire, from which arose the brightest flame I had enii 
beheld. The light which it dispensed, though rtf" 
markably strong and clear, was not quivering and 
dazzling, but steady and uniform, and diffused k' 

Eurple radiance through the whole edifice, not yiaiy 
ke the first appearance of the morning. 
" While I stood fixed in admiration, my atteM 
tion was awakened by the blast of a trumpet Ibn 
shook the whole temple ; but it carried a certu 
sweetness iu its sound, which mellowed and teat 
pered the natural shrillness of that instrument. AA 
ter it had sounded thrice, the being who blew il 
habited according to the description of Fame by tki„ 
ancients, issued a proclamation to the followiaf 
purpose : ' By command of Apollo aud the Muaa 
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all wlio have ever luade auy pretensions to fame by 
their wriLiags are enjoinea to sacritice upon the 
altar in this temple those parts of their ivotka which 
have hitherto been preserved to their iDfamy, that 
their names may descend spotless and unsullied to 
posterity. For this purpose Aristotle and LoDginus 
are appointed chief piiests, who are to see that nn 
improper oblations are made, and do proper ones 
concealed ; and for the more easy performance of 
this office, they are allowed to chcose'as their as- 
sistants whomsoever they shall think worthy of the 
function.' I 

" As soon as this proclamation was made, 1< 1 
turned my eyes with inexpressible delight towardf J 
the two priests; but was soon robbed of the plea^ I 
sure of looking at them by a crowd of iieople ruB'- I 
iting up to offer their service. These I lound to b» J 
a group of French critics ; but their otFers n 
jected by both priests with the utmost indignatioi^ I 
and their whole works were thrown on the altar; ' 
and re<luced to ashes in an instant, The lw(V I 
priests then looked round, and choae, with a fe* I 
others, Horace and Quintilian from among tbQ [ 
Komans, and Addison from the English, as their J 
principal assistants. 

" The first who came forward with his offering] J 
by the loftiness of his demeanour, was soon discof I 
vered to be Horoer. He approached ^e altar w' " 
great majesty, and delivered to Longinus those part*.*! 
of his Odyssey which have been censured as impro* I 
babla fictions, and the ridiculous narratives of old I 
age. Longinus was preparing for the sacritioe, but I 
observing that Aristotle did not seem willing to as» 
aist him in the office, he returned them to the vener- 
able old bard with great deference, saying, that 
' they were, indeed, the tales of old age, but it was 
the old age of Homer.' 
•; TOt. II. A A 
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** Virgil appeared next, and approached the altar 
with a modest dignity in his gait and countenance 
peculiar to himself; and, to the surprise of all, com- 
mitted his whole ^neid to the flames. But it was 
immediately rescued by two Romans, whom 1 found 
to be Tucca and Varius, who ran with precipitation 
to the altar, delivered the poem from destruction, 
and carried off the author between them, repeating 
that glorious boast of about forty lines at the be- 
ginning of the third Greorgic : 

Tentanda via est; qua me quoque passim 

Tollere humo^ victorque virum volitare per ora^ 
Primus ego in patrium mwum^ etc* 

" After him most of the Greek and Roman au- 
thors proceeded to the altar, and surrendered with 
great modesty and humility the most faulty part of 
their works. One circumstance was observable, 
that the sacrifice always increased in proportion as 
the author had ventured to deviate from a judicious 
imitation of Homer. The latter Roman authors, 
who seemed almost to have lost sight of him, made 
ao large offerings that' some of their works, which 
were before very voluminous, shrunk into the com- 
pass of a primer. 

"It gave me the highest satisfaction to see Phi- 
losophy thus cleared from erroneous principles. His- 
tory purged of falsehood. Poetry of tustian, and no- 
thing left in each but genius, sense, and truth. 

•* 1 marked with particular attention the several 
offerings of the most eminent English writers. — 
Chaucer gave up his obscenity, and then delivered 
his works to Dry den, to clear them from the rub- 
bish that encumbered them. Dryden executed his 
task with great address, * and,' as Addison says of 
Virgil in his Georgics, * tossed about his dung with 
an air of gracefulness f he not only repaired the in- 
juries of time, but threw in a thousand new graces. 
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He then advanced towards the altar himself, aud 
delivered up a large piickeC, wliiuli contaiDed many 
plays and sume ^'oeioa. Tbe [mcket bad a label 
at&xed to it, which bore ibis iuscriptiou — ' To Po- 

" Sbakspeare carried to the allar a long string of 
puns, marked, ' The Taste of tbe A»e,' a Bmall par- 
cel of bombast, and a pretty large bundle of iiiuor- 
rectaeas. Notwithstanding tbe ingenuous air with 
which he made this ofiering, some oSiciates at the 
altar accused him of coDcealing certain pieces, and 
meutioned tbe London Prodigal, Sir Thomas Crom- 
well, the Yorkshire Tragedy, 6cc. The poet re- 
plied, ' that as those pieces were unworthy to be 
preserved, he should see them consumed to ashes 
with great pleasure: but that he vv*as wholly inno- 
cent uf their original.' The two chief priests inter- 
posed in this dispute, and dismissed the poet with 
many compliments; Longinus obiierviug lUat ihe 
pieces in question could not possibly be his, for 
that tbe failings of Shakspeare were like those of 
Homer. ' whose genius whenever it subsided, might 
be compared to the ebbing of the ocean, which left 
a mark upon its shores, to show to what a height it 
was sometimes carried.' Aristotle concurred in this 
Opinion, and added, ' that althuiigh Shakspeare wu 
quite ignorant of that esact economy of the stage 
which is so remarkable in the Greek writers, yet 
the mere strength of his genius had in many points 
carried him inhnitely beyond them.' 

*' Miltou gave up a few errors in bis Paradise 
Lost, and the sacrihce was attended with great de- 
cency by Addison. Otway and Howe threw iheir 
comedies upon the altar, aud Beaumont aud Flet- 
cher the 1ai.t acts of many of their pieces. They 
were followed by Tom Durfey, Etherege, VVy- 
cberly, and several other dramatic writers, who 
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jch large cotitributions that they Bet the altar fl 



" Aiaung these I was surprised to see a 
nith much politeness in his behaviour, and spirit i| 
his counteimnue, tottering under an unwieldy bordm 
As he approached I discovered him to be Sir Johl 
Vanbrugn, aud could not but smile, when, oa bitl 
coniDuttiDg bis heavy load to the dames, it provfllfl 
to be ■ Uis skill iu Architecture.' • I 

" Pope advanced towards Addison, and delivef^ I 
ed with great humility those lines written espresily ^ 
against him, so remarkable for their excellence ua < ^ 
their cruelty, repeating this couplet : 

' Curacd be Ihe jenr, liow wr» top'cr il flow. 
That wndi to make one worthy iniui my foe.' 

" The ingenuous critic insisted on his taking tl 
agiun : ' for,' said he, ' my associates at the altut 
particularly Horace, would uever permit a line at 
so excellent a satirist to be consumed. The manj 
compliments paid me in other parts of your work 



shall 



ily compensate for this slight indigni^. 

' ' ■ ■" pique or misunaerstaadiil 



, that D 






a. foe to genius.' Pope bow< 
infusion, and promised to substitute a Bt^ 
titious name at least, which was all that was left : 
his power. He then retired, after having made 
sacrifice of a little packet of Antitheses and son 
I>Brta of his Translation of Homer. 

" During the course of these oblations, I wi 
charmed with the candour, decency, and judgme 
with which all the priests discharged their different 
I'uDctions. They behaved with such dignity that it 
reminded me of those ages when the offices of lung, 
and priest centred in the same person. Wbenerw" 
any of the assistants were at a loss in any particulil 
circumstances, they applied to Aristotle, who seltiM 
the whole business in an Instant. 



90. ADVENTURER. 2W 

** But the reflections which this pleasing scene 
produced were soon interrupted by a tumultuous 
noise at the gate of the temple : when suddenly a 
rude illiterate multitude rushed in, led by Tindal, 
Morgan, Chubb, and Bolingbroke. The chiefs, 
whose countenances were impressed with rage, 
which art could not conceal, forced their way' to 
the altar, and amidst the joyful acclamations of their 
followers threw a large volume into the tire. But 
the triumph was short, and joy and acclamation 
gave way to silence and astonishment: the volume 
lay unhurt in the midst of the tire, and as the flames 
played innocently about it, I could discover written 
m letters of gold, these words. The Bible. At 
that instant my ears were ravished with the sound 
of more than mortal music accompanying a hymn 
sung by invisible beings, of which I well remember 
the following verses : 

« < The words of the Lord are pure words : even 
^8 the silver, which in the earth is tried, and purified 
seven times in the fire. 

" < More to be de^red are they than gold;. yea, 
than much fine gold : sweeter also than honey, and 
the honeycomb.' 

** The united melody of instruments and voices, 
which formed a concert so exquisite that, as Milton 
says, < it might create a soul under the ribs of death/ 
threw me into such ecstasies that I was awakened 
hy their violence. 

" I am, Sir, 

& '* Your bumble servant, 

" Crito.*' 
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'Facto piiu ei tcsleratus eodem. Ovid. 



Thus was the father pious to a crime. Addison. 

It is contended by those who reject Christianity, 
that if revelation had been necessary as a rule of 
life to mankind, it would have been universal ; and 
they are, upon this principle, compelled to affirm 
that only to be a rule of life which is universally 
known. 

But no rule of life is universally known, except 
the dictates of conscience. With respect to parti- 
cular actions, opinion determines whether they are 
good or ill ; and conscience approves or disapproves, 
in consequence of this deterromation, whether it be 

' in favour of truth or falsehood. Nor can the errors 
of conscience be always imputed to a criminal neg- 
lect of inquiry : those dv whom a system of liioral 
truths was discovered tnrough the gloom of pagan- 

. ism, have been considered as prodigies, and regarded 
by successive ages with astonishment and aidmira- 
tion ; and that which immortalized one among many 
millions can scarce be thought possible to all. Men 
do not usually shut their eyes against their immedi- 
ate interest, however they may be thought to wink 
against their dutv ; and so little does either appear 
to be discoverable by the light of nature that, where 
the Divine Prescription has either been withheld or 
corrupted, superstition has rendered piety cruel, and 
error has armed virtue against herself; misery has 
been cultivated by those who have not incurred 
guilt ; and though all men have been innocent, they 
might still have been wretched. 
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Id the reigD of Yaniodin tbe Magnificent, the 
kingdom of Golcoada was depopulated by a, pesti- 
lence; and after every other attempt to propitiate 
the gods had failed, it was believed, accurding to 
the superstition of the country, that they required 
,llie sacrifice of a virgin of royal blood. 

It happened that at this time there was no viroin 
of the royal blood but Tamira the daughter of Ya- 
niodin, whom he had betrothed to one of the princes 
of his court, intending that he should succeed to 
the throne; for Yamodin had no son, and he was 
not willing that hi» empire should descend to a 
woman. 

Yamodin considered himself not less the father 
of his people than of Tamira; and, therefore, with 
whatever relnclance, determined to redeem the life 
of the public with thai of the individual. He pros- 
trated himself in the temple, and invoked his princi- 
pal idol as the fountain of life : ' from thee,' said he, 
' I have derived my being, and the life which I have 
propa;^ted is thine : when I am about to restore it, 
let me remember with gratitude, that I po.ssessed it 
by thy bounty; and let thy mercy accept it as a 
ransom for my people.' 

Orders were given for the sacrifice on the next 
day, and Tamira was permitted to dispose of the 
interval as she pleased. She received the intimation 
of her father's pleasure without much surprise; be- 
cause, as she knew the custom of her country, she 
scarce hoped that tbe demand of her life would have 
heeu delayed so long; she fortilied herself against 
the terrors of death by anticipating the honours that 
would be paid to her memory: and had just tri- 
umphed over the desire of life, when, upon per- 
ceiving her lover enter the apartment, she lost her 
fortitude in a moment, and burst into tears. 

When they were aione, after his eyes had like 
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hers overfiowed with silent sorrow, he took her 
hand, and with a look of inexpressible anxiety and 
tenderness told her, that one expedient was yet left, 
by which her Fife might be preserved ; that he had 
bribed a priest to his interest, by whom the cere- 
monies joi marriage might bo immediately performed: 
that OB the morrow, as she would be no longer a 
virgin, the propitiation of the gods could not be ef- 
fected by her death ; and that her father, though for 
political purposes he might appear to be displeased, 
would yet secretly rejoice at an event which, with- 
out his concurrence, had delivered him from the 
dreadful obligation of sacrificing an only child, 
through whom he hoped to transmit dominion to bi^ 
posterity. 

To this proposal Tamira, whose attachment to life 
was now strengthened by love, and in whose bosoui 
the regret of precluded pleasure had succeeded to 
the hope of glory, at length consented; but sbt 
consented with all the timidity, reluctance, and con- 
fusion which are prodiiced by a consciousness of 
guilt ; and the prince himself introduced the man^ 
who was to accomplish the purpose both of his 
ambition and his love, with apparent treDK>r and 
hesitation. 

On the morrow, when the priest stood Feady at 
the altar to receive the victim, and the king comr 
manded his daughter to be brought forth, the prince 
produced her as his wife. Yamodin stood some 
moments in suspense; and then dismissing the as- 
sembly, retired to his palace. After having re- 
mained about two hours in private, he sent for the 
prince. " The gods," said he, " though they con^ 
tinue the pestilence, have yet in mercy rescued my 
people from the oppression of a tyrant, who appears 
to consider the lite of millions as nothing in compe- 
tition with the indulgence of his lust, his avarice, or 
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his ambition." Yamodin.then coiumanded bim to 
be put to deatb, and the sentence waa executed the 
same hour. 

Tamira now repented in uDulterable distress of a 
crime, by which the pleasure not only of possession 
but hope were precluded ; her attachment to life 
was broken, by the very means which she had taken 
to preserve it; and as an atonement for the forfeit 
of her virginity, she determined to submit to that 
law of marriage, from which as a princess only she 
was exempted, and to throw herself on the pile by 
which the body of her husband was to be consumed. 
To this her father coii!<ented : iheif ashes were scat- 
tered to the winds, and their names were forbidden 
to be repeated. 

If by theso events it is evident that Yamudin dis- 
cerned no law which would have justified the pre- 
servation of his daughter ; and if it is absurd to 
suppose hia integrity to be vicions, because be had 
less power and opportunity to obtain knowledge 
than Flato ; it will follow, that, by whatever rule 
the oblation of human sacritice may be condemned, 
the conduct of Yamodin, which would have pro- 
duced such sacritice, was morally ri$rht, and that of 
the prince, which prevented it, was morally wrong; 
that the consent of Tamira to the marriage was vi- 
cious, and that her suicide was heroic virtue, though 
in her marriage she concurred with a general law of 
nature, and by her death opposed it : for moral right 
and wrong are terms that are wholly relative to the 
agent bv whom the action is performed, and not to 
the action itself considered abstractedly, for ab- 
Etracledly it can be right or wrong only in a natural 
sense. It appears, therefore, that Revelation is 
necessary to the establishment even of natural reli- 
gion, and that it is more rational to suppose it has 
been voucluafed iu port than not at all. 
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It may, perhaps, be asked, of what use then is 
conscience as a guide of life, since in these instances 
it appears not to coincide with the Divine Law, but 
to oppose it ; to condemn that which is enjoined and 
approve that which is forbidden? but to this ques- 
tion the answer is easy. 

The end which conscience approves is always 
good, though she sometimes mistakes the means : 
die end which Yamodin proposed was deliverance 
from a pestilence ; but he did not nor could know, 
that this end was not to be obtained by human sa- 
crifice : and the end which conscience condemns is 
always ill ; for the end proposed by the prince was 
private gain by public loss. By conscience, then, 
all men are restrained from intentional ill, and di- 
rected in their choice of the end though not of the 
means : it infallibly directs us to avoid guilt, but is 
not intended to secure us from error ; it is not, there- 
fore, either useless as a law to ourselves, nor yet 
sufficient to regulate our conduct with respect to 
others; it may sting with remorse, but it cannot 
cheer us with hope. It is by Revelation alone that 
virtue and happiness are connected; by Revelation, 
*' we are led mto all truth ;" conscience is directed 
to effect its purpose, and repentance is encouraged 
by the hope of pardon. If this sun is risen upon our 
hemisphere, let us not consider it only as the object 
of speculation and inquiry : let us rejoice in its in- 
fluence, and walk by its light; regarding rather with 
contempt than indignation those who are only so- 
licitous to discover, why its radiance is not farther 
diffused ; and wilfully shut their eyes against it 
because they see others stumble to whom it has 
been denied. 

It is not necessary to inquire, what would be de- 
termined at the Great Tribunal, concerning a hea- 
then who had in every instance obeyed the dictatts 
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of conscience, howeTer erroneous; because it will 
readily be granted, .that no such moral perfection 
was ever found among men : but it is easy to ascer- 
tain the fate of those "who love darkness rather 
than light, because their deeds are evil ;" who vio- 
late the law that has been written upon the heart, 
and reject that which has been offered them from 
above ; who though their sins are as scarlet, cavil 
at the terms on which they might be white as snow ; 
and though their iniquities have been multiplied 
without number, revile the hand that would blot 
them from the Register of Heaven. 
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Cum tabnUt ammtim censoris mmet hanestU Hon. 

Bold be the critic, zealous to his trust, 
Like tbe firmjad^ inexorably jast. 



*' TO THB ADVENTURER. 
" SIR, 

" In the papers of criticism which you have given 
to the public, I have remarked a spirit of candour 
and love of truth, equally remote from bigotry and 
captiousness ; a just distribution of praise amongst 
the ancients and the moderns ; a sober deference to 
reputation long established, without a blind adora- 
tion of antiquity ; and a willingness to favour later 
performances, without a light or puerile fondness 
for novelty. 

" I shall, therefore, venture to lay before you 
such observations as have risen to my mind in tbe 
consideration of VirgiFs Pastorals, without any in- 
quiry how far my sentiments deviate from esta- 
blished rules or common opinionft. 
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" If we survey the ten PaslomU in i 
view, it will be fuuiid tliat Virgil can derive frc 
them very little claim to the [iraise of an iaventc 
To search into the antiquity of this kind of poetry 
not iny present purpose ; tliat it has long subsisK 
in the east the Sacred Writings sulficiently iDfui:..^ 
us ; and we may conjecture, with great probabili^^ 
that it was sometimes the devotion, and a 
the entertainment of the tirst generations of n 
kind. Theocritus united ele^nce with simplicity.; 
and taught his shepherds to sing with so much eaift 
and hatinauy that his countrymen, despairing tw 
excel, forbore to imitate him ; and the Greeks, how> 
ever vain or aiabitious, left him in quiet posaessiok 
of the garlands which the woodnymphs had bestow- 
ed upon him. 

" Virgil, however, taking advantage of anothff 
language, ventured to cony or to rival the Siciliiul 
Bard : he has written witli greater iiplendour of dioi 
tion, and elevalioii of sentiment; but as the magoh 
licence of his [lerformances was more, the simpliciU; 
wac less: and, perhaps, where he excels TbeocritiiVi 
he sometimes obtains his superiority by deviatioj 
from the pastoral character, and performing wh^ 
Theocritus never attempted. 

" Yet, though I would willingly pay to Theooii 
tus the honour which is always due to aa origiu 
author, 1 am far from inteniling to depreciate \ 
gil ; of whom Horace Justly declares, tliat the ru 
muses have appropriated to him Iheir elegance a 
sweetness, and who, as he copied Theocritus in 
design, has resembled him likewise in his succesji 
for, if we except Calphurniua, an obscure author ( 
the lower ages, I know not that a single Paston 
was written after him by any poet, till the revival* 
literature. 

" But though his general merit has been uni«« 
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sally ftcknowledgcd, I aoi far from thinking all the 
productioDS of b'la rural Tbalia equally excellent ; 
there is, indeed, in all his Pastorals, a Btraio of 
versification which it is vain to seek in any other 
poet : but if we except the first and the tenth, they 
seem liable either wholly or in part to considerable 
objections. 

"The second, tbongh we should forget the great 
charge against it, which 1 am afraid can never be 
refuted, might, 1 think, have perished, without any 
diminution of the praise of its author ; for I know 
not ttiat it contains one affecting sentiment or pleas- 
ing description, or one passage that strikes the ima- 
gination or awakens the passions. 

" The third contains a contest between two shep- 
herds, begun with a quarrel of which some particu- 
lar might well be spared, carried on with sprightli- 
ness and elegance, and terminated at last in a recon- 
ciliation : but surely, whether the invectives with 
which they attack each other be true or false, they 
are too much degraded from the dignity of pastoral 
innocence; and instead of rejoicing that they are 
both victorious, I should not have grieved could 
they have been both defeated. 

" The poem to PoUio is, indeed, of another kind : 
it is filled with im^es at once splendid and pleas- 
ing, and is elevated with grandeur of language wor- 
thy of the first of Roman poets ; but I am not able 
to reconcile myself to the disproportion, between the 
performance and the occasion that produced it: 
that the golden age should return because PoUio 
had a son, appears so wil(] a fiction that I am 
ready to suspect the poet of having written for some 
other purpose, what he took this opportunity of 
producing to the public. 

"The fifth contains a celebration of Daphnis, 
which has stood to all succeeding ages as the model 
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of pastoral elegies. To deny praise to a perform- 
aace which so many thousandfs have laboored to 
imitate would be to judge with too little deference 
for the opinion of mankind : yet whoever shall read 
it with impartiality will find that most of the images 
are of the mythological kind, and, therefore, easily 
invented ; and that there are few sentiments of ra- 
tional praise or natural lamentation. 

'' In the Silenus he again arises to the dignity of 
philosophic sentiment and heroic poetry. The ad- 
dress of Varus. is eminently beautitul ; but since the 
compliment paid to Gallus iixes the transaction to 
his own time, the fiction of Silenus seems injudici- 
ous ; nor has any sufficient reason yet been found, 
to justify his choice of those fables that make the 
subject of the song. 

'* The seventh exhibits another contest of the 
tuneful shepherds: and, surely, it is not without 
some reproach to his inventive power, that of ten 
pastorals Virgil has written two upon the same plan. 
One of the shepherds now gains an acknowledged 
victory, but witnout any apparent superiority ; and 
the reader, when he sees the prize adjudged, is not 
able to discover how it was deserved. 

** Of the eiffhth Pastoral, so little is properly the 
work of VirgU that he has no claim to other praise 
or blame than that of a translator. 

" Of the ninth it is scarce possible to discover the 
design or tendency : it is said, I know not upon 
what authority, to have been composed from frag* 
ments of other poems ; and except a few lines in 
which the author touches upon his own misfortunes, 
there is Bothias that seems appropriated to any tiine 
or place, or of which any other use can be disco- 
vered than to fill up the poem. 

** The first and the tenth Pastorals, whatever be 
determined of the rest, are sufficient to place their 
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author above the reach of rivalry. The complaint 
of Gallus disappointed in his love is full of such 
sentiments as disappointed love naturally produces ; 
his wishes are wild, his resentment is tender, and 
his purposes are inconstant. In the genuine lan- 
guage of despair he sooths himself awhile with the 
pity that shall be paid him after his death : 

■Tamtn cantcMtU, Arcades, inqvU, 



Montibus hac vestris : soli cantare periH 

Arcades, O mUd turn quam moUUer ossa quUsoatd, 

Vestra meos oUm sijistula dicat amores ! 



>Tet, O Arcadiao awalm. 



Ye best artificers of soothing strains ! 

Tane your soft reeds, and teach your rocks my woes, 

So shall my shade in sweeter rest repose. 

O, that your birth and business had been mine; 

To feed the flock and prune the spreading vine ! 

Warton. 

*^ Discontented with his present condition, and 
desirous to be any thing but what he is, he wishes 
himself one of the shepherds. He then catches the 
idea of rural tranquillity; but soon discovers how 
much happier he should be in these happy regions, 
with Lycoris at his side. 

Hie gelidifontes, hie moUia prata, Lifcori: 
Hie nemus ; hie ipso tecum consumerer tevo. 
Nunc insanus amor duri me Martis in armis ; 
Tela inter media, atque adversos detinet hostes, 
Tuprocul aprtria (nee sit nnhi credere) tantum 
Alpinas, ah dura mves, Uf rigor a Rkeni 
Me sine sola vides. Ah te nefrigora Itedani I 
Ah tibi ne teneras glades seeet a^eraplarUas ! 

Here cooling fountains roll through flowery meads. 
Here woods, Lycoris, lift their verdant heads; 
Here could I wear my careless life away, 
And in thy arms insensibly decay. 
Instead of that me frantic love detains 
. Mid foes, and dreadftl darts, and bloody plains: 
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While you and can my soul the (ale believe, 

Far from yonr country, lonely wandering leave 

Me, me your lover, barbarous fugitive! 

Seek the rough Alps where snows eternal shine^ 

And joyless borders of the frozen Rhine. 

Ah 1 may no cold e*er blast my dearest maid. 

Nor pointed ice thy tender feet invade ! Wartow. 

" He then turns his thoughts on every side in 
quest of something that may solace or amuse him ; 
1^ proposes happiness to himself, first in one scheme 
and then in another ; and at last finds that nothing 
will satisfy : 

Jam neque Hamadryades rursumt fwc carmina nobis 
Ipsa ptacent : ipsa rursum concediie nylvte, 
Non ilium noatri po$aunt mutare laSores f 
Nee sifrigoribua mediia Hebrumque bibamus^ 
Sithonia que nives hyemi$ st^eamut aquostB; 
Nee ai, cum morietu alta liber arei in ulmo, 
JEthiopum vsrsemus oves sub sidere Canctiy 
Omnia vindt amor ; et nos cedamus amori. 

But now again no more the woodland maids. 
Nor pastoral songs delight Farewell, ye shades- 
No tolls of ours the cruel god can change. 
Though lost in frozen deserts we should range ; 
Though we should drink where chilling Uebnis flows, 
Endure bleak winter's blast, and Thracian snows; 
Or on hot India's plains our flocks should feed. 
Where the parch'd elm declines his sickening head ; 
Beneath fierce glowing Cancer^s fiery beams. 
Far from cool l>reezes or refreshing streams. 
Love over all maintains resistless sway. 
And let us love*s all conquering power obey. Warton. 

'' But notwithstanding the excellence of the tenth 
Pastoral, I cannot forbear to give the preference to 
the 6rst, which is equally natural and more diversi- 
fied. The complaint of the shepherd who saw his 
old companion at ease in the shade, while himself 
was driving his little flock he knew not whither, is 
such as, with variation of circumstances, misery 
always utters at the sight of prosperity: 
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No8 putria fines, et dulcia linquintna arva ; 

Nos patriam fugimus : lu, Tit i^re ^ Untns in umbra, 

Formosam resonare docts AmarylUda sylvas. 

We 1m?e our country's bounds, our much la?ed plains ; 

We from our country fly, unhappy swains ! 

You, TitVus, in the groves at leisure laid, 

Teach Amaryllis' name to eyery shade. Warton. 

'* His account of the difficulties of his journey 
gives a very tender image of pastoral distress : 

•En ipse capellas 



Protentts teger ago : hanc etiam vix, Tityre^ duco : 
Hie inter densas corylos modo namque gamelhSj 
Spem gregis, ah ! silke in nuda cwinixa reliqmt. 

And lo ! sad partner of the general care. 

Weary and foint I drive my goats afar ! 

While scarcely tBis my leading hand sustains, 

Tired with the way, and recent from her pains; 

For mid yon tangled hazels as jre passed. 

On the bare flinis her hapless twins she cast. 

The bopeo and promise of my ruin'd fold ! Warton. 

<' The description of Virgil's happiness in his lit- 
tle farm combines almost all the images of rural 
pleasure; and he, therefore, that can read it with 
mdifference has no sense of pastoral poetry : 

Fortunate senex, ergo tua rura manehunt, 
Et tibi magna satis ; quamvis lapis omnia nvdus, 
Limosoque palus obducat pascua junco, 
Non insueta graves tentahunt pabuUe fmtas. 
Nee mala vicini pecoris contagia Uedeni. 
Fortunate senexy hu inter Jlumina nota, 
Et forces sacros,frigus captabis opacum, 
Hinc tibiy quas semper vidno ab limite sepet, 
HybUeis apibusflorem depasta sattcti, 
Sape levi somnum suadebit inire susorro. 
Hinc altd sub rupe canet fpondator ad auras ; 
Nee tamen interea rauae, tura cura palumbUy 
Nee gemere aeria eessabU turtur ab ulmo, 

Happy old man ! then still thy farms restored, 
Enough for thee shall bless thy frugal board. 

B B 2 
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What (hou|;b rough stoDcs the naked soil o'enpread. 
Or marshy bulrush rear its watery head. 
No foreign food thy teeming ewes shall fear. 
No touch contagious sprend its influence here. 
' Happy old man ! here mid the' accustomed streams 
And sacred springs, youMl shun the scorching beamv ; 
While from yon willow fence, thy pasture's bound, 
The bees that suck their flowery stores around, 
Shall sweetly mingle, with the whispering boughs, 
Their lulling murmurs, and invite repose: 
While from steep rocks the pruner*s song is heard ; 
Nor the soft cooing dove, thy favourite bird. 
Meanwhile shall cease to breathe her melting strain, 
Nor turtles from the' aerial elm to plain. Warton. 

" It may be observed, that these two poems were 
produced by events that really happened; and may, 
therefore, be of use to prove that we can always 
feel more than we can imagine, and that the most 
artful fiction must give way to truth. 

*' I am, sir, 
T. " Your humble servant, 

" DUBIUS." 
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Jrritat^ mulcet^fuhh terroribua impiety 

Ut Magus t et tnodo me Thtbis^ modo ponit Jthenis, HoR. 

*Tis he who gives my breast a thousand pains. 
Can make me feel each passion that he feigns ; 
Enrage, compose, with more than magic art; 
With pity and with terror tear my heart ; 
And snatch me, o*er the earth or through the air. 
To Thebes, to Athens, w|ien he will, and wiiere. 

Pope. 

• 

Writers of a mixed character, that abound in 
transcendent beauties and in gross imperfections, 
are the roost proper and most pregnant subjects for 
criticism. The regularity and correctness of a Vir- 
gil or Iloraoe, almost confine their commentators 
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to perpetual panegyric, ami afford then 
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nitiea of diveraitying their remarks by the detec- 
tion of latent blemishes. For this reason, 1 am in- 
clined to think that a few observations on the wril- 
ing;9 of Shakapeare will not be deemed useless or 
u II entertaining:, because he exhibits more numerous 
examples of excellences anil fuults, of every kind, 
than are, perhaps, to be discovered in any other 
author. 1 shall, therefore, from time to time, exa- 
s merit as a poet, without blind adm 



s may pos- 



As Shakspeare is sometimes blamable for tbc 
oooduct of his fables, which have no unity; and 
sometimes for his diction, which is obscure and 
tur^d : so his characteriatical exceller 
sibly be reduced to these three general beads : 
lively creative imagination; his strokes of nature 
and passion ; and hia preservation of the consis- 
tency of his characters." Theae excellences, par- 
ticularly the last, are of so much importance in the 
drama that they amply compensate for his trans- 
gressions against the rules of time and place, which 
being of a more mechanical nature are often strictly 
observed by a genius of the lowest order ; but to 
portray characters naturally, and to preserve them 
uniformly, rcfjuirea such an intimate knowledge of 
the heart of man, and is so rare a portion of felicity, 
as to have been enjoyed, perhaps, only by two wri- 
ters. Homer and Shakspeare. 

Uf all the plays of Bhakspear , 
the most striking instance of his 
He has there given the reins 
gtDation, and has carried the 
ful, and the wild, to the m 
gaace. The scene is ^desolate island; and the 
characters the most new and singular that can well 
be conceived : a prince wlio practises magic, en at- 



:, the Tempest ia 
9 creative power. 



the wonder- 
ing extra va- 
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tendaiit spirit, a monster the son of a wiick, and a 
youn^ lady who had been brougbt to this soUlude 
in her infancy, and had never beheld, a Biaa except 
her father. 

As 1 have affirmed that Shakspeare's chwf ex- 
cellence is the consistency of his charaotera, I wilt 
exemplify the truth of this reinark^ by [K)intu»ft out 
iM)me roaster strokes of this nature in the drama be- 
fore us. 

The poet artfully acauaints us that Prospeffo » a 
ulagician, by the very nrst words which his daugh- 
ter Miranda speaks to him : 

If by your art, my dearest father, yoa Irave 
Put the wild waten in this roar, allay them : 

which intinAite that the tempest described in the 
preceding scene was the effect of Prosperous power. 
fhe manner in which he was driven from his duke- 
dom of Milan, and landed afterwards on this soli- 
tary island, accompanied only by his daughter, is 
immediately introduced in a short and natural nar- 
v||tion. 

The offices of his attendant spirit, Artel, are enu- 
merated with amazing wildness of fancy, and yet 
with equal propriety: his employment is said to be, 

To tread (he ooie 

Of the salt deep; 

To run upon the sharp wind of the north ; 

To do — bubiness in the veins o* th' earth, 

When it ts baked vvith frost ( 

——to dive into the fire; to ride 

Ou the curl*d clouds. 

In describing the place in which he has concealed 
the Neapolitan ship, Ariel expresses the secrecy of 
its situation by the following circumstance, which 
artfully glaacfs at another of his services ; 
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la tilt deep iinok, where once 

'TIiou call'it me up u[ laidnighl, t>i fetch dew 
Froio the alill vexi ISe(mu<lii. 

Ariel, beiDg one of those elves or spirits " whose 
{lastime is to make midnight mushrooms, and who 
rejoice lo listen to the golemn curfew ;" by whose 
assistance Prospero has bedimraed the sua at noOo- 
tide. 

And 'twill Ibe green sea huiI (he azurcd vuull, 
SfI roaring war ; 

has a set of ideas and ima;i;es peculiar to his station 
aud office; a beauty of the same kind with tliat 
which is so justly admired in the Adam of Milton, 
whose manners and tteutiments are all Paradisaical. 
How delightfully and how suitably to his character 
are the habitations and pastimes oi this invisible be- 
ing, pointed out in the following ex<{uisite song 1 

Where Ihe bee snckg there suck I : 

In a cnnBlip'i hell I lie; 

There I couch when owls do cry. 

On ihe bal's back do I By, 
I After Eunscl oeirily. 

U ■ Merrily, merrily shall I live noff, 

^P' Under (he blosiom thai hongs od (he bangh. 

f Mr. Pope, whose imagination has been thought 
by some the least of his excellences, has, doubtless, 
conceived and carried on the machinery in his 
" Rape of the Lock," with vast exuberance of fancy. 
The images, customs, and employments of his 
sylphs, are exactly adapted to their natures, arc 

fieculiar and appropriated, are all, if 1 may be aU 
owed the expression, sylphish. The enumeration 
of the punishments they were to undergo, if they 
neglected their charge, would, on account of its 
poetry and propriety, and especially the mixture of 
obliciue satire, be suj>erior to any circumstances in 
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Shakspeare's Ariel, if we could suppose Pope to 
bave been unacquainted with the Tempest, when he 
wrote this part of his accomplished poem. 



•She did confine thee 



Into a cloven pine; within which rifl 

Imprisoned, thou didat painfully remain 

A dozen yean : within which space she dy*d. 

And left thee there ; where thou didst vent thy groans, 

As fast as mill wheels strike. 

If thou more murmurest I will rend an oak, 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 
Tbou'st howPd away twelve winters* 

For this, be sure, to-night thou shalt have cramps, 
Bide stitches that shall pen thy breath up i urchins 
Shall, for that vast of night that they may work, 
All exercise on thee; thou shall be pinch'd 
As thick as honeycombs, each pinch more stinging 
Than bees that made 'em. 

Tf thun neglect'st or dost unwillingly 
What I command, I'll rack thee with cold cranps ; 
Fill all thy bones with aches; make thee roar. 
That beasts shall tremble at thy dia. SaAXJSPMARE. 

Whatever spirit, careless of bis charge. 
Forsakes his post or leaves the fair at large, 
Shall fe^l sharp vengeance soon o'ertake bb siai. 
Be stoppM in vials, or transfiz'd with plus ; 
Or plunged in lakes of bitter washes lie. 
Or wedged whole ages in a bod kin *s eye : 
Gums and pomatums shall his flight restrain, 
HVhile clogf^*d he beats his silken wings in vainf 
Or alum styptics with contracting power. 
Shrink his thin essence like a shriverd flower: 
Or as Ixion fix'd, the wretch shall feel 
The giddy motion of the whirling wheel ; 
In fumes of burning chocolate shall glow. 
And tremble at the sea that froths below ! Pope. 

The method which is taken to induce Ferdinand 
to believe that his father was drowned in die late 
tempest is exceedingly solemn and striking. He is 
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sitting upon a solitary rock, and weeping over 
against the place where he imagined his father was 
wrecked, when he suddenly hears with astonish^ 
ment aerial music creep by him upon the waters, 
and the spirit gives him the following information in 
words not proper for any but a spirit to utter : 

Fall fathom five thy father lies 

Of his bones are coral made : 
Those are pearls that were his eyes : 

Nothing of him that doth fade, 
Bat doth saffer a sea change, 
Into something rich and strange. 

And then follows a most lively circumstance; 

Sea nymphs hourly ring his knell. 

Hark ! bow I hear them — Ding-dong-bell 1 

This is so truly poetical that one can scarce forbear 
exclaiming with Ferdiuand, 

This is no mortal business, nor no sovnd 
That the earth owns ! — 

The happy versatility of Shakspeare's genius ena- 
bles him to excel in lyric as well as in dramatic 
poesy. 

But the poet rises still higher in his management 
of this character of Ariel, by making a moral use of 
it, that is, I think, incomparable, and the greatest 
effort of his art. Ariel informs Prospero, that he 
has fulfilled his orders, and punished his brother and 
companions so severely that, if he himself was now 
to behold their sufferings, be would greatly compas- 
sionate them. To which Prospero answers, 

Dost thoa think so, Spirit? 

uirieL Mine would, sir, were I hamao. 
Prospero, And mine shall. 
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He then takes occasion, with wonderful dexterity 
and humanity, to draw an argument from the incor- 
poreality of Ariel, for the justice and necessity of 
pity and forgiveness : 

Hast thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afflictions ; and shall not myself, 
One of their kind, that relish all as sharply, 
Passion'd as they, be kindlier moved than thou art ? 

The poet is a more powerful magician than his 
own Prospero : we are transported into fairy land ; 
we are wirapt in a delicious dream, from which it is 
misery to be disturbed; all around is enchantment! 

The isle is full of noises. 

Sounds and sweet nir, that give delight and hurt not. 
Sometimes a thousand twanging instruments 
Will hum about mine ears, and sometimes voices ; 
That, if I then had waUed after long sleep. 
Will make me sleep again : and then in dreaming. 
The clouds, methought, would open and show riches 
Ready to drop upon me ; when I waked 
I cried to dream again ! 

z. 
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